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Speaking of 


HE new Silhouette is here. And being 
new it is naturally a Jordan creation. 
The work of a genius is obvious—after it 


is produced. And by the same token the 


Silhouette is prophetic of wide imitation. 


It includes comfort, becomingness and 
smartness. It introduces the unexpected with- 
out offending with freakishness. 


The deep seat cushions—the broad doors 
—the rectangular mouldings—the gun metal 
instrument board—the cocky front seat cowl 
—all are new. All are coming. All are full 
of the spirit of France. All are unmistakably 
Jordan. 


One would never dream of the cordovan 
leather boot and saddle bag so ingeniously 
built into the back of the front seat. 


And after a season of good, bad and / 


indifferent bevel-edge bodies it is par- 


ticularly refreshing to find in the Sil- WW 


houette an absolutely flat top-edge—a 


- 


JORDAN) 


* eT ae ee A 
Silhouettes 

top-edge that meets the smart French-angle 
dash with such perfect propriety. 


Like the fashionable woman of today the 
Silhouette is more slender —more chic — 


more gay. 


It has full crown fenders all ’round. Euro- 
pean hood with twenty-nine tall louvres. 
Patented rattle and annoyance-proof spring 


shackles. 


The top—an important part of every Jordan 
car—is as carefully studied and tailored as 
madam ’s hat—and has a thick plate glass rear 


vision light. 


A chassis of finished mechanical excellence 
including all the universally approved mechan- 
ical units—equipped with a series of all- 
aluminum custom style bodies, 


The Silhouette is furnished for four 

} or seven passengers—finished in new 

fashionable shades of Egyptian Bronze 
and Burgundy Old Wine. 


JORDAN MOTOR CAR COMPANY, CLEVELAND, OHIO 
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THE AIRINESS AND NIMBLENESS OF THE OPEN CAR 
TOGETHER WITH THE INTIMACY, SHELTER AND COM- 
FORT OF YOUR FAVORED NOOK ARE _ INIMITABLY 
BLENDED IN THE HUDSON SUPER-SIX CABRIOLET. 
ALL SEVEN ENCLOSED CAR HUDSONS HAVE A DIS- 
TINCTIVE CHARM AND UTILITY. EACH HAS THE 
SAME LIMITLESS ENDURANCE AND PERFORMANCE. 
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At the costume dances which now engage 
the attention of Leaders of Society 


bed 











Hosiery 





Reg. U. 8S. Pat. Office 
is selected as a necessary adjunct to the completion of the 
costume, always imparting a sense of well being, harmon- 
izing and matching perfectly every required shade and 
most satisfactory as to quality and great variety of choice 


Sold by leading dealers everywhere 


Emery & Beers Company Ine. 


Sole Owners of “ONYX” 
and Wholesale Distributors 
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83—-Misses’ Dress of ot 


Cotton Voile in navy 


color; ecru batiste 
embroidered collar; 


ribbon  irdle and 
sash, 
15.75 


1, \\ 
orcopenwithprinted | |4+ \3 
design in contrasting, x 
‘ 


MISSES’ DRESS SHOP—Second Floor 





Misses’ Cotton Frocks 


ARE AS CHARMING AS 
FEMININITY ITSELF 


FASHION signifies her approval of cot- 

ton frocks for warm days—they are 
cool, attractive and practical. Andthenew 
cotton fabrics this season Zain added charm 
in their reproduction of quaint old time 
patterns, noted in figures, checks and 
printed designs. 


SIZES 14 to 20 YEARS 





ruffles of self material. 
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81—Misses’ Dress of black and white 
pin checked voile with figure in con- 
trasting, colors, quaintly trimmed with 


9.75 


85—Misses’ Checked 
Gingham Dress be- 
speaks smartness in 
the distended pockets 
emphasized by _ tucks. 
Collar, vestee and cuffs 
are of crisp white or- 
pandie. Blue, rose, $reen 


or black and 
white checks. E99 


87 — Misses’ Organdie 
Dress in pink, blue, 
orchid or white that is 
charmin?, with its Val- 
enciennes lace frills and 


picturesque 
16.75 


—=Jranklin Simon 8 Co.-——} 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 
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9 THE FUTU co 








Let us suppose, par example, 
one isplanning one’s trousseau. 
When one comes to the selec- 
tion of undergarments, may 
we not suggest Futurist in 
Jap silk, of peach blossom 
hue? Mais, Mademoiselle, 
it is an exquisite creation! 
So finely spun, it may be 
drawn, whisk! through the 
most diminutive of engage- 
ment rings. It is designed, 
oui, to wear under-the-corset. 
And its cost—but six dollars, 
at the better stores. 





320-322 S. Franklin £t., Chicago, U.S.A. 


New York Office, 111 Fifth Avenue 
San Francisco Office, 120 Battery St. 





Lo 














* r a 


WOMAN’S MODERN UNDERGARMENT 


OFFERINGS AT THE BETTER-STORES IN THE KNIT UNDERWEAR DEPARTMENTS 
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This 1s Futurist A210 which es There are many other tex- 
is of sheerest nainsook, orn dpb turesin which Futurist gar- 
priced reasonably ai $1.50. “ ep me2nts may be procured—the 
. _ prices ranging from $1.50 to 
$5.00 
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| Paris 

| 19 Rue d’Antin 


Distinguished of line and at- 
tractive in detai!, each frock 
is designed to meet practical 
needs for informal wear 














BONWIT TELLER &G CO. 


She Specialty Shop of Originations 


FIFTH AVENUE AT san STREET.NEW YORK 


Charming Simplicity In 
WOMEN’S SUMMER FROCKS 





TRIA—Crepé és chine frock ; 


with three tier skirt, vestee, col-: 


lar and cuffs of organdie and 
Swiss embroidery. In navy, 


black, flesh and white 49,50 
This frock may also be ordered 


in Georgette crepe at the same price 


SCALA—Figured organdie frock 
with white organdie vest and col- 
lar, sash and pockets. Figures in 
blue, rose and lavender /9,50 












VAIR — Organdie frock with 
white organdie plastron, collar; 
cuffs and’sash edged with lace. 
Three rows of pleating set in skirt 
at top of deep hem. In white, 
soldier blue, orchid and peach 
23.50 


YAMA-—Sport frock of extra 
quality habutai silk. White with 
stripes in blue, rose, lavender cr 


45.00 


green 














Philadelphia 
13th and Chestnut Sts. 


TWO WEEKS WILL BE 
REQUIRED FOR ALL 
SPECIAL ORDERS 
WHEN FROCKS ARE 
NOT IN STOCK 








The sport hats illustrated 
are Bonwit, Teller & Co. 
originations. Descriptions 


-- and-prices may be procured 


upon request. 
























































THE NEW SERIES HAYNES 
ITS FACTORS OF CHARACTER 




















— strength, power and comfort—these are 
the essential factors of character in a car. 


Real character cannot exist if one factor must be sacri- 
ficed to secure another. Haynes engineers and designers 





Lo have held this principle through all the 26 years of 
Four doors—a feature of the Haynes compan- ° e A 
towable Roadster. Low, racy in appear Haynes history—and the new series Haynes exemplifies 


Soviability among the four passengera calls 


Sor thio chummy seat arrangement. A venti- the wotthiness of their skill. 


lator in the front cowl is finely regulated. 


H AYNES This spirit imbues the entire Haynes organization. The 


character of the Haynes must not only be built into it 


in lin at the factory; it is furthermore expressed in the service 


rendered by Haynes representatives. 











NEW SERIES “LIGHT SIX” 


Ts, te The new series Haynes four-door roadster, with its full 
Roedster—Four doors, 4 passenber | 2485 aluminum body, its roomy seating arrangement, its 
SS ae hand-buffed leather upholstery, its pleasant lines, its 
LincssineTPeseenerr °° >. 4000 powerful, dependable motor—signally shows the char- 


Wooden Wheels Standard Equipment 


acter-value of these four factors which distinguish the 


NEW SERIES “LIGHT TWELVE” 
Haynes—beauty, strength, power and comfort. 


Open Cars 
Touring Car—7 Passenger . ‘ ‘ $3250 
ee In every way consistent with maintaining the character 
Coupe—4Passenser $3800 of the Haynes we are expediting deliveries, but we advise 
Wire Wheels Stendard Equipment promptness in selecting the new Haynes you wish to own. 


A new catalog, beautifully illustrated, 
will be sent on request. Addr. Dept. 512 





The Haynes Automobile Company, Kokomo, Ind., U. S. A. 
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The Haynes FOUR-DOOR roadster—four pass- 
engers—twelve cylinders—cord tires—-five wire 
wheels standard equipment, Price $3250. 











1893—THE HAYNES~1S AMERICA’S FIRST CAR—1919 
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Sweaters ana SRivtS forth Sport ng Season 


‘3 THE SWEATERS 

A. Tuxedo coat sweater of fine : 

; alpaca wool in cardigan stitch 
(3 with slip-through butterfly belt. 
Buff, henna, Copenhagen, coral, 


< hunter green, heather mixture 
green. $8.94 














d B. Slip-over sweater of pure wool 
Sf in plain weave to waistline, with 
; lower part and Dutch collar in 

basket weave. Peacock, corn, 
‘ turquoise, American beauty, buff, 
pink, navy, purple, black. $3.89 


C. Sleeveless slip-over sweater in 
basket weave with short purling 
. at waistline. The square, open 
( front is a new feature. Peacock, 
corn, turquoise, coral, buff, Amer- 
LH ican beauty, pink, purple, navy. 
$2.89 


D. Hand knitted filet stitch wool 
slip-over sweater. Kelly green, 











O00 
2 


5 helmet gray, victory red, buff, Dougs 
= navy, turquoise, purple, black. maf 
$11.74 
5 E. Pure silk coat sweater with 
5 long, becoming tuxedo collar edged 
4 with white tape—a new feature. 


The sash is long enough to be 
tied around twice. Turquoise, shell 
pink, peacock, corn, beige, Ameri- 
- can beauty, purple, navy, black. 
= $21.74 
2) 

f F. Tuxedo coat sweater of fibre 
=} silk in block weave. Buff, pur- 
=] ple, turquoise, Copenhagen, emer- 
ald, rose, salmon. $7.74 




















— THE SKIRTS 
H. White cotton gabardine skirt, shirred all 
around with- large sport pockets and wide 


E. Skirt of sheer voile prettily tucked 
above the hem of the tunic, with large 








B) pockets tucked to match. Wide belt. White, belt trimmed with tucks. $5.94 
flesh, orchid, gray, Copenhagen. $10.74 

| F. White wash satin skirt in an excellent J. White or flesh crepe de chine skirt of 

5) quality with large ornamental buttons and supercor quality, in a semi-dress model with 

5 bound buttonholes. Smart turn-over flap deep crushed girdle, and pocket arrange- * 
pockets. $13.74 ment at the sides of the centre apron 

D) ae : P . panel. $14.74 

‘ G. White cotton gabardine skirt with smart 
new embroidery above the hem and on the K. Dainty organdie skirt with deep hem 
belt... The slant pockets are finished with and rows of tucks. Large organdie sash. 

flaps. $4.89 White, flesh, lavender, Copenhagen. $8.94 
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Gifts 
Good for Brides 


892—-Smart beyond compare, bewitching in ite attractive and harmonious coloring, 
is the new ‘“‘autumn’’ decoration created on fine Lenor china Thia beautiful china 
is correct for either breakfast or the forme af dinner. There ia a wide border of blue- 
gray scrolls on an ivory ground _ ken by panela of raised enamel flo owers in natural 
colora with a similarly embellished basket on the center of the plate Open stock 
pattern 





HETHER the bride is to live in a 
Wis apartment or to have a large 

house all to herself; you can get 
from Ovington’s exactly the gift which 
will fit into her home. Its charm and its 
distinction will exceed your expectations 
and its price will be very much lower. 


} 


Catalo mm reque t 











860 This Shef- 
field bor in Dutch 
silver design ia at 
tractive € 


806 4 band of 
encrusted gold : i 
fed’ ribbed gloss \ lined. It holds 50 
candy jor, and a ~ cigarettes and 
ge niden a b — 
he Ce 


measures 2 in 
high, 3% in. wide, 
pac ity, ‘ saat long 


an , m. 
$7.50 Only $5.00 


876—A Sheffield cracker and 
ch dish in pierced design, 
bright pate h “ removing 
the 


tractive cake plate 
dia Pric $5 


682—A gaily col 
ored bird and bril 
liant flowers are 
shown resplendent 
on this china lamp ful compliment to 
with Cs tg ranity of. that vain- 
of = either lack, st of 1e courts, 
yellow or turquoise : / L oute xP 1. 4 
2 15 in. high. ¥ , handsomely carved 
7.50. sky r —_ - shield and wets 
ig shae at the top 
in dia., in . 


0 of 
bi k only, $15.00 plain ee $15 00 
ack only, } 


734—At only $7.50 
thie double vegetable 
dish is a moat exrcep- 
tional value. Wrought 
of polished Sheffield 
in a King James de- 
sion. Handle of cover 
removable to form 
two open dishes. T% 
in. r 10% in 


on 
request 


OVINGTON’S 


“The Gift Shop of Fifth S@venue” 
312-314 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 
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A BATH ROOM OF SUPERFINE QUALITY 
AND BEAUTY 


Elegance and refinement are suggest- 
ed in this picture taken from one of the 
model bath rooms in the Crane Ex- 
hibit Rooms, 23 West 44th Street and 
22 West 45th Street, New York City, 


which the public is invited to visit. 


CRANE CO. 


VALVES —- FITTINGS ——— PLUMBING FIXTURES 


BRANCHES: WORKS: 
Chicago and Bridgeport. 


34) 33) 3) 9] 31 6) 32) 3) 3) 391) 3961.) 
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less Your Mirror Reflect Youth ? 


To-day is the day of Perpetual Youth— 
in appearance at least. 

Youthful appearance cannot be maintained if one’s 
hair is grey or discolored. But Science permits of 
the restoration of the hair to its original color by 
the use of 


oO a 
Nées Henne 
——— | 5 meee cetera ) 

A SAFE, SIMPLE, SURE PREPARATION 
that not only restores the hair to its original 
color, but preserves the Beauty, Life and 
Lustre of the hair as well. 

Complete directions for use contained in each box 


All Shades, from Golden to Jet Black 





See eee eseeeeeee senses ee ee 








Booklet “*C” Grey Hair and its treatment free. 





For Sale and Applied by Leading Hairdressers, and by 


Néos Co. 366 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 




















While you are away this 
summer, just remember— 


That Jane Jarvis is back in hot New York ready to 
shop for anything you want. If you want a new 
sport skirt, a hat, a gown, a tennis racquet, golf 
clubs—anything, she will be delighted to buy them 
for you. Simply write her, and she will find the 
best values in New York’s shops for you. 


HARPER’S BAZAR PERSONAL SHOPPING SERVICE 
119 West 40th Street New York 
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that Improves with Use’ 


“Sleeve-I Valve, the Motor 





; (HIS is the ove type of motor that runs better 


XG5 5 and better with use. Iwo sleeves in each 





_——s operate between the cylinder wall and 


the piston, one working within the other in a film of oil. 


Compression is maintained because there is no chance 
for leakage through valves that warp, become pitted, 


Compression 


-the 


and get out of adjustment through wear. 
is even zucreased through the good offices of carbon- 


enemy of all other motors. 


This motor puts an end to valve troubles. 


Fuel is taken in and burnt gas exhausted through 
ports that are wide and free so that the Willys-Knight 
sleeve-valve motor gives more power and more flexibility 


with /ess complication. 





Sleeve-Valve Motor 





WILLYS-OVERLAND, INC., Toledo, Ohio 
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Prices f. 0. b. Toledo 
CANA DA 


Four $2750 — Eight, $3475. 
TOR ON TS, 


Willys-Knight Touring — Four, $1725— Eight, $2750; Seven Passenger Sedan — 


CANADIAN TAC T OR TF WEST 
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Usually for “Sale 

imported and 
American Bred 
Over 150 first 
and special prizes 
taken last year, 
including best 
of both sexes at 
Madison Square 
Garden, the larg 
est show in the 
country. Ex 
hibited this sea 
son at five shows 
and won 225 first 
and special 
Drizes. 

Nothing Under $25 
Alstead Collie 
Kennels 
Rahway, New Jersey 




































Will you be 
alone these 
summer nights ? 


Wouldn't you like to have a dog like 
this to protect you? ‘‘Dane” has just 
gone down to McNary, way off in 
the isolated lumber region of Louisiana, 
in response to a telegram received by 
the Dog Man at Harper's Bazar. If 
you will tell the Dog Man why you 
want a dog, he will not only tell you 
what breed will suit you best, but also 
be glad personally to select the dog 
for you. Address the Dog Man, 
Harper’s Bazar, 119 West 40th Street, 
New York 











Anything and Everything 
for and about 
the dog at 


FIELD AND FANCY 
140 West 34th St., New York 
























Spaniels, 
'ekingese, Poms, 
Fox Terriers, 


Airedale Terriers. 


In fact most any breed 











at reasonable prices 
Satisfaction guaran 
orrespondence 

rs. ° 

Box 1, 


Langhorne, Pa 


Russian Wolfhounds 


Dogs of Distinction—Worthy of Your 
Ownership 
Notable in Breeding, Beauty & Type. 


A limited number of puppies and year-old 





dogs are available to the public. Nothing 
under $75. 

GILMORELANDS 
Fredonia Kansas 











. 
Pekingese 
Puppies. A fine collection 
All colors and ages of the 


best breeding At Stud, 
the Celebrated Pekingese, 
Ah Foy 226379—Fee $20 


Extra care taken of ma- 
trons sent for breeding 
EM 


WOOL KENNELS 





LONG BRANCH, N. J. 





Police Dogs 


Typical specimens $35.00 up. 
Twelve generations of pedi- 
gree. Blue Ribbon Stock. 


DURHAM KENNELS 
Box 20 Metuchen, N. J. 








New York Dog Exchange 
Incorporated 1896 


Breeders and dealers in 
high bred dogs. The 
largest collection in the 
country. All breeds for 
° sale. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. 


221 Third Ave., New York City Phone Gramercy 6105 














All ages and colors. 


PEKINGESE 


EARGEST KENNEL IN AMERICA 
Chiefly “‘Sleeve Dogs” and puppies. 


SOME AS LOW AS $25 


MRS. H. 
489 FIFTH AVENUE, New York 


Tel. Vanderbilt 1236 


Satisfaction guaranteed. Safely shipped anywhere. Send for ph 





Tel. Great Neck 418 





Champion Bred. 
phs and descrip 
A. BAXTER a 
GREAT NECK,L.1. © ae 


Specimen Puppy 








DOGS of High Degree 


E breed and import and deal in High 
If you want a mon- 
If you want a well bred 


Class Dogs only 
grel, don’t write us 


dog that your neighbors and friends will ad- 
mire, write us Pointers, Setters, St. Ber 
nards Newfoundlands, Collies Spaniels, 
Terriers, Toy Poodles and Maltese. Stamp 
for reply. 


South Jersey Kennels, 


Gloucester City, N. J. 





| 


POLICE DOGS CHOWCHOWS 
POMERANIANS 

All registered stock at moderate 

prices, in fact, best value in Amer- 

ica. Reference. 

Karl Wenzel, Clara Place, Glendal 








Tough as the 
strongest and 
small enough 
to carry under 
your arm. 


At Stud 


| 

| 

Cloughton Lorna. ‘ 

Winner of three chal- Lugate Lucid, 
certificates 


lenge Sestoud ™ Castle Hill Ooa. 
Bonshaw Out of the West. 
QUINNATISSET KENNELS 

Mrs. Winans Burnett, Thompson, Conn. 








Police Dog Puppies 


by Champion Imported’ Harry 
Nahetal. Bred for intelligence, disposi- 
tion and stamina. Every purchaser sat- 
isfied. Questions answered cheerfully. 
JOHN W WELCH 
Cherrycroft Farm Omaha, Nebraska 


Von 








“SCOTTISH TERRIERS 
For Sale and at Stud f , , 
oad Companions, 


ually at ome in 
House and Stable. 


+ WALESCOTT KENNELS 
_ BERNARDSVILLE, N. J. 


varus 


Best 











Long Island, New York, Telephone 
2335 Newtown. 












all run down, 


DE NT’S CONDITION PII PILLS | 


MERIT MADE THEM FAMOUS | 


A marvelous tonic for dogs that are 


thin and 


unthrifty, 


with weak, watery eyes, variable ap- 


petite and high colored 
make a dead dog eat 
pages on dog training, 10 


urine. 


cents 


They almost 
Price, 50 cents. 160 


The Dent Medicine Co., Newburgh, N. Y., Torente, Canada 





Boston Terriers 


A few choice specimens, both 
sexes, for sale, by the celebrated 
FASCINATION 

K. ©. 107292 
Finest ine ‘and expression of 
any ee in the country. Prices, 
$20.00 up. 
Send stamp for illustrated circular. 


MASSASOIT KENNELS 


4 











trated 
— 












chil ire 


city b 


kennels, but on 
They are full of vigor 


farm. 








these 
on 


catalog on 
Will ship 





and the 
Send 5e¢ in stamps for illus- 
dogs. 
approval to 
es. Guarantee safe delivery anywhere. 
He BROCKWAY KENNEL, Baldwin, 


Just the 
n, playful, 


ack yard, 


picture 


popular 


SNOW WHITE ESQUIMO PUPPIES 


The smartest, handsomest_and 
eutest dogs on earth. 
ay trick dogs and very com- 


Nat- 


thing for 
harmless as 


a kitten and very affectionate. 
Always full of “‘Pepp. My 
puppies are not 


veined in a 
or crowded 
a Kansas 
of health. 


Terms 
responsible 


Kansas 



















Box 195, Springtield, Mass. 
Russian Wolfhound 
The ae 
Companion 


Ladies ‘and Gentle: 


Ch. natal o’Val- 
ley Farm, the most 
famous son of 
Zyclon of Perchina 
and Lasky of Ar- 
kansas Valley, one 
| & greatest sons 

Lasky, at 
Stud. Puppies from these sires ae “for sale. 


Pri 
ices OURKANSAS VALLEY KENNELS 
D. Cc. Davis, Owner Cimarron, Kansas 














Terriers. 
breeds. 








Phone Bryant 6340 


MEDOR KENNELS 


Formerly of London, England 


Our specialty is Pekingese and Wire Haired Fox 
Many blue ribbon winners, 


70 West 47th Street 


2 blocks from Ritz 


All other 











NEW YORK 
J} 





KELT KENNELS 
Trish Setters 
Charles Esselstyn, Hudson, N. Y. 


Some wonderful puppies, ready for im- 
mediate delivery, Prize winning stock 


Address Otis G. Allen, New Berlin, N. Y. 











‘**‘PERSIANS’? 


Overbrook Kitten Exchange 
Where all colors of Reg- 
istered Stock can be pur- 
chased. Nothing handled 

but clean healthy speci- 
mens, in very best condi- 

tion. Cats Boarded-—Small 

Dogs housetrained an 
boarded. Individual home 

care. Persian Studs at Service. Blue, Orange, Sil- 
ver and White. Tel. Greeley 2821. 


SUSANNA S. BELL, 253 West 34th St., opp. Penn. Station, W. Y. C. 





| MERIDALE PEKINGESE | 
| 
| 
} 
| 


Give absolute satisfaction. A fine lot of 


| puppies, raised under the best sanitary 
conditions, ready for delivery at moderate 
prices. ere are Reds, buisquits and 


parti-colours, also a few young stud dogs 
and brood matrons of be very finest 
breedin Shipped anywher 
MERI ALE KENNELS, Mrs. F. tC. McAllister 
Great Neck Station, 
Long Island. 


Telephone: 
Great Neck 








—— Kennels 


rits, and guarantee 
sboeta tely as represented. 
Veterinary examination 
allowed. 
Call, Write or Phone to 














Jules Ferond, 424 Sinth Ave. 
3380 


Tel. Farragut 











_— 











WE OFFER: 


AT STUD, Brawny, 
in the world). § Also 
request. Also stud card. AB 


Brainy, 





Classiest, bravest do: 
dependable, TRUSTWORTHY, 

unsurpassed all round hunter by 
THE ONE PERFECT GIFT FOR BIRTH DAY OR 
VIBERT AIREDALES ARE SPECIALLY SELECTED for brains and brawn, raised under 1000 fruit trees, healthy, 
hardy, absolutely free from distemper of which we never had a case. 
pedigreed, registered, certified. 


The Kind of a Dog They Turn in the Street to Look At 


true as steel 


oughbred, 


uppies out of this dog. 
OLUTELY LIMITLESS REFE 


Simply ex 


VIBERT AIREDALE 


**ONE MAN” Dog 


a companion, 
oosevelt and Rainey. 


(1) Healthy, hardy, active, thoroughbred, rolypoly, comical, 
dogs or unrelated pair for bre ediny (3) A splendid bitch apes serves 
sincere dealings and satisfaction. WE SHIP TO EVERY STATE IN THE 


ENCES. 


loving puppies, 
» our magnificent 


UNION, 


bred. THE popular an of the times for home, city, ountry, auto. 


romping atchless watch and stock dog. 


Noble, Upstanding INTERNATIONAL CHAMPION KOOTEN ~~ CHINOOK (the 
ress your bitch to Weston, N. 


IDEAL 
laymate. 

‘intelligent, steadfastly fate, de 
ITHER HOLIDA 


Keenly 


CLASSY, COBBY, UPSTAN 


male, female or unrelated pairs. (2) G 
stud. We 
all over Canada and South America and abroad. 
only American — 


she will be bred and returned. Descr 


VIBERT AIREDALE KENNELS, Box 31A, Weston, 


TERRIERS 


guarantee prompt shipment, 


WITH CHILDREN, 
Endorsed as 
eply affectionate and 


DING STOCK, thor- 





rown or partly grown male or female 
safe delivery anywhere on earth, 


1 international champion Airedale stud 
tive illustrated booklet and price list on 
how Jersey Phone Bound Brook, 397 
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ee 


Every 





Kennel 


Harper’s 


Bazar is 


Recommended 











Cocker Spaniels 


ROBINHURST 


ENNELS 

For sale— 
Young cock- 
er spaniels, 
male and fe- 
male, in red, 
black and 
parti-color. 
All clean, 
healthy 
younguters from prize winning ak 
that will make fine pets. Prices very 
reasonable. 

H’rite for particulars and description 
ROBINHURST KENNELS, Glen Head, Long Island 











BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 


And How to Feed 





Mailed free to any 
address by the Author 


H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc. 
118 West 31st Street, New York 


America’s 
Pioneer 
Dog Remedies 








ionable. ull pe 





atten 
value, 


care and 
ceptional 


Miss Harriet SICKELS 
WEST NYACK, N. Y. 





This pair of 
PEKINGESE 
for Sale 


Affectionate, and compan- 
F 
for show bench — a 


its of 


digree. Fit 


Not Kennel 
home 
tion, Ex- 














=** ALLIES 





THE UNVARNISHED 


The correspondent 
where located—is 


friends. 


(Controlled by Re ube 
“—_ 





Out of High Rent Section 


same good stock and service as we would furnish our city 


Ours is a good reputation of long standing, ours is a stock 
of proven merit—and a service of unquestioned difference. 
This all for you to command! 


NEW YORK KENNELS, 
Wanamaker’s), 











FIRST ”’ 


All Breeds 
TRUTH is always told about our stock, 


and prospective purchaser—no matter 
always assured of best attention, that 


113 East 9th Street (half-block from 
New York 


n Clarke, National and International Judge— 
1 your service 26 years’’) 




















GERMAN SHEPHERDS 


ELECTED puppies for sale. 

Real Police dogs that were 
not raised in a Kennel. Guar- 
anteed not shy. No Speculators 
need write as I do not make 
this a profession. 


ROSS H. RAYBURN 
R. F. D. No. 4 Sand Springs, Okla. 























Bainbridge Kennels 


offers for sale some beautiful, brilliant 

Chow puppies and grown stock. Largest 

collection in America. 

Queens Boulevard and Jefferson Street 
Jamaica, New 

R. S. Walsh, Owner, 107 


cr 
Bainbridge Street 
Brooklyn, New York 











English Bull Dogs 
For 15 years I have madea 
study of proper breeding. 
= picture shows the 
res 

1 ‘am offering some ex- 
ceptional p mo now. 


FEMALES. $25 UP 

My Own Breeding 
Correspondence a pleasure 
FERN LEA KENNELS 
P.0. Box 8, Bayville, L. 1,, N.Y. 


Westminster Dog Shop 


specialty is giving the 
oe st value and satisfaction 
in all breeds of dogs. Every 
dog’ guaranteed, State your 
requirements. 
318 West 42nd Street 
New York City 


Phone, Bryant 2714 























Ye Olde 
ENGLISHE MASTIFFES 
British alike in breeding 
and character, as a guard 
and companion for ladies 
and children he is unex 
celled. (Fawn or Brindle 
Puppies from $35.00.) 

Cc. W. DICKINSON, 
Wingfield Kennels 
884 Dufferin St., Toronto 











BELGIAN SCHIPPERKES 
** Best Small Watchdog In The World ”’ 


. They are gentle with children al- 
*4 though very active, alert, and cour- 
+ ageous; their small size, short-hair, 
intelligence and 
( ase, make them 
the ideal and perfect house dog. 
Puppies from $35 up. 
VICTOR VERHELLE, 
R. F. D. 3 Somerville, New Jersey 












DALMATIANS FOR SALE 


winners trained 

coachers. Pups from blue 

ribbon stock. Handsome, 

intelligent and affection- 

ate. Apply to 

F. H. GARBUTT, Agent, 
Thompson, Conn., or 


re 202 Meeting St., 
i Providence, R. 1. 


Bench 









BOSTON TERRIERS 


have proven one of the most 
opular breeds of all times. 

Pha ve for sale handecenety 

suahed pupp 

broken grown do 

big winners have aa sol 

by me. _ State your require- 

ment. 1 will ‘fll your order. 


Reasonable prices 

WM. MOBLEY 
Washington Street, 

Haverhill Mass. 








Scotch Collies 
Bred from ar 


Champion 5 
Sat ac- 
tion =guaranteed. 
ARCADIA KENNELS 
Miss May Thomp- 
son, Prop. 
3805 Lindell Av. 
> St. Louls, Mo. 






a hy 


Reiccdahers 











gv a 


CHOW CHOWS 


S. B. COUGHLIN 
R'! VER SIDE 
KENNELS 
EDGEWATER PARK, N.J. 


gn tT 








“GREEN SPRING 
PUNCH KENNELS 
(Mrs. T. O'Donnell Hillen) 


Eccleston, Md. 


Puppies by Alaric II, 
sire of winner American 
bred class Westminster 
Show 1919, and by field 
and bench champion Fels 
von Gesundbrunnen. Clos- 
ing out kennels, Will sell 
very reasonable, 











My specialty is 
Boston Terriers, 
French Bull Dogs, 
Iris Terriers, Foy 
Spaniels and Pomer- 
anians. I am able to 
supply dogs of the above 
breeds at mos 

reasonable prices. 


James Mackin 
it Park St. W. 
Brockton, Mass. 





Sunnybrae Collie Kennels 


Offer for sale puppies and 
tatured stock by the world 
famed sire, Imported Par- 
bold Prior, the sire of five 
champions. ur —- 
a oat f the oo. 

dle oz. and Southpo 
Bur rains. ‘or 35c will aoa 
my booklet on yi - A the 
Collie. 


F. MOND CLARK 
i. iil. 











POLICE DOGS 


Doberman Pinscher 
The Dog of the Day 


For Sale: Puppies 
bred only from Im- 
ported and Cham- 
pion stock. 

St. Marychel Kennels 
789 Worcester St., f,. Weikegrey. Mase. 














Airedales 


Puppies for sale from the same _ stock 
from which I have bred Ch. York Master 
Key, Colonel Bogey, York Safety First, 
Scots Guard and other good ones. 


WM. J. DELAMATER, 
403 Warren St., Hudson, N. Y. 








“The Blue Grass Farm Kennels, 
of BERRY, KY., 


offer for sale, Setters and Pointers, Fox and 
Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon 
and Oppossum Hounds, Varmint and Rabbit 
Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, also Airedale 
Terriers, All dogs shipped on trial, purchaser 
alone to judge the quality, satisfaction guar- 
anteed or money refunded. Sixty-eight-page 
highly illustrated instructive and interesting 
catalogue for ten cents in stamps or coin.’ 




















First American bred Sealyham Champion. 


Ivo Clyde. 








Airedale Terriers 


Home of the World’s Greatest Utility and 
Sporting Strain of Airedale Terriers. 
Nothing but the best. All dogs are sold on 
a positive guarantee, Airedales all ages. 
Honest prices and honest treatment. 


Valley Forge Kennels, 
A. I. CROCKETT, Gen. Mgr. Bridgeport Pa. 

















FOR Sale—High Class my ye 
Winning Wire-haired Sev yon 
n mooth Fox 
Terriers, Irish Terriers, 
Airedale Terriers 
Manchester Black an 
an Terriers, Bull 
Terriers and mostly all 
breeds for sale. 


Apply 
ALF DELMONT 
leeds Kennels Wynnewood, Pa. 


MRS. FRANK ADDYMAN, ®!¢, of 


Addyman, now in France, has for sale a 
high-class Scottish Deerhound and a 
Russian Wolfhound. Mrs. Addyman has 
also for sale high-class Bull, Airedale 
and Wire Haired Fox Terriers. Write 
for prices. 
WALLAND KENNELS, 

Ardsley,N. Y. Phone Dobbs Ferry 20 














THOROUGH - BRED 
WHITE COLLIES 


The Most Beautiful 
Dogs tn the World 
A Guardian for the 
Home. Playmate forthe 
Children, Companion 
for the Household, and 
an Ideal Shepherd. 

Pairs Not Akin, 


SHOMONT KENNELS 
B 457 


FOR SALE 


Beautiful Japanese 
Spaniels, Pekingese and - 
Pomeranians, Imported 
pedigreed and_prize- 
winning stock. 





ox 
Monticello, 








Puppies 


from above dogs — 
on hand, 


from 

up. Dogs shipped all 
over America. At stud, 
the above prize wee 
dogs. ree 0. 
Mrs. A. Chadur, ian, 
26 Giarkse ae -, Flat- 


bush, N. ; 
Phone Coot “Flatbush: 








Hemloc 


57 Clyde 


Ch. Hemlock Hill 


Bred in this kennel. 


SEALYHAM 
TERRIERS 


Kennels 


Brookline 
.Massachusetts 


k Hill 


Street 





Second American bred Sealyham Champion. Ch. Hemlock Hill 


oy Scout. 


Bred in this kennel. 
IATL AE. 








11 





a Pe 





































































































. 
J 
- + 
fa : 
f) ~ 
r . 
+ is 
wa ius 
os sis & 
4 4 
= e* ot 0 
Z 
=: F ied; 
: : 
- hat T He 
4 “3 Hie -- 
° 
j wot 
FF iT piieits® 
hae | "0 88S, 
pid ei 4 = 
. jt Lae! 2 
fA) 
tad ' -* 
# 








PATRICIAN FROCKS for 
TOWN and COUNTRY 


WEAR 


Made with the same c 
and originality as is used i 
our finest creations, j 
GINGHAMS from Scotland 
ORGANDIES from Switzer 
land 

VOILES from England 
DOTTED SWISS from St 
Gall used in the models 
illustrated. 


If no dealer in your town sells them write 
for met my of style engravings giving 


name of largest shop near you. 


MANNIE SOLOMON COMPANY, Inc, 


31 East 31st Street 
New York 
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APHRODITE — Imported Scotch 
ingham, trimmed with real Irish 
ace collar and leather belt. In all 
colors. 


VENUS—Finest Swiss Organdie in 
blue, orchid, tangarine, rose and maize. 


DIANA—English striped voile, tucked 
organdie collar, cuffs and vestee. Blue, 
orchid, rose, with contrasting ribbon 
girdle. 


HERMIA—English voile and net rich- 
a cmmelteree om sleeve and skirt. 
j colors, 


JUNO—Dotted Swiss trimmed with 
ruffles of net and ribbon sash Blue 
with white dots, orchid with white, 


grey and white, rose und white. 


Wholesale Only. 
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The alluring charm 


of 


MAGENEONS 


“‘The National Silks of International Fame” 










Mallinson Silk Creations place within the reach of the | 
woman seeking individuality in dress, fabrics of allur- 


ing charm and wonderful color harmony, original in 
design, exclusive in weave, and peerless in quality. 


unusual gifts 










_F YOU LIKE A LOG FIRE a Cape Cod Fire 

“ JAghter will kindle it quickly—and no trouble. 
-//-$rass, copper, tron. $4.00 to $10.00. Illustrated 
cy ireular. CAPE COD SHOP, 320 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
¥ \« MOST PLEASING GIFT for any occasion 

4 an “Art Box" of fresh flowers from Muir's 
Aiimposing shop. Poems in flowers verily. 

fo 2 West 40th Street. Telephone 144 Vanderbilt. 











7 wedding stationery 





ngraved Wedding Invitations, Everett Waddey 
‘o., has for a generation insured highest quality 
00 delivered anywhere $8.50. Book ‘Wedding 
tiquette’’ Free. 7 So. 11th St., Richmond, Va. 


30 WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS $6.75 or 


\vitations, hand-engraved, 2 sets of envelopes. 





0 Calling Cards, $1.75. White for samples. 
. Ott Engraving Co., 1037 Chestnut St., Phila. 











yarns 

a —-RIGINAL CREATIONS in Hand Knitted 
6 = Ps garments. A complete stock of yarns. Corps 
——_— of instructors. Elsa Barsaloux, 400 Fifth 


Avenue, New York. Opposite Tiffany. 










Frocks, suits, > 
and hats fashioAAX 
silks have the 
tative style. 


By the yard at 
better GarmsUAL MODEL 
Class Shops. ‘ ME. 
Pussy Will vend 

of pure dye [f the Usual Cost 


guaranteed | 
axon Shop is unique— 


Indestructii; the only one of its 
a cobweb—— handling nothing but 

° 1al model costumes that 
Kumsi - Ki been imported or made 
iridescent |] for, exhibition purposes 


he styles are always 


Dew- Kist-o - the - moment — often 


s in advance. The ma- 
toned NOVE, are novel and luxurious. 


% y) Khaki-K oc: are able to sell these 


iisite creations at amaz- 
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WSS? 
Pr 





Q Liang y Cf) / wear. r small prices—indeed at 
ae TORR RN » Ad P jae 
AS OR 4 Roshanar:??" half the prevailing 
u crinkly cre_ Pe aeke 
purpose. 


Ruff-a-Nuff—a distinctive out- 


dooring silk. 
(All Trade Mark Names) 


H. R. MALLINSON & COMPANY, Inc. 


‘* The New Silks First” 
Madison Avenue 3lst Street New York 
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art embroidery _ 








HENRY ~HESSE. 399 Sixth Ave 24-: 25 St 
Cc. Columbia, Good Shephe rd Yarns, tuil 
sopete, all colors French Tapestries New 
shipment _Worsted Knit Goods 
baby things 
Virginia’s Air of ‘Refinement daintily ex- 
pressed in our exclusively handmade “ Wee Togs.’ 


Infants to 3yrs. Layettes & French bonnets aspec 
On app'l. Ideal Baby & Gitt Shop. Roanoke, Va 


bags 


LEONARD MOESE, formerly in Paris. Ladies’ 
Fine Handbag Maker, Silk and Veivet, Whole- 
sale and Retall, 651 Amsterdam Ave., cor. 93rd 
St., New York City Tei., _ Riverside 5147. 








buttons, plaiting 


Continued) 





O SHOP 














entertainment 





garden things 





HEMSTITCHING— Accordion & Knife pleat- 
ing, Pinking, buttons covered & buttonholes. 
lbressmakers & Tailor supplies Send for price 
list. B. Goldsmith & Co., 666-6th Ave., N.Y 








candies 
QUALITY and PREMIERE CHOCOLATES 


contain so much real value that each piece is 
an advertisement in itself. To be had only 
at the better stores at 


75c—$1.10—$1.25 per Pound. If your dealer 
does not carry them we would be pleased to 
supply you direct by parcel post. H Foss 

7 Boston New York Office, 41 Un. Sq. 








Clever Professional Entertainers. Magicians, 
ventrilog’sts, Punch & Judy, juggiters, clowns, 
monologists, readers, dancers. Ambrose Jeffries, 
44 Eldest St., Brooklyn, N.Y. Phone 1479 B'sh‘k 


LABEL YOUR GARDEN—Know when, where 
and what vou planted. 100 assorted Garden 
—— and marking Pencil postpaid 70 cents 

. H. GORDINIER, Troy, N 





HIGH CLASS CATERING to private parties. 
City or Country. 

Call, write or phone Murray Hill 5305. 

Ave., Se F# 


Guggenheim, 315 Lexington 





gowns bought 





fancy dress & costumes 





MME. NAFTAL pays highest cash value for 
fine misfit or slightly used evening, street and 
dinner costumes, sure, are jewelry, silver- 
ware. 69 West 45th S Tel. 670 Bryant. 





FRANCESCA TE TEXTOR will rent or specially 
design and execute costumes for fancy dress oc- 
casions. Amateur plays receive personal super- 
vision. 104 W. 48th St. Tel. Bryant 4335. 


MME. FURMAN. ion e Bryant 1376. 
hes a ies the E ntire Building, 
103 V th Street, New York y 
re is prepared’ to pay the 





ROSE GARDEN SWEE “The Aristocrat of 
Confections." Artistically boxed Send for the 
“Oh-so-delicious" assortment. $1.25 Money 
order or check. Jennie Cross Trull, Biddeford, Me. 


MASQUERADE COSTUMES. Any perieé. 
made to measure. To rent, or for sale. 

ideas for fancy dress balls. Broadway C nnd 
tuming Co., 116 W. 48th St..N.Y. Bryant 3440. 


MOST LIBERAL CASH PRICES 
for Slightly Used Gowns, Suits, Wraps, Furs, 
Diamonds, Jewelry, Sil're. Write, phone, send. 
Mme.Furman,103 W.47th St.,N.Y. Bryant 1376 








blouses 





children things 


TAMS—COSTUMES of every description for 
every occasion to hire or made to = 
Every rented costume as clean as 


Tams, 1600 Broadway (48th St. Ay N Py. 


SELL TO MME. NAFTAL, 69 West 45th St: 
Tel. Bryant 670. I will pay good value for 
your fine used evening, street and dinner 
frocks; also diamonds, jewelry and silverware. 





HELEN SPEER CO., Inc., 17 E. 48 St., N. Y. 
Newly designed children's ieee and toys, 
for the nursery, may be seen now. Our speciality: 

Designing and furnishing nurseries: Catalogue 





feathers & boas 


HIGHEST PRICES PAID for Ladies’ discard- 
ed gowns, furs, wraps, diamonds, jewelry, rs 
silver, etc. Mail or phone calls attended to. 
Mrs. 8S. Cohen, 629-6th Avenue. 4676 Greeley. 





TOTS’ TOGGERIE, 55 W. 45th St. Phone 
Bryant 2867. Outfitters to Children of All Ages 
Swimming and Gymnasium Suits a Specialty 
Charming Styles and Superior Workmanship. 


PARADISE, Goura, Fans & Marabou Stoles 
reconstructed; newest Boas & Fancies made 
from your old feathers. Prompt mail service. 
H. Methot, 29 West 34th Street, New York. 


MRS. _DUFF. Telephone Bryant 8247 
isi West 4éth Street, New York City. 
Highest C ash Prices "Paid = Your Discarded 

Wearing Apparel. 





TINY TOTS’ TOGS, hand made, in unique de- 
signs, infants to 3 yrs. On approval. French caps 
and boy dresses a specialty. C atalog free ay 
Belle Da Vis, 1014 Marine Bidg., Chicago, Ill 





flesh reduction 


gowns & waists 








chiropody 


SUPERFLUOUS Flesh reduced by modern sci- 
entific electrical method. No Gieses or exer- 
cising required. Dr. R. Newman, lic. Dhys., 28' 86 
5th Ave.,(nr.30 St.),N.¥.C a. Mad.Sq '5758 


pon gen 9 BUT NOT EXTREME, our trocks, 
ns and suits combine style and workman- 
Artistic remodeling makes old gowns new. 
11 West 35th Street, ¥. ©, 


Sip. 
Von Kull Co., 





. S Chi di Foot 
ointment for bruises, etc. Toilet Powder. Cogswell's 
a Shell Tint (Liquid aoa? Polish ) t orders S0- 
lie ited 500 5th Ave., N.Y Tel., Vanderbilt : 











FLESH REDUCING CREAM will reduce from 
three to five pounds a week. m 
jar with instructions, $3.00. 


Goodell. Hotel Langham, Boston, Mass. 


MME. HAMAD 
Smart Gowns for All Occasion 
Made to order $40 up. Remodeling. Mail orders 
solicited. 179 W. 93d St., N.Y. Tel. 1969 River. 





Dr. MARGARET ay Graduate Podiatrist 
Scientific Treatment of the Feet. 5 th Ave., at 
42nd Street, Room bp New York ¢ “ity. 

Tel., Vanderbilt 46: 58 


Blanche Arral, famous Grand Opera star, tells 
how she reduced her flesh without drugs, dieting 
or strenuous exercise. Write for intor'n. mere ‘8 
Tika Tea Co., Dept. 18, 500 5th Ave., N. Y. 


MARY FLYNN specializes in stout figures. 
Gowns for all occasions. 
modeled. Smart w 
105 W. 68th St.,.N.¥.C. Tel. 6421 Columbus. 








cigarettes 


BARY-GONE BATH CARTRIDGES. A positive 
fat reducer. Originated by Prof. Silvio Plevani. 
Marvelous results. $2 twelve bat Pp. Cae 
469 Central Park West, New York City. 


A. & M. Stuhler, 18 W. 57th St., N. Y. C. 
Gowns of Exclusive Design and Dress 
Waists for Tailored ao Suits a ss ping B 
Call or write. hone Greeley 4523 





SONIA’'S CIGARETTES in Greenwich Vil- 
lage, 174 W. 4th St. Art Cigarettes in attractive 
boxes. Books, Magazines, Prints, and other in- 
teresting things ot Greenwich Village 


NILES METHOD, in the hands of a competent 
Isteopath. 


Fifteen years experience. Results certain. 


Dr. Nielsen, 126 E. 34th St., New York City. 


KATHERIN CASEY. Gowns for all occasions. 

Street and Afternoon frocks. Your ——— used 
if desired. Remodeling also don 

112 West 58th St., New York. Tel. C ircle 4451 








cleaning & dyeing 


DOUBLE CHIN, bust, hips, abdomen, reduced 
»ermanently; absol'ly safe. Applied externally. 
3-Slym, $5, large jar, month's treatm't. Postage 
ppd. Re-Juvenating Co.,2100 Chestnut St., Phila 


DID YOU EVER wear a Claire original creation? 
Three months special Sept. Oct. and Nov. in Taffeta 
and Georgette at $45. Sketches sent, no two alike. 
Claire, 130 West 45th Street, New York City. 





WOMEN’S and Men's clothing. Blankets, Cur- 
tains, etc. Branches, Newport, New Rochelle, 
White Plains. Main Office 402 FE. 31 St. eN.Y.C. 

(see phone book) Knickerbocker Cl. & Dy. Co. 


FLESH REDUCTION is best accomplished by 
wearing Dissolvene Rubber Reducing Garments. 
Thousands of satisfied c ustomers Bkit. on req. 
Dissolvene Mfg. Co., 18 W. 34th St.. N. ¥.C. 





“PRINCET™ DE PARIS 
Creations exclusive 
20 West 46th St. Elevator 2nd floor. 
Reasonable Priced. 








corsets 


for soldiers & sailors 


MAXON—MODEL GOWNS—Estab. 1399. 
If you can wear model sizes you can buy your 
Gowns, Suits and Wraps at one-half their real 
value 1587 Broadway, N. Y., at 48th St. 





GOSSARD FRONT LACED CORSETS, 
fitted by experienced corsetieres. Over fifty dif- 
ferent models $2.50 up. Olmstead Corset Co., 
179 Madison Ave., at 34th Street, N. Y. C. 


E. S. SCHWARTZ 





Custom-made corsets for the woman of 
fashion. 11 East 47th Street, New York City. 
Telephone 1552 Murray Hill. 





MADAME L. BROWN, formeriy fitter for 
Peetz Corset Co., has opened her own estab- 
lishment at 45 West 37th St., New York City 
Corsets ready to wear and made to order 


LOUISE GREENWOOD, Specialist in Corsets. 
Copied, cleaned, repaired; most reas. Made to 
order. Ready to wear. Descriptive bkit. sent 
§00-5th Ave., N.Y., cor. 42d St. Vanderbilt 845 


If You Must Reduce adopt the famous Mar- 
garet Lillie corset. Reduces hips 3 to 7 in. or no 
charge made. Improves figure. Only one shop 
47 W. 42d St., N Enclose stamped envelope. 

















Make your soldier boy a Victory Quilt. Package 
of generous pieces of satin in beautiful colorings 
enough for bed quilt, $5. Broad wa ostumin 
Co., 116 W. 48th St., N. Y. ‘Phone, 3440 Bryant. 


ROSE SCHERR, 500 5th Ave., New York City 
Gowns of Exquisite Beauty and 
Workmanship at prices you will 
cheerfully pay. 








furniture 





THE ART OF ALTERATION. Original charm 
& smartness thru slightest alteration. We special- 











ize in remodeling. Visit us or let us call. 
Jeanneton, Inc., 122 E. 57 St., N.Y. Plaza 4244. 
BABY FURNITURE—For the baby & child, ‘ 
beds, chairs, etc., made of wood. ‘‘The Better h 
Things."" Free booklet Frank M. Sawyer, alr 
3512-14 Independence Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 
NEW YORK GALLERIES ENGLISH HENNA SHAMPOO powders 


Grand Rapids Furniture Co., Inc. 
Plates of interesting interiors, gratis on request. 
34-36 West 32d Street. New York City. 


tone the scalp, color faded or gezin hair, giv- 
ing a marvelous gloss and bright tints, . 
Henna Specialties Co., 505-5th Ave., N. ¥ 





YOU ARE OR INTEND refurnishing your 
home. Mme. Naftal will purchase whatever fur- 
niture.rugs,draperies, etc., you wish to dispose of. 
Write or phone. 69 W. 45 St., N. Y. Bryant 670. 


CALL AT SCHAEFFER'S if you want expert 
personal attention for a permanent 
Positively no friz or kink. J. eonaene- 542 yitth 
Avenue. Phone: Murray Hill 5772 





EMMA E. GOODWIN Inc., Corset Specialists 
Only place in N.Y.where genuine models of Mis 
Goodwin's design are sold, 17 F. 35th St.. betw 
Madison & 5th Aves Phone Murray Hill 5776 





furs 


Permanent Hair Wave at $1.00 a Curl. Hair 
goods $5 an ounce and up. Shampoos and special 
treatment for hair prematurely gray. Boonie: 
on req. Charles Frey, 11 E. 41st at 5th Av. 














‘ FUR REMODELING: a we ! SPECIALIZE THE permanent 
mn renovating oO urs. 
Hair- 
corset hospital orlone, sre oe lew Se «ie 
R. & B. O'Connell. Workmanship. THE_NESTLE 


Corsets to order & copied 
Complete line of stock cor- 
h Ave 
42d St.) Mail orders solicited’ 


Old ones made new 
sets, Brassieres. Phone 3714 Circle. 961 6t 
N.Y. (form. 17 W 


Good 
Nothing but the best is me 
in our shop. hone 2210 Gr 
A.H. Green & Son. Est 1892. 37 Ww. ix Si.. N.Y. 


Home Outfit 
for Permanent Waving. 
Over 3000 in use. 





$3.50 BLOUSE SHOP 

Specialising one price Georgette & Crepe Lng 
chine, permits offering of exceptional valu 
500 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. Send for booklet i. 





dancing 


SAUER & SCHAEFER, FURRIERS. Furs 
to order, repaired and remodeled for — 
persons wanting excellent workmans 

4 West 37th Street. Tel. Greeley P3746. 


THE NESTLE TREATMENT pe _Catiaren 
Apply for pope or bookle’ 


Cc. 
657 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


o., 





IMPORTED LINGERIE BLOUSES 
Ten to Forty Dollars 
Italian Linens and Laces Antique Deusne 
G. and V. Pillori, 544 Madison Ave., N. Y 


The Vestoff-Serova School, 26 E.46 St.,.N.¥.C. 
Nature Dancing, Russian, Ballet, Interpreta- 
tive, etc. Illus. text books on Nature or Russian 
dancing: $5 vol.: descriptive cata. H on request. 


ALL REPAIRING is done under my personal 
supervision & at the lowest possible rates. Why 
not bring your old furs & let me sugeeet the 
new styles. M. Tepper, 120 W. 44th St.,N.Y.C. 


CROWN OF GOLD SHAMPOO. For blonde 
and auburn hair. Prevents darkening; accentu- 
ates the red and aaa tints. Not a dye or 
bleach. Used wit 





PHOENICEA & VENICE STUDIO, 5 W. 39th 
St A. A. Badran, maker and designer of 
haiidms SE blouses, lingerie, initial, monogram, 
tranch at 183 Orange St., New Haven,Conn 


CHALIF’S ART OF DANCING 
taught by the master at 
163 West 57th Street 
New York City 


FASHIONABLE FURS for Fastidious Folk. 
We manufacture Furs of the better kind and see 
them direct to wearer. Fur coats, coatees, wraps. 
Searfs in Russian and Hudson Bay sables. 


CROWN OF ae TONIC. Benefits ‘‘drab” 
or ‘“‘taded”’ hair. Imparts a beautiful golden 
sheen. $1 each bottle. Original Toilet Prepara- 
tions Co., 222H Madison Square Sta., N. Y. 








etc 

FIFTH AVENUE WAIST CO. MODERN SOCIETY DANCING Fisher Foxes in popular shades. Remodeling | NEOS-HENNE for grey & taded hair. Any 
366 Fifth Avenue, New York. We sell blouses of | Taught by refined young lady: hours 9 to 9 and redyeing = furs. Storage. Visit us if in- shade from blonde to black. Applied in all up-to- 
the better kind, at $2.00 to $8.95. Offering ex- | Doris J. Durling, 55 West 46th St.. New York. terested in Fu date Beauty & Hair Dressing Parlors; write for 
ceptional values ." } Classes in Tel.. Bryant 3025 J. O. Tepper, 12 W. 36th St., nr. 5th Ave., N.Y. information to Neos Co., 366 Fifth Ave.. N. Y. 





Send for booklet “K" 


the evening 





buttons, plaiting 


Sadleir’ sExpert Service. Buttons Covered, cus- 
tomers’ own material. Hemstitch. & plaiting, all 





styles. Dry Cleaning, Fancy Dyeing. Mail orders 
Catalog Cc. 


Sadieir, 17G West 34th St., N. Y. 


dramatic art 





SUMMER FURS AT SENSIBLE PRICES. 
Very exclusive designs In remodeling we 
specialize to particular people Credit extended 
Miller & Co., 36 8S. State Chicago 





HENNA D’OREAL for Gray or Faded Hair. 
Composed of pulverized Henna and Herbs. All 
shades. Easy to apply; harmless. $1.35 postpd. 
B. Paul, 34 West 37th Street. New York. 





THEODORA URSULA IRVINE. 

Art Diction. Endorsed by Edith Wynne Mat- 
thison. Stage training. Teacher of Alice Brady 
Summer courses.Studio, 115 Carnegie Hall,N.Y. 


Dramati 








| 





CHAS. HORWITZ, 21 W. 35th St., N. Y. C. 
Established 1892. Furs soid retail at wholesale 
prices. Remodeling equal to new at summer 
rates. Greeley 4138. 


\ 


CRUDOL “Nature’s Hair Tonic’’ 
Removes Dandruff and prevents falling hair. 
50 and 25 cents the Tube. _ 
The Crudol Co., Inc., 1777 Broadway, N. Y. C. 








hair 


(Continued) 


jewelry 


(Continued) 


millinery 


specialty shops 





Hair Coloring to be successful requires an ex- 
pert. Harmless prep'ns applied in oo daylight 


SEND TO A. S. BORG by mail or express any 
diamonds, old gold, silver, platinum, antiques, 


GERHARDT HATS 


piaiasive and Distinctive 


WILKINSON HAND-MADE ART QUILTS 


| Beautiful, practical gifts for every occasion. 

















rooms. Permanent waving $1 a curl. Herman | pawn tickets, artificial teeth. Cash at once. fa 12 East 46th Street Made only to order. Illus. cat. H in colors sent 
Servellen, 47 W. 42d St., N.Y. Murray Hill 2673. 146 West 23rd Street, New York (Opposite Ritz, Carlton) N.Y. on request Wilkinson Quilt Co., Ligonier, Ind. 
I CASH FOR JEWELRY, Diamonds, Gems, | SMART MILLINERY SHOP. Unusual, chic. as 

Parisian Permanent Wave a la Marcel; Scalp Gold, Silver, new or broken. Prices now ex- attr’ive hats inGossardC wie? shea Parlor. Fit- 

Treatment; Vegetable Compoundfor faded bair ceptionally high. Est. 40 years. Mme. Naftal, tings $2.50 up by grad. corsetiere. M. Donnellan, tea rooms 

Millius, 13 W. 38th St., and Plaza Hotel, N.Y 69 West 45th St., N. Y. Tel. Bryant 670. | 25 E. St., cor. Mad. Ave. Tel. 6920 Plaza. 

RESULTS OF INFLUENZA | SHONGUT, 170 B'way, cor. Maiden Lane, N. GUIRY THE ROOFTREE INN. 

Falling of hair, baldness and dryness of scalp Y. Cortlandt 501. High-class Jewels of every 7 East 48th Street 5 West 28th Street. 25 West 51st Street. 

description. Diamonds, Smart hats correctly priced Luncheon, Tea, Excellent home-cooked food. 


oe cured at the 
31 - 


HAIR-A-GAIN SHOP, 
49th St. ; A 


Circle 3668 


) Pearls, etc., purchased 
for cash. Individual pieces or Estates 


Palm Beach Saratoga 








hair & seal treatment 


WRONE & WRONE, Cash for old Gold, Silver, 
45 East 44th St. Platinum, Diamonds & 
Adjoining Yale Club. Precious Stones, Pawn 
Estab. 30 years. Tickets.& Entire 'E States 


MAISON EDMOND, Inc. 
149 West 44th Street 
Original Designs in Exclusive Hats 
$10.00 up. 


Dinner Picturesque surroundings. 








toilet preparations 





MARGARET M. LYNCH, Scalp Specialist 
(formerly with Ogilvie Sisters). Sole agent for 
Dr. McLean's Hair Tonics 
507 Fifth Ave., Rm. 302, N.Y. Murray Hill 2620 


WALDEYER AND BETTS 
Successful Scientific Scalp. 5 ge ialists 
665 Fifth Ave., at 53d St., N.Y.” , Plaza 2812. 
Office hours daily and by appointment. 


hotels 


HOTEL MARTHA WASHINGTON, 29 East 
hed women. Rooms $1.50 a day u 

.. Meals a ta carte; also table d’ hote 
Luncheon 50c. Dinner 65c. Booklet Free. 


Hotel Hargrave, West 72d St., bet. B’way & 
Columbus Ave., } . 1 block to Central Park. 
Comfort, refinement & luxury combined with 
mod. rates. Send for Bklet. Eugene Cable, Mer. 


WOODWARD, B'way & 55th St. Dignified 
hotel for people of refinement. Rates moder- 
ately consistent; superior service. Easy access 
terminals, shopping and amusement centre. 


HOTEL WEBSTER, 40 W. 45th St.,nr.5thAve.- 
On city’s quietest street. Most beautful of N.Y.'s 
small hotels. Favored by women traveling alone. 
Center shopping district. Chas. McHugh, mer. 





























interiors 
THE FIRM OF BEED. Creators of objects of art, 


and specialists in framing, screens, mirrors, book 
ends, carvings, candle sticks, furniture. 
31 Waverly Place, New York. 








Why Not Take Advantage of the high prices 





paid. by us for Diamonds, Jewelry, Precious 
Stones and Old Silverware. Rothkrug Bros., 542 
5th Ave., at 45th St., N.Y. Tel. Mry Hill : 3769. 








ladies’ tailors 


patterns 
PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies’ 


and Children’s garments; picture or descrip- 
tion; reasonable prices, perfect fit. Mail ee 
a speciality Mrs. Weisz, 41 W. 35th St. m3 





. F. Hair Restorer for prematurely grey hair 
Complexion & Scalp remedies $1. Send 
| 3c stamp for booklet er eare of the Hair & Skin 

by Chas. Frey, 11 E. 41st St., at 5th Av., N.Y¥.C 


Noma Night Blooming Balm. Simple to use, 
Removes ares pores, blackheads and lines, giving 
youthful contour, $1. B. Altman, Bonwit Teller, 
Professor C. D' Irving, 535 West 1 Lith St., N. ¥.C, 


a 








M. BERKOWITZ. Sale of exclusive models 

in Suits, Wraps and Tailored Dresses at greatly 

peep ed ana 2s. 9 West 46th Street, New 
or 





perfumes 











VELTRY, 425 Fifth Ave., New York City. 
Cc harming individual suits and dresses made to 
order. per cent discount to readers of 
Harper's Bazar. Furs moderate. 


J. Giraud Fils;Paris Grasse (Frarce). 20 gen- 
erous samples of our latest creations in French 
Perfumes will be sent with catalog on receipt of 
$2. Sole agt., J. M. Debans, 500 5th Ave., N. Y. 


FIFTH AVENUE’S MOST INTERESTING and 
complete Doll and Toy Store. American and im- 
ported dolls and toys. Party favors designed for 
special occasions, and mail orders promptly exe- 


toys 





J. TUZZOLI, now at 27 W. 46 St., N. Y., makes 
a suit for $60 which cannot be duplicated under 





shoes 


cuted. Dolls’ clothes and all Rae, © sotened 
and made to order. MAD ‘TAN DOLI 











$90. Quality & material faultless in make & fit. 541 Fifth Ave. (near 45th St.), AN. Tel., Vader: 
Furs remodelled for summer wear. bilt 4677. 

AILORED GOWNS eriente,. Linen te prevail- | ““SHOE CRAFT’? SHOP—27 W. 38 St., N. Y. x 

ng = e years Sn ge 2. nen skirts from | Fifth Avenue Footwear in sizes 84%, 9, 94%, 10, f 

$12 up. J. H. Comstock, 28 ve, (30th St.) | widths AAAA, AAA. AA, to. D. Send’ for unusual g1 ts 


5t 
ewe Sak City. Tel., a a Sq., 158. 


catalog H S and “Fitting the Narrow Foot.’ 





Designing & -f ailleuring with individuality 


Permeite with Seanne * 


665 Lexington Ave., cor. 55 St. Ph., S082 Plaza. 


THE PEDIFORME SHOE, 36 W.. 36th St., N. 

C. Recommended by highest authorities for 
ali foot troubles. Speciaiize in high arches, 
broad toes and narrow heels. 


IF YOU LIKE A LOG FIRE a Cape Cod Fire 
lighter will kindle it ype Prd no trouble. 
Brass, copper, iron. $4.00 to $10.00 “1? * A 
circular. CAPE COD SHOP, 320 Fifth Ave be 








lingerie 


Built on scientific prin- 
expert workmansbip. 
ordinary shoes. Send 


Neat in yo ee 
ciples. Quali and 
Cost no oro ‘nan 
for booklet 


A MOST PLEASING GIFT for any occasion 
is an “Art Box" of fresh flowers from Muir's 
unimposing shop. Poems in flowers verily. 
62 West 40th Street. Telephone 144 Vanderbilt. 





INTA “Tailor Made,” 18 W. 46th St. N.Y. 


RAM | 
Blouses, Negligees, Lingerie, Trousseaux, Boudoir 


Apparel. Best quality Georgettes, Satins, Crepe de 
Chines. Original creations. Lilus. Bkit. ““P” free 


. HAYES, Inc., 582 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
Individual style in ladies’ shoes to order in 
materiais and color of costumes. Write for 
booklet and directions in self-measurement. 





wedding stationery 








SELMA M. LOEB, 18 E. 45th St., N. Y. C. 
Summer Homes Decorated. 
Draperies. 


Furniture 
“Creator of Interiors That Please 
ELSA M. OPPENHEIMER 


a a 








maids’ uniforms 


‘shopping commissions 


Engraved Wedding Invitations, Everett Waddey 
Co., has for a generation insured highest quality 
100° delivered anywhere $8.50. Book *‘Wedding 
Etiquette” Free. 7 So. 11th St., Richmond, Va 





TRIM, SMART UNIFORMS ( Maids, Nurses, 


etc.) of strong materials that hold their graceful | 


MRS. C. B. WILLIAMS, New York Shopping. 


Will shop with you or send anything on ap- 


100 WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS $6.75 or 


invitations, hand-engraved, 2 sets = envelopes. 











549 West 113th St w York City lines. Accessories of dainty simplicity. Nurses’ roval. Services free. Send for bulletin. 100 Calling Cards, $1.75 White for sen 
Telephone: Cathedral: 3917 Outfitting Ass'n, 425 5th Ave. (38th St.) N. Y. 66 Fifth Avenue, New York City. B. Ott Engraving Co., 1037 C emma St 
- Dresses, Caps and Bonnets, Coats, Aprons, | Everything for House, Porch and Garden. 
] | Collars £&C ne ae ——- -made and o order. Mrs. Langdon, The Broztell, N.Y., shops for or 
jewe ry | urses’ 5 ve. | with you. Interior furnishings. Also things you | yarns 


(38th St.) ) New 4 Vock City. 


see to the shops. Unusual facilities. No charge. 





S. WYLER pays highest prices for pearls, dia- 
monds & other precious stones, also platinum, 
gold & silver; (confidential). Est. 30 yrs. Bank 
Feferences. 661 Fit th Ave., at | 52d St., N. ¥. C. 


| MAIDS’ & NURSES’ OUTFITTERS SHOP. 


1060 Lexington Ave., at 75th St., 
Uniforms made to order at reasonable 


H. Artiano, 
ee. 
Best workmanship guaranteed. 


prices. 


Before WieePaah it will pay to visit or write 
the ELWEL YE 7 ASS'N, Room 716, 
366Fifth Ave., and learn their method 


of saving on “LNA. “Telephone Greeley 1820. 


ORIGINAL CREATIONS in Hand Knitted 
garments. A complete stock of yarns. Corps 
of instructors. [Elsa Barsaloux, 400 Fifth 
Avenue, New York. Opposite Tiffany. 











‘The Piexeuren. of Life 








LEAN, sound, 
pleasure of 


white teeth add to the 
living. 


Dr. . Sheffield’s 


Créme Dentifrice, made by the oldest tooth 


paste manufacturers 


brightened the smiles of thousands. 


America, has 
As effi- 


in 


cient as it is pure—formulated in accord- 
ance with the latest accepted theories of the 


dental profession. 


Leaves the mouth clean and wholesome with 


a pleasant after taste. 


better dentifrice possible at any price. 


DR-SHEFFIELD S. 
NTIFRICE® ’ 


1850 2 


Send 10c¢ in 
medium-size 


stamps for a 
tube, or 25¢ 
for full Note how 
pleasantly and _ thoroughly 
this exquisite dentifrice does 
its work. Sheffield Denti- 
frice Company, 421 Canal 
Street, New York City. 







We do not believe a 


















UNUSUAL MODEL 








COSTUMES 


At Half the Usual Cost 


The Maxon Shop is anges 
probably the only one of i 
kind — handling nothing re 
original model costumes that 
have been imported or made 


here for exhibition purposes 


only. 


The styles are always 


up - to - the - moment — often 


months in advance. 


The ma- 


terials are novel and luxurious. 


Yet we are able to sell these 
exquisite creations at amaz- 
ingly small prices—indeed at 
just about half the prevailing 
cost! 


(23 & (Geri NIT 


Established 
1899 








No Approval! Shipments 


Every woman who 
adores exclusive and 
lovely clothes should see 
our Summer collection 
of stunning Model 
Gowns, Wraps, Suits and 
Sport Toilettes. Priced 
$19 to $89. Rarely two 
models alike! 


No Catalogs 


KON MODEL Cowns 
IS82 “Broadway at 48'St, six 


NEW YORK 
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B hie: SHERIDAN Shop 
is the key to New York's 
authentic style modes 


Ilustrated is a delightful 
frock of varied tone chiffon, 
French blue over orchid with 
flesh chiffon collar and sash 


worthy of the daintiest miss 
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Mail orders filled 


of new modes 


Write for our style portfolio 


GOWNS - WRAPS FURS 
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HOSIERY 


























FOR SUMMER WEAR 












































Whatever one may require in 























hosiery for the country, seashore 









for one’s self, will invariably be 
















muti 
nite {{ 


A Om 


| 
| 
| or mountains, for the family or | 


found at the Peck and Peck Shops. 


A competent Mail Service makes it pos- 
sible to procure requirements by post, 
promptly and satisfactorily. I'lustrated 


catalogue on request. 
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When in New York or Chicago 
Visit Our Conveniently 
Located Shops 
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STOCKING SHOPS 


586 Fifth Avenue at 48th Street 
501 Fifth Avenue at 42nd Street 


NEW YORK 




























































































Also at 4 NO. MICHIGAN BLVD., CHICAGO 




















PALM BEACH NEWPORT 


































































































































































































In patent leather, dull calf or black satin 


$9.50 


Special attention is directed to 
the “baby” French heels of the O-G 
“Diminutive.” This unique pump is most at- 
tractive and adapted perfectly to fashionable 
skirts. The O-G “Diminutive” is recognized 
as one of the season’s most distinct footwear 
sensations. 
Write for the O-G Style Booklet. 


Out-of-Town Orders receive prompt and careful 
attention. 


"CONNOR & 
GOLDBER 


(Style Crectors since 1903) 
SEVEN O-G STORES IN CHICAGO 


Address for Out-of-Town Orders: 


212 REPUBLIC BUILDING, CHICAGO 
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same magic soothing touch—60c. 








He brings you hot 
weather comfort ! 


tips YOURS of itching, smarting discomfort the torture to a 
a ; sensitive skin of sunburn and wind-chap—is that what 
sununer means to you? 


A simple and pleasant way of alleviating the annoyance of 
heat rashes and other hot weather troubles is the daily use of 
As-the-Petals Talcum Powder. 


An irritated skin needs more than an ordinary talcum powder, 
and the mild medication in As-the-Petals is the most effective 
treatment, for it actually benefits the skin. And in addition, 
it’s as cool, soothing and refreshing as a dash of spray! 


As-the-Petals Talecum Powder is 25c. Other As-the-Petals 
toilet requisites are the Extract at $1.50, the Toilet Water at 
$1.50 and the Sachet at 75c. 


Se '..,, PERFUMER 


NEWBURGH-ON-THE-HUDSON _ :: NEW YORK 





Send 25c for a sample bottle of As-the-Peta/s Perfume—we want you 
to know its bewitching fragrance, and mere words can’t describe it. 
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—outdoor 


sports can be ruinous 
to your complexion. Repair 


the damage with Motor Cream—one of the “seven.” After 
motoring or any other prolonged outdoor stay, your skin usually 
burns and feels stiff with the dirt which has been ground into its tiny 
pores. You are tempted to dash cold water over your face the moment 
you enter the house. Nothing could be worse. Water merely irritates 
and causes more burning than before. It cannot remove the grime buried 
deep in the pores of the skin. 


How you can feel and look as fresh as a daisy! 


Use the right method to immediately give your face a thorough cleansing 
with Lettuce Cream which coaxes the hidden dirt out of your pores. 
Then use a liberal application of Motor Cream. 

Its effect is instantaneous, Any extreme redness, whether from sunburn 
or chapping is prevented. The unpleasant burning sensation vanishes. 
Your face feels soothed and refreshed, and Jooks it! 

Many women apply Motor Cream, then Marinello Powder, before 
starting out to motor, or to take part in any outdoor sports. Men find it 
excellent for use after shaving, and also after motoring, boating, swim- 
ming, golfing, 


Why there are seven Marinello Creams 


Skins vary. Some are inclined to be too dry; others are too oily, others 
sallow, etc. Few complexions are as beautiful as they can be. For this 
reason the Marinello skin specialists perfected a different cream for every 
different skin condition. Now your skin can have the specialized care it 
needs, Study the Chart of Marinelio Seven Creams. It will help you to 
select the proper cream for your skin—the cream that will give you the 
radiant, healthy skin you long for. If you wish to ask any particular questions 
about your skin, address our Expert Department, 1404 Mallers Building. 


How to Sample Marinello Creams 


Mail us two 3-cent stamps and we will send you a generous 
sample of the cream your skin needs, together with a sample of 
Foundation Cream and a beautifully illustrated booklet which 
tells what to do for ared nose, stippled skin, pimples, black- 
heads; how to use rouge; how to cleanse the skin; 
what to do for dandruff, for a dry or itchy scalp, falling 
hair — and many other useful beauty helps. 


MARINELLO CO. DEPT. HB-2 


Mallers Building, Chicago 
366 Fifth Ave., New York 


LaCrosse, Wis. 


Marinello Seven Creams 


Lettuce Cream for cleansing the 
skin. It cleans more thoroughly 
than soap and water and with- 
out irritation; 60c. 

Tissue Cream for a rough, dry 
skin. It builds up the skin and 
gives it the extra nourishment 
which it needs; 60c and $1.20. 

Astringent Cream for an oily skin. 
lt restrains the too abundant 
secretion of oil; 60c and $1.20. 


quality; 600 and $1.20. 
60c¢ and $1.20, 


and $1.20. 


and stay longer; 75c. 
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Whitening Cream for a sallow 
skin Gives your skin that 
“pink and white’ rose-leaf 


Acne Cream for Blemishes and 
blackheads. This disagreeable 
condition may be overcome in 
a short while if you are faith- 
ful to the use of this cream; 


Motor Cream for skin protection. 
Neither wind nor weather can 
harm your skin if you fortify 
it with Motor Cream first; 60c 


Foundation Cream before using 
powder. It makes the powder 
go on so much more smoothly 
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Camps 


MISS BEARD’S ; 
Home Making School What will the young 


ia ' lL | 
With a happy combination of work and 

pleasure young girls here enjoy a de- CO e O 1S 

lightful vacation. Open July and August. THE TALL PINES 


Students are trained to efficiently manage 




















a home. Courses in general housekeep- ? AS : 

i erase mM mM T ummer Camp for Girls 
ing, marketing, home accounts, manage- Su & On Lake George at Bennington, N. H. A 
ment of employes, sewing and entertain- e camp nestled among the pines—as healthy 
ment. French conversation. a spot as can be found anywhere. Athletics, 


swimming, boating, canoeing, tennis, bas- 


School is beautifully situated in south- ketball, Camping trips, mountain climbing, 

































eastern New Hampshire, one mile from Here is a serious thought for you. The long summer beck ridings’ Arte and Grafts for rainy days. 
Raymond Centre. House, 100 years old, vacation which will soon be here can be much more Good food well cooked, home care and at- 
with modern improvements, is near woods, than a period of play for young people. tention, Catalogue. Address 
river and lakes. MISS EVELINA REAVELEY, 
Varied forms of athletic Nothing is more beneficial than camp life if you want 12-D Beacon Street. Gloucester, Mass. 
a Geakine Gone to build up your boy or girl physically—so that he or 
she will be in good form for another year of study and 


mi, pe nha saga work when the fall term begins. THE HANOUM CAMPS 
en 

a And from the viewpoint of the young people, nothing THETFORD, VERMONT 

presents prospects quite so alluring as the healthy out- Hill Camp for girls under 15—Lake 


Camps for those over 15. Riding, swim- 
door life of a carefully chosen camp. ming, canoeing, gypsy trips. Our girls 
























| zo home strong in body, men- 

Under the expert eye of an experienced coach he or she tally. pry and pola with 
will have plenty of athletics—swimming, canoeing, rid- the eis ; ted b a" 
ing, angling, tennis, camping trips and the like. And for [aoe eee eee 
those who have fallen behind in any particular subject, Professor and Mrs. 
there will be a study period each day in which to make | | C. H. Farnsworth, 
up what has been lost. Teachers College 

Columbia 
Won’t you tell me what studies your boy or girl wants University, 
to make up, what sports and what part of the country | [New York City, 
interests him or her? I have spent many years studying N. ¥. 
both schools and camps, and I will be more than glad All counselor 








CCUValicourts to help you in the selection of acamp. Simply write me. mT 

za = 

ee . . 
SUMMER SCHOOL for Girls KENNETH N. CHAMBERS 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 
Vacation and preparation for comprehensive 
college examination, make-up work or gen- 119 West 40th Street New York 


eral review. Endorsed by Wells, Wellesley, 
LUTHER GULICK CAMP 
On Sebago Lake, South Casco, Maine 
Two distinct camps—Girls from 8-18; Boys 
7-12, 200 acres of pine woods, 4 sand 
beaches (more than a mile of shore front) 
































School or catalog of regular 
Winter School (founded 
1897) address 








Mt, Holyoke, Vassar Colleges. Other courses 
as desired. Ideal location on Cayuga Lake. 
Boating, bathing, fishing, tennis, tramping, 
Ei h Ww. k 1 5 gag Canoes, motor poste. sailboats 
1 t — and big houseboat. Trips by canoe, trail 
$4 eeks, Ju y August 28 and automobile to ocean, with surf bathing 
e orseback riding, crafts, pageants, and camp 
On Lake Champlain, N. Y. plays. Send for illustrated booklet. 
MRS. CHARLOTTE V. GULICK, 


riding and motoring. Terms include 
instruction. For folder of Summer 

JUANSET i a rs : THE CAMP Hotel Hemenway, Boston, Mass. 
The Cape Cod Camp for Girls (7 Where You Can Fly ee 
































— 
j - t : Ground school of aviation. F 
On Pleasant Bay, South Orleans, Mass. teat . oe ee a a o7ing, in Curtiss dual con. [| storence is nila for 
The Pioneer Salt Water Camp., Est. 1905 ye " * mening. photesraghy. oe nt observer actually handles B ldren 
TENSIVE Z 1¢ is always under t ackw 
bg an MA — nite SPORTS—Swimming, canoeing, : ph gh Fee motor 
Pane ae tie ae ent : boating, baseball, basketball, horseback riding, fishing LW rd uF ils 
pecia oppor unitie: oe 8 : . tennis, fencing, boxing, Polo for those desiring it , g \'y pup 
water swimming, canoeing, sail- MOTOR MECHA NICS - Wireless, and other’ 238th St. & Riverdale Ave., N. Y. C 
ang, tenure. pi Lana ppg ; \ technical studies. *\ sane military regime under | Phone Kingsbridge 316 
a A . istinguished Army & Na > | 
‘pert ‘instruction and” leader- ruilery. Infantry,” Navigation,” OSS dp SUMMER SCHOOL & CAMP 
2 ; ‘or Catalog Addres Z 
hip. The same personal care J ‘ \ | KATONAH, N. Y. 
“and supervision by the di- 9 E. 45th St., NEW YORK CITY , | RUDOLPH 8. FRIED, Principal 


rec: 
Beperate camp for younger 
girls. 


Camp Senexit; A Small Camp for Young Boys. 
Lake Senexit. South Woodstock, Conn, Healthful 
conditions Tome environment. Tennis, baseball, 
canoeing, swimming, golf, manual training, nature 
study, auto trips, ete. All under constant super- 
vision. Tutoring. For eA. a. J. 0. Wood, 
Columbus Academy for Boys, Columbus, Ohio. 


Mr. and Mrs. E. A. 
W. Hammatt, Box 4, 
708 Commonwealth 





Newton §o., 

















ALOHA CAMPS for GIRLS, So. 
Fairlee, Vt., Fairlee, Vt., and Pike, } ( ‘ Scl 
N 3 distinct camps—ages 7-13, | ea Camp Cedar oe, ee: P wail 





13-17, 17-30. Fun, Frolic, Friend- 











ships. Sports, crafts and other ac- INDIAN LOOKOUT — CAMP FOR GIRLS CAMP VERMONT sports, land and water. Canoeing, bathing, a. 
tivities. Illustrated booklet. in the redwoods of California. Rainless summer. pon ro i aaa table. Sn gueineles, Pefined ' ¢ amp. 
. EL. " | ogg La * _— an hiking For Boys. Lake Champlain. An_exceptional camp pt ronal ee sited a , one tee. een 
in a i trips. Skilled leadership in all the Camp’s activ- feat food and supervision, Experienced coun- - 
262 Addington Rd., Brookline, Mass age iy eadership ueing. toed ane rs ncipals and ‘physical direc- SYLVANIA, Philadelphia, 4048 Che cae Street 
SS " me. &. u. SA ven a tors. 7th ._—7 ‘ -—— an ENG h 
avarro, endocino .» Callt, New York, Troy, 102 irst St., E. N. Gerrish. 
The TelaWauket Camps PINE TREE CAMP 
7 ee) an 2 —_ 
r a 2.2 9 | Bridgton, Maine On Long Lake DAN BEARD Wooderaft School | & NAOMI LAKE, PA. 
“hs | MP SOKOKIS On beautiful Penna ee igl Ae aie. f b F : lad 
vs seven to sixtee All outdoor activities that boys e. y In pine-laden 
Motto—‘‘THE BEST THINGS”. Helps build muscle, mind, morals, 2000 eet above sea, Pp F 
AORLANDO FATON FERR St , American manhood.» 0 aeters air of Pocono Mountains. Four 
venue an a us Address 4 ila- 
Brooklyn, New York 85 Bowne Ave., Flushing, L. |. hours from New York and Phila 








delphia. Bungalows and tents on 
sunny hill. Experienced coun- 
cilors. Tennis, basketball, canoe- 
ing, “hikes”—all outdoor sports. 








FOR GIRLS ROXBURY, VERMONT 


Senior and Junior camps, 200 acres of wooded 


Pats: ‘‘For every TODD Boy a good citizen’ 


mountain-side and meadows in the very heart of ndi fts ardenin F Red Cross 
the Green Mountains. Private pond for water Sth ae > School for Boys Ha —— mp if y Hee 8th 
sports, Athletic fields, Clay tennis courts. Camping land of woods and water. 7 to 16. In hill country, work. u g - ° 


trips. Daily horseback riding over mountain roads 
and trails. No charge for horses or instruction. 
Rustic sleeping bungalows. Assembly hall for danc- 
ing, music and games round the big fireplace. 
Screened dining porches. Enthusiastic counselors. 
All counselor positions filled. Illustrated booklet. 


Mr. & Mrs. C. A. Roys, 10 Bowdoin St., Cambridge, Mass. 


Fishing, hiking, boating. 1000 feet above sea level, 
Overnight boatride (di- one hour from Chicago. 
rect) from Chicago to Faculty, placing boy val- 
Lake Portage. Rates rea- ues befoie book values, 
sonable, Unusual equip- seeks to develop mind, 
ment. body, morals and manners. 


season. 


MISS BLANCHE D. PRICE 
404 W. School Lane, Philadelphia, Pa. 



































Camps 


Camps | Camps 


New Jersey Schools 








CAMP 
CHAMPLAIN 











An Ideal Summer Camp 
for Boys 


TWENTY-SIXTH YEAR 
The object of the camp is to give 


boys the happiest, most instructive 
and healthful summer possible. Ath- 
letics—a special feature. Overnight | 
picnics, hay rides, tramping trips, 
fishing, trapping, swimming. Tutor- 
ing if desired. Limited to 50 camp- 
ers—Ages 8 to 15. For catalogue 
address Wm. H. Brown, Pres. 
Berkeley-Irving School, 307 West 83d 
Street, New York City. 











CAMP y VEGA 


“A PARADISE WATERS” 
CHARLESTON, ONTARIO,” CANADA 

An Island for Boys 8 to 15 years Fishing. 

hunting swimming sailing tennis—outdoor 

theatricals hikes, canoe trips, carpentry, tutor 

ing Four motor boats. One large central 

building and outdoor seers ys ws 
Twelve ours from New ity 


S. HENRY WARD "BEECHER 
Room B, 24 East 40th Street, New York City. 














of the Miami 
Military lastitute 
On the wooded banks of the Big ? Miami, 45 
miles from Cincinnati, 12 from Dayton, is a 
tine Summer Camp for your boy Institute 
management and faculty 
; affords recreation, military training 
(R,. O. T. C.) under active S. Army officer 
and tutoring if desired. Rifle practice, hikes, 
swimming, athletic games, movies, campfires, 
band, ete. For catalogs addres 
anv VON GRAFF BROWN. Pres., 
German.own, 0. 

















CAMP WINNECOOK FOR BOYS 


LAKE WINNECOOK, UNITY, MAINE 
Athletic flelds for all sports. 


17th Season. 
Horseback riding, 
cruising, Indian tribes, 
valor. Indian pageant. 
auto trips, hikes. Boy Scouts. Photography; 
metal and leather projects. Tents and bunga- 
lows in pines. Send for booklet. 


HERBERT L. RAND, 22 Remenway Road, Salem, Mass. 


canoeing, sailing, motor- 
headdress for deeds of 
Archery, woodcraft, 














Why Waste a Summer? 


Ghe fe 
Castle ¢ 






NUSUAL Advantages at Miss Mason's Summer School for 
Girls and Women. Term July Ist to Sept. 2d, 1919. Less 
than an hour from New York. Ideal location for swimming, 


riding and all outdoor recreation. Golf on Briarcliff Links. 


Technical Courses such as Motor Driving and Repair, Prac- 
tical Electricity, Aeroplane Mechanics, Motor Boat Navigation. 
Also Draitsmanship, all branches of Domestic Arts, Gardening, 
Handicrafts and First Aid. 


Extraordinary Musical Advantages. -\rtists for master classes 





(advanced pupils) in Piano, Mr. Sigismund Stojowski; Voice, 
Mr. Yeatman Griffith; Violin, Mr. Maximilian Pilser. Regular 
classes or private lessons: Piano, Messrs. Harold Morris, 
Frederic Fichtel, Frederic Metz; Voice, Mr. Walter J. Bausman; 
Cello, Mr. Cornelius Van I'liet; Composition, Mr. Christiaan 
Kriens; Harp, Mr. A. Francis Pinto. 

Cultural Courses include the Drama, Languages—French 
under Mr. Carlo Liten; Art, under Arthur Woelfle; Dancing 
under Miss Elisabeth Duncan; Expression. 


Business Courses especially for women of affairs who desire 
to be skilled assistants or their own business executives. Secre- 
tarial, Accounting, Banking, Social Service and Welfare Work, 
Investments and other courses. 

Special Terms for teachers of Music, Art and Expression. 


For full particulars address Secretary. 


Mason’s Summer School 
For Girls and Women 
The Castle, Box 942, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


Miss 

















Camp Winnisquam 


A Music and Vacation Camp for Young Girls on Lake Champlain 


Highest Ideals for the Culture and Physical Development of the American Girl, 
Cnlene Personnel of Professional Women and Experienced Councilors. 





All Land and Water Sports. Dancing, Dramatics. Basketry and Daily Class 
Lessons In Music included in the usual Camp Fee. For the Winnisquam Book Address 
Until June 10th—MISS HELEN C. VAN BUREN, 427 Ellison St., Paterson, N. J. 


Vermont. 





During Season—Camp Winnisquam, Milton, 








SEBOWISHA CAMP | | 


situated on the Thames River near 








Day Mountain Camp 


" 4 : For Girls Temple, Maine 
New London, Connecticut, offers 75-acre pad private pend for a boat- 
oy i ing and fishing; screened sleeping porch; sports 
land and water sports, under careful su under @ trained director; instruction in gar- 
pervision to girls under sixteen and a dening and in canning; tutoring if desired. 
» 


few boys under ten. Illustrated booklet Season July 10-August 21. All expenses, $125. 


om applic ation. Mrs. Lewis J. Puituies, Address 
° ~ ARY A. BRADFORD or South Hadley, 
o> ov, See, Tone. VIRGINIA W. KENNEDY _— Massachusett 

















Centenary Collegiate Institute 


A girl’s school in beautiful country 
near New York. 5 modern buildings ; 
50 acres ; $400,000 equipment ; athletics, 
swimming pool, etc. Sensible regula- 
tions and dress. College preparatory 
eertificates. General and special 
courses with diploma. Catalog. Address 


DR. R. J. TREVORROW 
President 


Hackettstown, N.J. 
Box 49. 














MISS BEARD’S SCHOOL 
FOR GIRLS Orange, New Jersey 


Thirty minutes from New York 
City. College preparatory and 
courses. Musie, Art, 
Arts and Sciences. 
fieate privileges. Outdoor 
ela Skating, Riding, Ten- 
nis, Hockey and Basketball. 
Three dormitories. Booklet. 
Miss Lucie C. Beard, Prin. 

























. = 
Pi a aS “Hall 
: — = _, PHILADELPHIA 


D NEW YORK 
General, College Preparatory and Secretarial 
Courses. Two years Post-Graduate Work. Ex- 


ceptional advantages in Music, Art and French. 
Domestic Seience Cours Gymnastics and 
Outdoor Sports. New building with gymnasium 
One teacher to every five girls. A catalogue 
ind Book of Views will be sent upon request. 


MRS. JOHN FEARNLEY, Principal 


Box 418, Burlington 
New Jersey 











Dwight School 
For Girls Englewood, New Jersey 


Suburban to New York City. Combining best 
features of College Preparatory and Finishing 
School. Special advantages for post-graduate 
work. Domestic Arts and Sciences. Spacious 
grounds. Tennis. Riding 





Principals. 


Miss Creighton and Miss Farrar, 
. Address Box 617 











Summit 
Kent Place 2 jit, 
A country achool 
20 miles from New York 
PRINCIPALS 
SaraH WoopMAN Patt, A.B. 


Mrs 
Miss ANNA S. WoopMan, A.B. 








KYLE CAMP 

For Boys, 6 to 16. Catskill Mts. Model Bunga- 
ows -no damp tents All land and water sports. 
Military drill. Rifle range. Scout master. An 
expenditure of $25,000 has turned this ideal place 
into a paradise for boys. Camp physician and nurse. 
DR. PAUL KYLE, Kyle potest for Boys, N. 

irvington-on-Hudson, Box B, (22 miles from N.Y..) 











Camp Wampanoag 
13th Season Cape Cod, Buzzards Bay 
A salt water camp for boys from 8 
to 15. Scouting over old Indian 
trails. Land and water sports, prizes 
Athletics under experienced college 
men. Military training. Camp Mother 
Booklet. 
MR. ALDRICH TAYLOR, 
_ (RS. BERTRAND E. TAYLOR 
Directors 


bd 
\ 240 Grant Avenue, Newton Center. Mass. 


MAssaCHUSETTS, Amherst 

Oahe, the Hill of Vision, 
on Granite Lake, New Hampshire. 
A distinctive small camp with orig- 
inal features. Write to-day to the 
Camp Mother 
Mus. ELAINne 





























GoopaLe EasTMAN. 


20 














CAMP GRANGE for Girls, PELLPORT. 


Under the direction of experienced Directress and 
Counselors Three Separate buildings. Ages, 5-12, 
12-15, 15-18 All sports, ocean and still water 
bathing. 50 acres. Catalogue. MISS HAGEDORN, 
606 West 137th Street 





. 
Sargent Camps for Girls 
Peterboro, New Hampshire. 
Dr. D. A. Sargent, President. For illustrated 
“a address 


Secretary, 8 Everett Street, Cambridge, Mass. 





WYNONA CAMP FOR GIRLS 


CAMP WINNESHEWAUKA Lunenburg, Vt. 


Lake Morey, Vt. Saddle horses. Golf, Tennis, Hik In White Mountain region. Mile of lake shore. Free 
ing. Swimming, Canoeing. Arts & Crafts. Sleeping horseback riding, water and field sports, handicrafts. 
Electric Lights. Booklet Screened bungalows. Spring water. Perfect sani- 


bungalows. Running water. 
THE SECRETARY, Wynona Camp, 
279 Summer Street, Fitchburg, Mass 


Lake Morey Club for adults—-same management 


of everything nya _the best girls. 
, Resident Man- 


tation Best 
Address Kari 


ager, Dept. B, Lunenburg. 





SUMMER SCHOOL FOR TEACHERS 


SANDSTONE CAMP FOR GIRLS 


Eduction, Methods, Observation, Wood-Working Green Lake, Wisconsin. 
Nature Study, Folk-Dancing, Arts_and Crafts Eighth Season. 

~ varding and recreational facilities. Rates reason- | Fifty Girls 

able Season $210. Address 


MARIETTA L. JOHNSON 


Sagenses School. 
Greenwich, Conn 


COCHRANE, 
Ferry Hall, 


Miss Estuer G 
LakE Forest, Il. 








CAMP DEWEY 


Established in 1916 as the 


Summer Training Base of 
the U. S. Junior Nava! 
Reserve. 


Island 

Land and water drillwork. Specialized 
modore J. W. Miller.” Practice 

discipline taught and acquired 

including uniforms 


VARA 





POTEET TERE TARR a 





academic courses 

hikes and 
An instructive 
Prospectus and application blanks from 


WILLIS J. PHYSIOC, Commandant. 





EA-GOING tuation on Prudence 20 to Ser 1 for 
boys of 14 to 20 years. Healthful, practical preparation for the Navy and A Rn g ‘Marine. 
2 


Narragansett Bay. June 


self-reliance and self- 
Terms $175 complete, 


cruises. Hardihood 


Training Ship, ‘‘Com- | 
and enjoyable summer i 








218 West 58th St.. New York City | 











Camps 


CAMP WINNAHKE 


An Ideal Camp for Girls 

on Lake Champlain 
Where girls enjoy a thoroughly happy summer— 
swimming, canoeing, fishing, hiking, tennis, danc- 
ing and singing around the camp fire; first aid; 
arts and crafts; basketry, ete. Good Companions— 
Good Care—Good Food-—Good Health—Good Fun. 
References required. Wm. H. Brown, President, 
Berkeley-Irving School, 311 W. 83d St., N. Y. C. 


Summer Tutoring School for Girls 


Preparation for college examinations. French con- 








versation, music, horseback riding, swimming, ten- 
nis, golf. Booklet on_application to 
Miss Mary Louise Maror, Principal, 


Miss Howe & Miss Marot’s School, 


CAMP COWASSET for GIRLS 


North Falmouth, Mass., on Buzzard’s Bay. 
Canoeing, swimming, water sports. Free horseback 
, tennis, fleld contests. Seniors and Juniors. 

Miss Beatrice A. Hunt, 20 Church St., 
Marlboro. 


Mass. 
ETHAN ALLEN TRAINING SCHOOL 


Combines an ideal Summer Vacation on an 
island in Lake Champlain—fishing, boating, 
canoeing, hiking, games, sports and amuse- 
ments, with Military and Naval Training of 
the snappiest sort. Opportunity for tutoring 
and ‘‘Make-up Work’ by masters who really 
know how. July lst to Sept. Ist. Senior and 
Junior Divisions.—ages 14 to 21. Write for 
catalog No. 65. ecutivo and Recruiting 
Office, 7 East 42nd'§ St., New York City 


Thompson, Conn. 
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New York Schools 


New Vek peers 


| New York Schools 7 











Ursuline 
Academy 


Aims: To provide for its 
pupils such mother-care, 
guidance and protection as 
they would receive in the 
| fondest and best regulated 








| home. 

| 

| Courses Elementary, college 
preparatory, Music. 
Rates: Board and Tuition, $400; In- | 


$800. 


Location: “Sunshine” is delightfully 
and healthfully situated on the out- 
skirts of Middletown, N. Y.—only 
sixty-seven miles from N. Y. City. 


clusive of extras, 


Special summer recreation session | 
For personal information address | 





The Directress. 

















ee — ee 
Cathedral School 


of St. Mary 


Garden City, Long Island, N. Y. 
A School for Girls 19 miles from New 
York, College preparatory and general 
courses. Music, Art oe Domestic Science, 
Catalogue on requ 

MISS MIRIAM % BYTEL, Principal. 











Russell Sage College 


Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage in 
conncction with Emma Willard School 


A School of Practical Arts 


Designed for the higher education 
of women, particularly on voca- 
tional and professional lines. Sec- 
retarial Work, Household Econom- 
ics and Industrial Arts. B.A. and 
B.S. degrees. Address Secretary 


RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE, Troy, N.Y. 














Catalogue and views, address 
Mrs. E.Russe(l Houghton. Principat be 





Vassar Preparatory School 


Special two year course for High School 
graduates. Music, Art and Domestic Science. Ten- 
nis, Horseback riding. Military drill under a cap- 
tain detailed from the Armory. Swimming, Sleep- 
ing porches. gies house for younger children 
Address ELLEN C. BARTLETT, A.B., Principal, 
Box 809, SE. New York. 

The Carmel 


DREW SEMINARY. 22, corre! 


Girls on Lake Gleneida, Carmel, N. Y._ 49 miles 

from N. Y. City feet elevation. Home-like 

a'mosphere. General and special courses, ek 
ENCE PAU. 


ea Catalog CLEL- 
“Box 904, Carmel, N. Y. 





AND, Presidente 














New ‘Week Schools | 













A City School With Country eee” 


a yy he Semple School cikis 


Ovpesiee Central Park. Boarding and Day Pupils. Col- 

Preparatory. Special and Finishing courses. Social 

ie Outdoor recreation. Music and Dramatic Art. 
Mrs. T. DARRINGTON SEMPLE 

Box H, 241 Central Park West New York Cty 





Central Park 















| An Invitation 


F you find it difficult to choose a school for 
your son or daughter, write to Kenneth 
N. Chambers, Director of Harper’s Bazar 
School Bureau. Regard him as your per- 
sonal representative. He will look up any 
school you are considering. He will make 
any inquiries you want. He will be only 
too happy to help you to select the right 
school. Whenever you are in New York he 
will be glad to see you. Address: 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS 
HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 
119 West 40th Street es New York 


























_ Washington Schools se” 


-NATIONALPARK SEMINARY 


For Young Women Washington, D. C, Suburbs 
James E. Ament, Ph. D., L. L. D., President 


“Washington ‘Schools 











IRLS who wish to enjoy the advantages of a fully equipped school in the 
G suburbs of Washington; girls who desire a condensed two-years’ college 

course for general culture ; girls who wish to specialize in some particular 
line of study will find that National Park Seminary offers unique advantages. 
Campus of 65 acres with 32 buildings. 


A higher school for high or preparatory school graduates with 
instruction in Music, Expression and Vocational subjects. 
Domestic Science diploma course. Gymnasium with pool. 
door sports. Organized study of Washington. 


specialized 
No extra charge for 
All the popular out- 


| The National Park clubs mean an experience in the life of each student which 


is never forgotten. The charming little club houses afford endless pleasure and 
promote more intimate and helpful relations between teachers and girls. 






Registration for 1919-20 is far 
Early application advisable. 
requested. 


Registrar, Box 170, FOREST GLEN, MD. 


-dvanced, 
References 
Catalogue on request. 








| CHEVY CHASE SCHOOL 

A school for the girl of today and tomorrow. Courses 
Preparatory; two-year advanced for high school 
graduates; special. Unrivalled location at the na 
tional capital. For catalog, address CHEVY CHASE 
| ScHooL, Box B, FreDERIC ERNEST FARRINGTON, 
Ph.D., Headmaster, Washington, D. C. 


| A boarding school for girls. 

| and College Preparatory Courses. Two years 
of College Work. Special courses: The Arts, 
| Journalism, Short Story Writing, Business 


* High School 

















Dr. & Mrs. F. M. T. ad’s 
BOARDING SCHOOL 









For Girls and Young Women 
announces its removal July 1 
to its new estate with magnifi- 
cent granite 
STAMFORD, CONN. BY- 
THE-SEA, Only 
from Fifth Avenue, New York 
City. For booklet 
address prior to July 1, 

Cor. Secretary of Glen Eden, 
Poughkeepsie, New York 






























and Secretarial Training, Kindergarten Nor- 
mal bo Gm Domestic Science, Parlia- 
| || ss La 
RS. NANETTE B. Pat, LL.B., e 
= Presid =e 
GUNSTON. HALL : 
me School for oT’ 1 
"Properstery ny —— € Sat tee tho Batt 
Courses. Two years’ Post- distinctive school in the Nation- | 
buildings _ at Graduate and College work. 4 Capital giving to a_ selected 
Music, Art, and Expression. number of girls the best Ameri- 
50 minutes Domestic Science Business can culture. Prep. Collegiate, Do- 
and Speer Courses. oo" mestie Science, Basretari’ miaste, 
quired athletics under traine Art, Expression. Emphasis on ou 
and views supervision. of-door study. Athletics. 
Mus. Bevenrey R. Mason, Principal, Miss Charlotte Crittenden Everett, 
1924 Florida Avenue, Washington, D. Cc Principal, 1531 Eighteenth St., 
ashington, D. C, 














Ossining 
+ Se a 


FOR GIRLS 





5ist year. Academic, College Preparatory, Art, 
Music, Dramatic, Secretarial and Home Mak- 
ing Courses, with diploma Certificates are 
given for courses in Typing, Stenography, 
Beokkeeping, Red Cross and Horticulture. 


With parents’ 
ize as desired 


In beautiful Westchester, thirty miles from 
New York, Box 46, Ossining-on-Hudson, N. Y, 


CLARA C, FULLER, Principal 
MARTHA J; NARAMORE, Associate Principal 


JHEYCUDDERSCHCOL 


MyronT. Scudder For Young Women, 


approval, students may special- 














244, 246, 248 and 316 
West 72nd Street, New 
York, at Riverside Drive, 
overlooking the Hudson. 
Two dormitories; 150 
girls; 25 teachers. Elec 
tive finishing courses ; col 
lege preparation. House- 
hold Arts, l-yr. course 


training for simplified 
housekeeping. 
Regents. 


and standardized 
High school approved by 
Unusual secretarial courses, 
widely known and attractive to college 
and high school graduates and older 
women. Gymnasium, swimming, rifle 
range, ete. Address 
Registrar H. B. SCUDDER, 
246 West 72nd Street. 


[SCOVILLE SCHOOL 
For GIRLS 


2042 Fifth Av.,New York City 











Full preparatory 
and advanced 
studies. Art, Music 


tion, Dramatic Ex- 
pression, Lan- 
guages, and Prac 
tical Courses. In- 
dividual care and 
supervision, 


Helen M. Scoville 
Rosa B. Chisman 











| ‘The Brownson School 
24 East 91st Street, New York City 


Private School for 
Catholic Girls 


Resident and Day Pupils. 
French the language of the house. 


Address MRS. ATWOOD VIOLETT 


| 
| 
} 
| 
| 
} 
| 











A Summer Residence rm New York 


FOR GIRL STUDENTS 


MRS. HENRY HARRISON BOSWELL 
344 West 84th Street, New York City 


FRENCH HOME SCHOOL 


320 West 107th St., New York City. 
(Riverside Drive) 

Planned exclusively for girls wishing to 

pursue special studies in New York. Ex- 

ceptional opportunity to acquire fluent 

French and every advantage of the City 

provided for. (9th year.) Address 


MISS MACINTYRE or MLLE. TALGUEN 


The Elinor Comstock Music School 


Endorsed by 























Paderewski. Leschetizky. 
Boarding & Day Departments. Girl’s Club Adjoining. 
41 East 80th St. Catalogues by _Fequest. 


Hewlett School for Girls 
HEWLETT LONG ISLAND 


Primary through College Preparatory. 
Music. All outdoor sports. 


The GARDNER 
SCHOOL for Girls 


{1 East 5ist Street, 
New York City. 








thorough school with de- 
d lightful home life. Fire- 
proof building. College pre- 
paratory, academic, secretarial 
and elective courses. Music, 
Riding, swimming, tennis, 
rhythmic dancing—62nd year. 


Miss Eltinge & Miss Masiand 
Principals. 
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Boys’ Schools | Boys’ Scheele | Boys’ Schools | Boys’ Schools 
ASCADILLA 


Preparatory School for Boys 
Thorough preparation for college 
or business life. — Indi- 
ual _atten- 
eg tion. Athletics. 
" Gymnasium; 
athierse field ; 
recreation buiild- 
ing on Lake 
Cayuga. Com- 
plete navy out- 
fit for the well- 
known _ school 
crew. Military 


Drill. Enroll- 























— ~ 
— | } 


GhAe Raymond Riordon School 


AT HIGHLAND, ULSTER COUNTY, NEW YORK | 
| 





is to be utilized for six weeks this summer by New York 


The Mitchell Miltary Boys School University, as the seat of its Course in Physical Education. 


Such selection indicates— 
A school that appeals to the young American 
boy and the discriminating parent. Exponents 


ot Bag ~ ng toy EB yg - Healthy location—Modern equipment—Natural beauty— 











The oldest aud best military school in New Excellent food Progressiveness. | ment limited to 
England. Development and malntenagcs _o | z : 125. Healthfully 
—~ T,- --~ ff ay oy Pe Therefore, if you want to know about The Raymond Riordon located above Ithaca and Lake Cayuga. Experi- 
Daratory to, larger, secondary schools. Equipgrent School, itself, with its eight months intensive courses, preparing pene ong fe te her ee 

ALEXANDER H. MITCHELL. _Petnctont for life, while preparing for college (which two items we are | | tions. Catalogs on request. Director. 
Box M, Billerica, Mas: | struggling to make synonymous), then send for the booklet that |} A. M. DRUMMOND, M. A., Box 114, —_—Ithaca, N. Y. 











tells the story. | 


WENON AH MILITARY Are you interested in your boy living on a school-controlled ISWARTHMORE 





estate of some 1000 acres, where there are forests, farms, fruits Py sine Dies 
: > eparato choo 

ACADEMY —also a big private lake? Not only an cbeentionn institution, but 

character builder as_ well. Surroundings ond 





Sa cia atte tat se san Does your boy want to do things in a big way—build buildings, tration, that ood ays for lve of wet 
a Mag mg lye ray teen MB scat ed build roads, build bridges? And at the same time travel the reseed Eadividual sttention by inetraste ee 
to Jearn. Twelve miles trom Phil, The want beaten—and somewhat necessary—path toward college require- and, abilities Modern buildings with complete 
catalog for the parent and ee the ney a book ments? pO BS =e outdoor sports 
ne oe a de Guns How would he enjoy Bernard Sexton, the Gray Wolf, telling him Vision of Swarthmore.” it Brine ot . 
Gate . stories far up in a hillside cave; that is, if he is a little boy? Dept. 124, Swarthmore, Pa. (11 miles from Phila, ) 





A. Sayder, Supt., Box 442, Wenonah, New Jersey 

: How would he like to go in the dead of winter, way up in the 
Adirondacks, for a month, and make the most of it in our camp 
there ;—that is, if he is a big boy? Of course, being drummed in 
his studies as he tracks the fisher and the otter, oan hears tell of 
all that Natty Bumpo did in those parts long ago. 











Briefly—how would he like to be in a School where he can live 
and can be, can do, and can deliver; a School where he can get ——_$_____—_ 
out the kinks of adolescence, guided by men and some women, 








who are really interested in HIM? | 200 Boys 20 Teachers 
There are plenty of Schools for lads with Fauntleroy collars and $800,000 Equipment 
dress suits, but here’s the place for United States Americans in | 86th year opens Sept. 17th 


the making. The flannel-shirted, axe-swinging citizen of the fu- 
ture, who can wear a dress suit when called upon, because he has 


something to put in it to fill it out—muscle, man and brawn, and WORCESTER 


SCHOOL For Boys who has something under a silk hat, when he wears one. THE | ACADEMY 
natant & Somat so oma SCHOOL for the THREE-IN-ONE BOY. Industrious, Progressive, Sane. WORCESTER, MASSACIUSETTS 
Harlem R. R eee : SS | TERMS: $550—$850 per year 


Complete Equipment es Every room filled last September. 
Thorough preparation for College Register early and become a Worces- 
und Scientific Schools ter boy. Catalog on request. 


a ee S. F. HOLMES, M.A., Principal 
PAWLING SCHOOL For 70 Select YOUNG BOYS : Address G. D. Church Registrar 
PAWLING 38 NEW YORK 




















A school with the personal touch. Just enough 
military training to inculcate habits of obedi- 
ence, promptness, orderliness, cleanliness and 
self-reliance. One teacher to ten boys. The 
students’ comforts, pleasures and sports are 


. - as carefully considered as their mental train- [9 
THE STONE SCHOOL a ing. Healthful location. 66 miles from Phila. RIGGS SCHOOL 
p 42 miles from N. ¥. For catalog address 
Cornwall-on-Hudson, Box 31, New York MAJOR CHAS. M. DUNCAN, Supt. where boys are on their ‘“‘own” 


Fifty-Third Year Box 616, Freehold, N. J. OPEN ALL THE VEAR 
A School in the Heart of the Open A boarding school for boys. All the 


Country. For Boys from 9 to 19. branches — of Scientific agriculture are 
LOCATION: 80 miles from New York, 5 miles REEHOLD MILITARY SCHOOL Pe Gy 
from West Point, on a spur of Storm King boys. Dairy Poultry, Swine, Horses, 
Mountain, 900 feet above sea level, Heaithful Gardening, Field Crops. Each’ boy may 
invigorating, unusually adapted to a sane and | have his own project. Academic and agri- 
simple out-of-door life S h ] cultural training receive equal attention, 
WORK: Preparation for College or Business choo Boys, when graduating from four year 


e © 
Life; recent graduates in 12 leading colleges course, capable of ene their own os 
Each boy studied physically and mentally to ing, or a colleg 
or Baseball,  \ootball, “Basket-ball, ‘Trap- 





























invrease individual efficiency Small Classes: 
A teacher for every 6 boys. ping." Canceing. Swimming and Skati 


ATHLETICS: Two flelds with excellent factli @ In the high, healthful country of Western Pennsylvania 
ties for all sports, under supervision; hiking, “Kiski” lets a boy grow up out-of-doors. 200 acres of wooded 
woods life, swimming pool highland overlooking the Kiskiminetas River. Special prepara- 

You are inrited to come and see for tion for college or technical schools. University certificate privi- 

yourself. Catalog sent on application leges. A faculty of 13 expert teachers keeps in close personal touch with 
ALVAN E. DUERR, Headmaster boys. Small classes. Fine moral tone throughout the school. High ath- 
letic spirit and strong competitive teams. Several football and baseball 
fields. Tennis, golf course. New Gymnasium with swimming pool and 
bowling alleys. School owns its own farm and coal mine. Rate $700. 


















$75.00 extra for college preparatory course. 
Boys —s from 13 to 16. 
Write for Booklet. 


F. B. RIGGS, Headmaster, Lakeville, Conn. 
































WILLISTON SEMINARY for Boy = 
Each boy’s individuality developed. wamctent 
masters. Preparatory and scientific de 


MASSEE COUNTRY SCHOOL 


Individual attention. Rapid preparation for college, 























Reza ana “docionles. SAIN spurts. BMittary wor cotales odteen | 08. A. W. WAERM, IR President Ha eg oe FA 
gym a do! oO} $s 8 8 i i 
New yn a |< Kiskiminetas Springs School, Box 808, Saltsburg, Pa. rate building. Booklet. JOSEPH H. SAWYER, 
up Unus oe “— sful — rd r.. dk ane aad w L.H.D., Principal, Easthampton, Mass. 
Ph.D., x 2 ronxville, N. 
MASSKE, Ph.D., Box 25, Bronxvi Mercersburg Academy Bethlehem Preparatory School 





THE CHILDREN’S HOUSE One of the foremost preparatory schools Bethlehem, Pa. 1600 boys prepared for leading uni- ig yy af = 


versities in 41 years. Extensive grounds. Gymna- 
An all-the-year Home School for boys and girls in America, developing in boys those | sium, swimming pool, athletic fields. Summer school with military training. College pocpasater? 





de relve: . b 3, count state session. 8 ior Sch y buil 3 * and general courses. Gymnasium and swimm 
Fine” healthfal a Oy eK qualities that make men of character and | {ary ule hae eee — pool. Athletic Field. Directed play. Upper and 
Summer camp. $50 month. Send for catalog action. Prepares for all colleges, techni- lower school. Catalog. TH S CHALMERS, A.B., 


DD. Director, 432 Waltham St, West Newton, M 
Mrs J.C. B. HEBBARD, Prinapal,Peeskihen-Hudten,N. 1. cal schools and business. Send for cata- | Franklin and Marshall Academy = git ee een 



































——_—_ee = a logue. Address Box No. 158. Lancaster, Pa. Founded 1787. 
one — | | Wm. Mann Irvine, LL. D., Headmaster, Fyeveres boys for all colleges ont backeaions a. “ 
chool on basis allowing moderate terms. er- | 
| Mercersburg, Pa. ature of interest to college preparatory students. 
HE OME CHOOL | | Address Box 108, E. M. Hartman, A.M., Prin. ry 
E 
: On the Susquehanna | PENNSYLVANIA, New Bloomfield, Box 15 % : . 
&| 0 Sist year. Col- | PENNSYLVANIA MILITARY COLLEGE 
*| For information about this national | Carson Long Institute lege Prepara- | Trains men to command. Crack Cavalry, Artil- 
=| boarding school for boys address tory. Business, Junior courses. Separate modern lery and Infantry. Arts. meena AIL Athletes. C 00 
> . e > Junior building for boys under 13 years. Healthful Enginee ring, Economics an inance. A thletics. 
| Murray > DY , Bru H, Ph. D. country location. Terms: $360 and up; Juniors : West Point of the Keystone State.’ 
irector Port Deposit $295. Boys taught how to learn and to live. | Cartes E. Hyatt, Commandant, Box Where boys are understood 
Maryland Carson Lone INSTITUTE. CHESTER, Pa. a 
maryle Close personal touch, courtesy and 
=| Separate School MILITARY a fine spirit of fair play and gentle- 
MORGAN PARK ACADEMY manliness are St. Luke traditions. A 
: school of reasonable size. Prepares 
14 miles from Chicago. — ee - = for college or business. The masters 
oughness Credits recognized at a colleges. % 
Teacher-conducted visits to Chicago’s mercan- | ial oy “ whose spe 
tile, civic and industrial institutions with shop | cla ty is ys. Special Junior Dept. 
talks and business men’s lectures part of reg- | Catalog sent on request. 


—_ school work. Small classes. Engiviceal 
re. Resident officer detailed by U 
De t t 
epar ment. ©. ABELLS, Princieat mane — pid Rag oan M. A. 
For catalog address Box 1600, Morgan Park, Ill. ayne—on the Main Line—Penna. 
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Boys’ Schools 


Boys’ Schools | 


Boys’ Schools 





Boys’ Schools | 








PEDDIE 


A SCHOOL FOR BOYS 











eae 








Conducted without thought 
of profit 


Peddie spends all its income upon its 
students. This policy removes the tempta- 
tion to retain students solely for the 
revenue they bring. It makes the school 
exclusive, not on the basis of wealth or 


position, but because of its high intellect- 
ual and moral standards. The _ achieve- 
ments of Peddie graduates at college and 
in business are significant of the value of 
its teachings, 


Every Peddie boy is given a compre- 
hensive physical examination. 

organ is tested 
ears, nose, throat, teeth, lungs, heart, 
etc. Reports are mailed to parents. 
Defects are corrected — special abil- 
ities noted and encouraged. 


Peddie is an endowed school, and con- 
ducted without thought of profit. 9 miles 
from Princeton. odern dormitories—60 
acre campus— gymnasium—swimming pool 
—baseball—football—cinder track, sic 
and public speaking, Summer camp. Lower 
School for boys from 11 to 14 years. Grad- 
uates enter all colleges by certificate or 
examination, 54th year. 

Write for Booklets and Catalog 


ROGER W. SWETLAND, LL.D., 
Headmaster 
Box 6-S, Hightstown, N. J. 


Randolph-Macon Academy 


Box 427, Front Royal, Va. ‘ 























A School for Boys with Military Training 


A_ branch of the Randolph-Macon System. 
Liberal gifts make unusual advantages possible 


Equipmen: cost $100,000. Prepares for College 
or Scientific Schools. Gymnasium, physical 
culture and outdoor sports. 28th session opens 


September 16th, 1919. For catalog address 
CHARLES L. MELTON, A.M., Principal. 


SAINT ALBANS 


The National Cathedral School 








For Boys. Beautiful campus of 40 acres. College 
preparatory, Outdoor and indoor sports. One resi- 
dent master to every four boarding pupils. Bishop 


of Washington, President of the Board of Trustees. 
Write for descriptive catalog and view book. 


Wm. H. Church, Headmaster, Washing D. C. 


ST. PAUL’S 


158 Stewart Avenue, Garden City, Long Island 


A Boarding School for Boys 
40 Minutes from New York 
For catalog address 
WALTER R. MARSH, Headmaster 
H Liberally endowed school, for 
Blair Academy boys qualified to make use of 
unusual opportunities. General education and prep- 
aration for college or technical school. Separate 


Junior School. a. 100 acres, lake. A visit 
invited. Headmaster. 
Z, 




















JOHN SHA 


i PE, 
New JERSEY, 


Biaisstown, Box 





NEWTON ACADEMY NEWTON, N. J. 

A military country — for young boys. 
atmosphere, 0 ft. ve sea level. 58th year. 
Individual attention. ‘Thorough preparation. 
and ponies. Outdoor sports. Gymnasium. S 
session. Moderate rates. Catalog. Address Box "i, 
Puitie S. WILsoNn, A.M., Principal. 








BELLEFONTE ACADEMY | 


114th year. 4 buildings. Limited to 100 young 
men 15 yrs. up. 11 expert teachers. Individual 
attention. Students select subjects to fit chosen 
earecr, Home atmosphere. Hunting, fishing, 
swimming, gymnasium, athletic field. No haz- 
a Near Sta. 1 Aero Mail Route N. Y. and 
Chicago, Rates moderate. Catalog 


| JAMES A. HUGHES, Headmaster, Box B, Bellefonte, Pa. 
Nazareth Gall Military Academy 


Located near Bethlehem and Easton. College 





Preparatory. Business and general Courses. Junior 
Department. 
REVEREND A. D. THAELER, D.D. 


Box 50, Nazareth, Pennsylvania. 


IM 











STUN 





Can You Picture This 
32 YEARS AGO? 


The little green shingled railroad station of a little New 
England town, on a sharp clear morning in October. 
An incoming train with its old-fashioned locomotive 
straining under its load of old-fashioned coaches. And 
dropping from two different cars, two young boys who 
eye each other anxiously as they climb into the waiting 
—_ ‘oe on their way to their first term in prep. 
school. 


One of these boys, who is now an influential business 
man, described this scene to me when he told me how 
he began the most valuable association of his career— 
a lifetime friendship with the other boy who is now one 
of the foremost lawyers in the East. 


The choice of a private school is as important as the 
choice of a college, for the friendships of private school 
life are fully as valuable as the associations formed in 
later college years. Now is none too early to begin in- 
vestigating the many schools available for your boy. 
And if my personal and first-hand knowledge of all the 
better schools will help in making your selection, I am 
very much at your service. Simply write 











KENNETH N. CHAMBERS 
HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 
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Organized daily study is maintained 
for short morning period. Afternoons 
devoted to athletics, boating, swimming, 
fishing, baseball, tennis, trap shooting, 
hiking, etc. Real camp life. 


A BOY IN 
SUMMER TIME 


Can increase his reserve of 
health, strength, and vitality, and 
at the same time keep his brain 
attuned to habits of study by a 
six weeks’ course of carefully 
planned vacationing at the sum- 
mer session of this famous school 
—(July 7th to August 23rd). 


For catalogue and particulars of either Summer or Regular Session address St. John’s 
Military Academy, Box i5F, Delafield, Waukesha Co., Wisconsin. 


St. John’s fosters a spirit of manly 
independence and self reliance. Boys 
learn to act on their own initiative and 
to make right decisions. The regular 
session of the school opens September 
23rd. Boys are prepared for entrance 
to the country’s leading universities, or 
for business or professional life. 

















STAUNTON 


‘Military Academy 
An Ideal Home School for Manly Boys 


475 Boys from 47 States last session, 
Largest Private Academy in the East. 


Boys, 10 to 20 years old, prepared for 
Business, Universities or Government 
Academies. 


Government Honor School 


1,600 feet above sea-level; pure, dry, 
bracing mountain air o the famous 
Shenandoah Valley. Pure mineral spring 
waters. Military training develops obedi- 
ence, health and manly carriage. Fine, 
shady lawns, gymnasium, swimming pool 
and athletic park. Daily drills. Boys 
from homes of refinement only desired. 
Personal, individual instruction by our 
tutorial system. Academy fifty-nine years 
old. $275,000 barracks, full equipment, 
absolutely fireproof. Charges, $550. 
Handsome catalogue free. 


Colonel WM. G. KABLE, Ph. D., Principal 
Staunton, Va. 











MILITARY 
ACADEMY 


ULVER 


Culver is a school where your son matricu- 
lates a boy, but graduates in every meaning of 
the word, a man, Second only to West Point 
in standing and equipment, Fireproof build- 
ings. Swimming pool 60 x 120. Riding hall 
with room to maneuver several hundred horses. 
A new barracks makes rooms for a few more 
boys for 1919-20. Ages 14-16 preferred. Early 
enrollment urged. Catalog. Address, 


THE SECRETARY, Culver, Indiana 














STAMFORD MILITARY ACADEMY 


A preparatory school that pursues sound educa- 
tional methods and provides a thorough training 
for mind and body. Located at Shippan Point on 


Long Island Sound, convenient to New York, the 
situation is ideal. Military tactics in the fresh, 
invigorating air keep the boys in the finest physi- 
cal trim, Classes are purposely small and students 
are assured individual consideration from every 
teacher. The locality permits every kind of outdoor 
sport and the gymnasium is well equipped for all 
yo exercise. For catalog address 

LTER D. GERKEN, B.S., 4o. Principal, 








Paani Point, mford, Conn. 
TROY Oaratory and 


special courses in 
fine arts and com- 
mercial subjects. 
High scholarship. 
Splendid new 


CONFERENCE 
ACADEMY maid new 


Founded 1834 
asium, chapel 
and infirmary. Co- educational. Moderate 


tes. ARD, Principal, 
Poultney, Vt. Box 























Holderness School for Boys 


Five buildings, 20 acres. Prepares for Colleges 
and Technical Schools. A school of high rank 
with moderate rate. Gymnasium. Skating. All 
winter sports. 40th year. REV. LORIN WEB- 
STER, L.H.D., Rector, Plymouth, N. H 





Powder Point School 

and teach him to 
alph K. Bearce, 
54 King Caesar Road, 


Will understand your bo 
understand _ himself. 
.M., Headmaster, 

Duxbury, Mass. 











COLLEGE PREPARATORY 


Lake Forest Academy 


Preparation for admission 





















FOR BOYS to all certificate universi- 
Trustees: Louis F. Swift, J. V. ties and for examinations 
Farwell, H. C. Chatfield-Taylor, of Yale, Princeton, Har- | 
Clayton Mark, A. B. tr Alfred vard, Mass. Tech. On 
L. Baker, Rev. J. G. K. McClure, Lake Michigan one hour 
Geo. A. McKinlock, A. A. Car- from Chicago. Modern 
enter, J. H. Lee, A. Bene- buildings, swimming pool. 
dict, Stanley Field, B. M. Lin- Athletics including golf. 
ll, M.D., Ernest Palmer, C. B Address John Wayne 
Moore, James Viles, Rev. Andrew Richards, Headmaster, 
C_ Zenos. Box 141, Lake Forest, lil. 











Blue Ridge School 6oF,20.%5. 


Select home school offering unusual advan- 
tages to fifty boys, 9 to 20 yearsold. Health- 
ful climate, conducive to study. Boys taught 
how to study. Teacher for every 8 boys. 
High moral standard. Military drill, boy 
scout activities. Total charge $480. Summer 
Term. For catalogue, addres: 
J. R. SANDIFER, Headmaster. 
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Pennsylvania Schools 








Pennsylvania 7 Schools 





Pennsylvania Schools 


| Pennsylvania Schools 
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Hi genius of Mary 


Lyon, New 


O7v 


CN ON) G 
Um 


England's wonderful teacher, is 


ever an incentive at Mary Lyon School for highest development. 


College 


preparation, Post Graduate, Secretarial or special work 


covering Household Arts, Music, General and Cultural Courses. 


The Mary Lyon School campus is natural and wooded. The country 


about is fine for riding and 


all outdoor 


activities 


are enjoyed. 


Cheerful and attractive new residence hall with big, open fireplaces. 
All rooms have adjoining baths, long mirrors, separate desk, closet, 


bureau or chiffonier space, etc. 


\ pleasant feature of Mary Lyon School is the Mothers’ Room— 


always open for guests. 


S¢ hool 


be happy. For catalogs address 


You 


then you will see that this is the place where your girl will 


are 


cordially 


invited to visit the 


HALDY M. CRIST, A.B., FRANCES L. CRIST, A.B., Principals 
Box 1510, Swarthmore, Pa. 


iL = 
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Seven Gables is the school for girls 6-14 years. 
faculty and separate complete equipment. 


principal of the Senior school. 





It has its own 


Under direction of the 











Highland Hall 
School for Girls 


Mawr, Wellesley 
and Vassar. Also 


Prepares r Bryn 
Smith, Mt. Holyoke 
trong general course Music Art 
Domestic Science Healthful locatior 
Modern improvements—all rooms cor 
nect with bath. Gymnasium, swimming 
pool and sleeping porch. Resident in 
structors. Catalog 


Address the Secretary, Hollidaysburg, Pa. 








LINDEN HALL SEMINARY {28 


For 173 years it has been training young wom- 


living. Aims at highest devel- 
opment of body, mind and character. Happy. 
wholesome home life. Modern equipment 
Gymnasium. Academic, College Preparatory, 
Music, Art, Domestic Science, Secretarial, 
Junior Dept. Terms$500, For catalogue address 


Rev. F. W. STENGEL, Principal,Box 122 Lititz, Pa. 


en for worthy 











THE BIRMINGHAM SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS Founded 1853 
~<a Healthful, in 
vigorating lo- 





—7~ cation amid 

aes) picturesque 
surroundings 

School park 

land of 100 

acres. Six 

“ ” modern, 
The Mountain School home -like 
buildings for 90 girls and 14 teachers. Thor- 


ough college preparation and courses for girls 
net going to college. Strong Music Dept 
Dancing, practical domestic science and ath- 
letic training, Gymnasium, swimming pool and 
sleeping porch, On Main Line Penna, R. R 
Write for illustrated catalog 
A. R. GRIER, President, 
P. S. MOULTON, A.B., Headmaster 
Box (35, Birmingham, Pa. 











theCowlesSchoolé, 


Formerly Miss Marshall’s "School 


(COMBINES charm and wholesomeness 
of beautiful suburb with city ad- 
vantages only eight miles distant. Pre- 
pares for all colleges. Strong general 
courses Domestic Science, Music and 
Art. Campus 4 acres with lake. Outdoor 
sports, swimming and riding. Individual 
attention Separate house for younger 
girls Oliver Denton, Visiting Director 
Piano Dept. Catalog and views on re- 
quest. 


EMMA MILTON COWLES 
Head of School Oak Lane 
Philadelphia, Pa. 








. [Walnut Lane 





62ed Year CITY AND COUNTRY SCHOOL 


High School Graduate; Academ- 
ic; College Preparatory; Lan- 
guage; Music; Expression; 
cational Courses Athletics ; 
Horseback Riding, Swimming, 
Basketball, Tennis, Dancing, 
Military Drill, Calisthenics. 

S. Edna Johnston, A.B., Prin., 
Box B, Germantown, Phila, Pa. 








Penn Hal 


Aim—Full development of true womanhood. 
College Preparatory, Modern Language, Music, 


Art. Domestic 


spent at A 
Terms $600. 


Box K 


nasium and swimming pool. P 
tlantic City—work not interrupted. 
Catalog. 


FRANK S. 


SCHOOL 
FOR GIRLS 


Outdoor sports, gym- 
May each year 


Science. 


Address 


MAGILL, A.M., Principal, 
Chambersburg, Pa. 








Music, Art 





WYOMING SEMINARY 


A co-educational 
boys and girls get a vision of the 
highest purposes of life. 

College preparation, Business, 
, Oratory and Domestic 
Arts and Science. 


ing, Gymnasium and Athletic 
fields. 75th year. Endowed— 
low rates. Catalogue. 


L. L. Sprague, D.D., Pres., Kingston, Pa. 


school where 


Military train- 











An established cultural and prac- 
tical achool for young women. Fac- 


ulty built by years of selection. 
Many graduates occupy positions 
of responsibility. 





VERY young woman should be trained 
for social power and individual effi- 
| ciency. This is the aim of Beechwood, It 
combines the advantages of country and 

city training. Junior College Departments. 
| College Preparatory, Music, Art, Arts and 
| Crafts, Physical Education, Expression, 
Domestic Science and Art, Secre:aryship, 
Normal Gymnastics, Normal Kindergarten. 
Large Faculty, Swimming Pool, Athletic 
Field, Gymnasium, Rates moderate, Cat- 
alog, address 


M. H. REASER, Ph.D., Pres., 


Box 425, Jenkintown, Pa. 











Miss Sayward’s School 
In suburban Overbrook, just outside 
of Phila., Miss Sayward’s School, in 
its twenty-seventh year, continues to 
develop cultured womanhood. Junior, 
Advanced, College Preparatory, Secre- 
tarial, Post-Graduate departments. Art, 
Music, Expression, Domestic Science. 
Outdoor sports. Catalog Address 


MISS S. JANET SAYWARD, Principal 
Overbrook, Pa. 











Junior Department 
f the Ogontz School 


A Rydal 
Hills is the home of the Rydal School, for girls 


RYDA 


fifteen acre priva‘e estate on the 


$-14 years Same management as Ogontz 
School, but separate in buildings and faculty 
Teacher of personality and experience in 
charge. Enrollment limited. Write for book of 
views and ‘‘Letter to Mothers.’’ 


MISS ABBY A. SUTHERLAND, 
Rydal, Montgomery Co., Pa, 








The Baldwin School 


A Country School for Girls 
Bryn Mawr, Penna. 


Preparation for Bryn Mawr, 
Mount Holyoke, Smith, Vassar 
and Wellesley colleges. Also 


strong general course. Within 
26 years 272 students have en- 
tered Bryn Mawr College. Fire- 
proof stone building. Abundant 
outdoor life and athletics. 


Elizabeth Forrest Johnson, A. B. 
| Head of the School 


















|OGONTZ SCHOOL 
| Founded 1850 


A country school for girls in the 
Rydal Hills. 25 minutes from Phil- 
| adelphia, on the New York line 
of the Philadelphia and Reading. 
Catalog describing and illustrating 
new buildings sent on request. 


MISS ABBY SUTHERLAND, Prin. 
Ogontz School, Penna. 
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‘ 9 ITUATED in the “Switzerland of America” The spactous, secluded grounds with fine old shade trees 4 
F . : : . : - s : give an attractive, home-like atmosphere and provide for \) 
< a > Fi ad Ss . > ac Ss = , m “9g 
{ in a region rich in historic interest, Bishop casiihied autiiues auiiiien 





thorpe Manor presents excellent training in i ; : 

an ideal location. Fine mountain scenery and Horseback Riding, Tennis, Skating and Basketball are 
, oi ‘ : popular; also esthetic and folk dancing. The school has a 

bracing air. The winters are short and dry. fine new gymnasium with tiled swimming pool. 





For catalog address 





Exceptional opportunities are offered to a 
limited number of girls for thorough prepara- 


tion for college, business or social life. Bishopthorpe students 4 = 
enter the leading women’s colleges without conditions. 18 UL orpe J anor 






oiaava nun dbetTO OTT 





B 

= The curriculum includes regular Academic and Preparatory . . 

courses with a special two-year finishing course for High School C fountain hil > 
E graduates. Splendid advantages in Music, Art, Household Arts 

E and Sciences, Expression and Secretarial work. Bethlehem Pennsylvania 
— s * 


CLAUDE N. WYANT, Principal 
Box 246, BETHLEHEM, PA. 
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: Western Schools 











Will your 
child suffer? 


cone aitate. =. itinca’ Preeenitens The shortage of teachers is so acute that, in the words 
and Special Courses, Art, Music, of the special commission appointed by the National 
xpression, Secretarial, usi- . Pe a Ps . 
ness. Household Management ‘ Education Association to investigate the matter, it 
marks the “most serious crisis ever faced in the history 


with actual application. Cer- 
tifieate privilege. Advancement of our schools.” The department of labor in Washing- 
ton reports: 


by subject, Athletics, Catalog. 

Se ee “There are no fewer than five million chil- 
; es Fs —_ in = United States to-day whose 

teachers have not passed the age of 21, and 

whose teachers themselves have had as an ~ re Forest. ii. 

preparation of their responsible work not rd 

more than one, two, or rarely three or four 


Montessori First Boarding years of education beyond the eighth grade KEMPER HALL 


lor Girls and Young Women 





| FERRY HALL 









A developing school for girls, 5lst Year 


delightfully situated on a 60- Twelve acre campus 


on Lake Michigan in 
town of wealth and 
culture 28 miles north 
of Chicago, College 
Preparatory, General, 
High School and Ad- 
vanced Courses Special 
Instruction in Music, Ex 
pression, Domestic Arts and 
Science Open-air sports 
Horseback riding. Gymna- 
sium, swimming pool 


For details address 






























































and Dap School Sixth Year of the common schools.” e ae 
: 7 . . . A Secondary School for Girls 
Little Children Three to Twelve Years The thoughtful parent will be quick to realize the dan- (Episcopal) Happily located on shore of Lake 
Scientific Direction, covers diet, recreation, de- ger of re a from a group of teachers for the most ee eee ee fat heme 
4 pri i : in- rllege pparato rt sene es 
ee A jon, differing for each in part untraine and incompetent. And now, more than ' Gymnasium. All the advautages of an Eastern 
French, Music, and all formal grade studies. ever before, the selection of a school presents a mo- school. Otitdoor life and activities encouraged 
ANNA WINDLE PAIST. Directress, mentous problem. pst ee cg gs were matress 
Spruce Street at Fortieth, Philadelphia, Penna. eretary, Kemper Hall, Kenosha, Wis. 
a en On this page are the announcements of schools of rec- a 
ognized standing—schools that can give your boy or LENOX HALL 
~ — | Sh aleer cat die caer cies Ee geet aries Sapess wes bees ot Se ae 
Western Schools find that you would like some help or other information Athletics. i Enrollment limited and exclusive 
b s J carly ) ent essential. 50. Cat p, Ad- 
ve in making your choice, Harper’s Bazar School Bureau Karly IRS. LOUISE THOMAS, Principal, Box 
will be glad to aid you in any way. In writing, address: 1024, University City, Mo. 
| | MER 
: | K 
A RE RE, ENNETH N. CHAMBERS HOS H AL 
° ’ Wydown Boulevard 
Seminary Harper’s Bazar School Bureau Si, Louis, Missouri 
36th year. A purposeful school for girls, oper- 
An accredited preparatory school for ted jer the s v oe 
girls covering the last six years of sec- I 19 West 4oth Street, New York Fectorate, Small” classcs ey Cg Ke 


direction of the individual. Character building 
linked with mental devel- 
opment. College Preparatory. 
Exceptional advantages in 
Music, Art and Expression. 











ondary school work. Also a finishing 
school for those not entering college. 
Music, Art, Home Economics. A 40-acre DICKINSON SEMINARY ACERWOOD TUTORING SCHOOL ° 
campus provides for tennis, hockey, all For boys and girls who need individua] instruction 


























New 
‘Sunshine 
and Air’ build- 

















5 : | Preparati > . 

field sports. Well equipped gymnasium. ghana Wolo ot ee spony. entinaes. to make normal progress. Kindergarten to High i Supervised ‘‘gym’’ work. 
Write for catalog. | Swimming pool 2 gymnasiums Cosducstinnal, pee Naga oo yy Pomestic ecining. = po bab ethene foie Rand ope Ae 

Separ: itories a oa 4 : tymnastics. ardening. Ethical raining. ome iful hill district etics, iythmie dancing. 

MISS ELLEN C. SABIN, President, rs ee dormitorie Homelike atmosphere. Rates Life. ee ie Supervision, Adequate Bulidings— | t hill distric . mic dancing 

Milwaukee, Wisc | mye Large Campus. Outdoor life in summer. 16 Miles whee op For catalogue address 
, . | Pres. BENJ. C. CONNER. D.D., Box 0, from Philadeiphia. Booklet. Miss DgVEREUX, Paty The Principal 
‘ Williamsport, Pa. Devon, Pa. 
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Southern Schools 











Southern Schools 


Sou thern ‘Schools 





Southern Schools 












growth 
training and 


and Art De partmer 


Training, 
Belmont Farm 


+ Address 


For GIRLS 


AND 


and development. 


end trips into the open country. 
should be made as soon as possible. 


Ward-Belmont 
Belmont Heights, Box Y 


ARID-BIEILMONT 


YounGcg WomeEn 


Club, 


ARD-BELMONT., one of the most popular schools for 
girls in the South, offers real opportunities for greater 
It combines highest academic 
advantages of extensive grounds and equipment 
with that much-sought-for Southern culture and refinement. 


Outdoor sports and swimming pool. 
and Country 








Courses to meet individual needs of students covering 4 
years preparatory and 2 years college work. 
its. Also Literature, Expression, 
Domestic Arts, and Secretarial. 


Strong Music 
Physical 


Edenwold, the Ward- 


affords wonderful week- 


Application with references 





Booklets on request. 


Nashville, Tenn. 























For catalogue address 


" MATTIE P. HARRIS, President 


2 States 












































































Loyal alumnae find here 
atmosphere of culture and _ refinement 
modern = 1ipment and teaching methods. 
door spo ‘or catalogue address Mrs. 






combined 









for their daughters the familiar 


with 


Supervised out- 
H.N.H 
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; | wiper” || | ST.HILDA’S HALL ¥v" 
Sweet Briar College | | | FORT LOUDOUN SEMINARY “yr. d Wve. New England Schools 
For higher culture of young women. | “The Chevron School for Girls.” 
FOR WOMEN Delightful Ren caes in the beautiful | _In the Shenandoah Vailey near Washington. | 
Standard college courses, A.B. Shenandoah Valley. Literary and Busi- Under bye Bee | sear | | 
" S. ness. Courses. Special advantages in courses. Music, Art. Athletics un- W\ k h R 
“ B Music, Art, Language o< ig oor gg der ‘trained Director. coon oe | y Cc am 1Se 
Jegree recognized by all univer all outdoor exercises. Opens Sept. 25th. classes. A teacher for every five im | 
sities as basis of graduate work. | | tom oi $375. roe cafalegne,, a rg Arte. Be PARI An CEnOLE- Country School for Girls, 
No preparatory department 16 LATHERINS B. SANS arenas principal Stuart Hall). Catalog. } aia mianiia oekmiaana 
s : | WASHINGTON, CONN. 
Campus of 3,000 acres in the SOUTHERN COLLEGE. Historic Junior Colleg 
Blue Ridge Mountain. Unexcelled | Girls and Young Women. 57th year $500. Social TES GSEs PeeReT ae Fanny E. Davies, LL.A., Principal 
4 » ye “oll purses *repa ry “ sins » mad. 2 Ss ri 
climate. Out-of-door sports the poy ~ ng a Me yy od with city advantages in the beautiful Green Spring 
year round mestic science, tennis, basketb°!l, gymnasium. | galley. pulemnemiate and ——, yg <4 Boston Representative: 
: y , ~etersburi 949 College PL ye ourses oarding Department limited to 25. Out _ 
Students received on certificate from accredited schools, Se ee ee | door sports. Horseback riding. Catalogue, address Mabel E. Bowman, A. B.. 
. ° . te: x Miss Mary Moncrierre Livineston, Principal, , 
EMILE WATTS McVEA, A.M., Litt.D. President. : : : Garrison Post Office, Md. ||| Vice-Principal 
For catalog and views address the Registrar, MARY BALDWIN SEMINARY | Colieseet: Wins, 
Box 12. In beautiful Shenandoah Valley. | \ 
Sweet Briar, Virginia Est, 1842. Girls from 31 states. Maryland College for Women — 
: ‘ Collegiate and Preparatory. Music, Art, Expres- Sa _ 
sion, Domestic Science. Catalog. 1853-1919 — — ———— 7] 
Staunton, | Va. counces ADVANTAGES 
—— — College Preparatory 10 miles fre Balti e | 
| College Girls from 32 States 
THE GIRLS LATIN SCHOOL Domestic Science 500 foot Elevation 
BRENAU COLLEGE CONSERVATORY—North of . Music Fireproof Buildings | 
Atlanta. Standard A.B, course; special advantages zoek tee A nese oer on a — Expression Non-Sectarian | 
sic, 0 or omestic science; physical aculty of college nec nristian women, Spien | 
pM one 39. buildings yon ed sorority "emeen my cultural gg ee home, Cata- Address Box B, Lutherville, Md. | 
s ’ D arate “School” Og Miss Wilmot, A.B., eadmistress i] 
— oy rl a, ——— T a G | Baltimore, Maryland, 1225 St. Paul Street. | 
aaron BRENAU, Box H, Gainesville, Ga | } 
ee * » | 
ccetana - | Hollins College || | Lewisburg Seminary rig 
| : s &z >, + 
HOOD SEMINARY FOR GIRLS wo Founded 1842 N y | “on ar In ae ——e > —_ : aa 7 
Affiliated with Hood College with certificate privi- ; 7 | 1ite Sulphur Springs, Main Line | 
lege. Thorough preparation for all other colleges FOR MEN HOLLINS, VA. | Cc. & O. R. R.—2300 ft. altitude. Col- | Miss Chamberlayne $ School 
yt gg IP ee SR Four year College Course. iy | lege preparatory, Elective courses. | Faces the F th its 25 
ession, omes Science iymnasit . ©. oe if » "es “ > jay | 
$375. For catalog address Box B Admission by certificate or ex- |] | Two years of college work. Music, aces the renway, with its 
Joseph H. Apple, LL.D., President, Frederick, Md. ousination Art, Home a and E miles of bridle paths, lake and | 
| . pression. Terms $350. Cat- , sii “a 
q Degree accepted for graduate | alog on request. Address | | walks. Horseback riding, skat | 
woth ter teal sae. ae | || ing,tennis. General, specialand | 
SS a en LEWISBURG || college preparatory courses. || 
Music, Art, Home Economics. SEMINARY . poeee ; aaa | 
Vi ( ll | Steet ody 275. Eatate of | toe a || Household arts, music, lan- || 
s 2/5. US A | ae | 
irg inia 0 a | 700 acres in the mountains of Vir- Lewisburg, || guages (native teachers). Beau- | 
g! y w ginia Ww. Va. || tiful modern residence within || 
ee ; hort distance of all the city’s || 
ff wox B Roanoke, Va. | MISS MATTIE L. COCKE, President = -. : = of all the city’s | 
One of the leading schools of the Box 335 |} advantages. 
South. Modern buildings. Extensive (What is the spirit of Hollins? Ask a | | The Fenway 28 Boston, Mass. | 
campus. Located in Valley of Vir Hollins girl.) | | Ht 
ginia, famed for health and beauty — - a : | 
of scenery | 
Elective, Preparatory : : “s ae te 23 ~ 31 
and College Courses Stuart Hall, Staunton, Virginia. i H 
Music, Art, Expression, | | 
Domestic Science 1843—1919 j 
Athletics Formerly Virginia Female Institute. _— 
under the direction of European and Oldest girls’ school in Virginia—Episcopal. Location health- (gt | 
American instructors. Students from ful and beautiful. General and college preparatory courses. al | 

















Mrs. Gertrude Harris Boatwright, | 


or 
(aormere ‘Principal Sweet Briar Academy). 
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‘New Basiend ‘Schools I ‘New. y England Schools 


New England Schools 














Lasell Seminary 


More than a passing on of text book 
knowledge is achieved at Lasell Sem- 
inary. Its goal is to arouse apprecia- 
tion of the best in life and to develop 
the best in each student. The course 
of study from first year high school 
through two years advanced work for 
high school graduates, covers a wide 
range of academic subjects, and elec- 
tives necessary to individual develop- 
ment. Unusual training is given in 
various phases of home-making, from 
marketing to entertaining. 

The school is delightfully situated 
on a thirty acre estate ten miles from 
Boston. All cultural advantages of 
the city are utilized. Many forms of 
outdoor sport and recreation play a 
part in the school activities. For 
booklet address 

Guy M. Winslow, Ph.D., Principal, 

137 Woodland Road, Auburndale, Mass. 














-PINE MANOR- 


A School for Home E ficiency 


TWO-YEAR course for the 
graduates of Dana Hall and 
other secondary schools. 

Higher cultural studies, with em- 
phasis on all subjects pertaining to 
the management of the home. 
Country life and sports. Fourteen 
miles from Boston. Catalog on 
application. 


MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE 
Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. 

















For GIRLS 


6 miles from Boston 

All studies except English eleetive 

Preparatory: finishing 
school. 

Advanced Elective Courses 
for high school graduates, 
College Certificate. Fully 
equipped. 

Piano, Voice, Violin, Pipe 
Organ, with noted men. 
Domestic Science, New 
Gymnasium with swim- 

ming pool. 

Costume Design and Home 
Decoration. Secretarial 
Course. 

Exceptional opportunities, 
tng a delightful home 


2525 Summit St., 
NEWTON, MASS. 





MASSACHUSETTS, NOTIN (40 minutes from Boston. ) 
HOUSE IN THE PINES 

A school for girls. _ ~ and finishing 
courses. Languages—native teachers. Music, House- 
hold Arts. Secretarial courses. Every attention, not 
only to nettle of study, but to each girl's health 
and happines 

Miss ‘Gertrupve E. Cornisu, Principal 


The Misses Allen School 


Life in the open. Athletics. Household 
Arts. College and general courses. 
Each girl’s personality observed and de- 
veloped. Write for booklet. 
West Newton, Mass. 





Miss Guild and 
Miss Evans’ School 


29 Fairfield St. and 200 Commonwealth 
Avenue, Boston, Mass. 


38th year. Preparation for lead- 
ing colleges. Advanced work 
for High School graduates. 
Household Management. Cook- 
ing. Sewing. Secretarial Course. 
Native Language Teachers. 


Athletic Sports. Horseback Riding. 


MISS JEANNIE EVANS, Principal 
MISS AUGUSTA CHOATE, Assoc. Prin. 

















Without 


some help in selecting 


Virginia. 


So a secretary of the 


new surroundings. 


address 





A Service 


The other day an officer of the Marines, lately returned 
from France, called at the Bazar School Bureau for 


And after careful discussion he chose a school down in 


There’s nothing unusual in that—but his choice immedi- 
ately presented a new problem. He and his sister were 
alone in New York. He had only twelve hours’ leave. 
And naturally he did not want his sister to take the 
twelve-hour trip to Virginia unchaperoned. 


pany her and, leaving on the late night train that eve- 
ning, they arrived at the school the next morning. Here 
you might imagine that the School Bureau had done all 
that was to be expected. But the secretary thought dif- 
ferently and spent the entire day with the young student 
and left her the next evening thoroughly at home in her 


There is hardly any limit to the scope of the Bazar 
School service. You will find us very much at your 
service if you will present your problems. In writing, 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS 
Harper’s Bazar School Bureau 
119 West 4oth Street, New York 


Limitation 


a school for his younger sister. 


Bureau volunteered to accom- 

















HOWARD 


A Famous Old New England Country School 

Twenty-five miles from Boston. College 
Preparation. General Courses. Domestic 
Science and Home Management. Strong 
courses in instrumental and vocal mu- 
sic. Modern Languages. The school, 
Be home and gymnasium are each in sep- 
arate buildings. Large new sleeping 
porch. Fine new Y. W. C. A. swimming 
pool, Military drill. Horseback riding, ex- 
cellent canoeing, trips afield. Extensive 





grounds, All sports. Live teachers. $600- 
+ $800, Upper and lower school. 50 pupils. 
om For catalog address 


‘an Mr. and Mrs. C. P. KENDALL, Principals, 
af 26 Howard St., West Bridgewater, Mass. 


SEMINARY 





SELLLILULII LIL 

















schools. Twenty-six 





Whiting A Country Home School for Girls 


from eight to sixteen, affiliated with the best preparatory 
acres, new buildings, ideal location, 
high elevation—half-way between Boston and Worcester, 
near Longfellow’s Wayside Inn. Outdoor sleeping and class 


rooms, if desired. Individual care. Teachers for all branches. 
Mistress of field games, House mother, Family life em- 
phasiz 
Mr. iarides & Whiting, Amherst, Yale, 
hiting, Wellesley, Prins. 


CONCORD ROAD, SOUTH SUOBURY, MASS. 





















CRESTALBAN 4 school for little girls, in WHITTIER SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


the invigorating climate of the Berkshires. 


rty 
minutes from Pittsfield. 200 acres, 3 buildings. General and Special courses. 
Number of pupils limited. Special care given to Fitting the girl for what sho 4s fit. 
home training and development of personality. Upper -— Lower Schools from Primary to College. 
Open-air classes. Outdoor sports. For illustrated 25th y 


booklet address 


Mrs. ANNIE eee Russe, Principal, 


MIss MarGERyY WHITING, Principal, Berkshire, Mass. ain St., Merrimac, ‘Mass. 





SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 
Model practice — “ne year Course. 


‘Rogers Hall School é%. 


38 minutes from Boston Faces Rogers Fort Hill Park 


, College preparation. Advanced courses for high school 


graduates. Courses in Social Service, Citizenship and 
Civic Advancement. Art, Music, Business, and House- 
hold Arts. Extensive grounds for outdoor sports. Trained 

instructors in charge of all athletics. Gymnasium and 


swimming pool. For catalogue address 


MISS OLIVE S. PARSON: 





The MacDuffie School of Housecraft | Miss Bradford and Miss Kennedh’s School 


A country school for girls, facing the Mount Holy- 
oke College campus. College preparatory and gen- 
eral courses. Music. Outdoor sports. Address 

Mary A. Bradford, Miss Virginia W. Kennedy, 


Direc Miss 5 
John MacDuffie, Ph.D., Mrs. John MacDuffie, A. B. South Hadley, Mass. 


if] u 


if 








HILLSID A SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Norwalk, Connecticut 
45 miles from New York, Preparation for compre- 
hensive college examinations. Cultural 
Courses, Household Science, including 
actual practice in a real home. Home- 
stead and Lodge. Schoolhouse and 
Gymnasium. Study of the individual 
7 Organized Athletics. 
aret R. Srondiinge er, A.B., Vas 
vida unt Francis, B.L., Smith ‘Principals 

















Woodland Park 


A boarding and day school for girls, 
and a day school for boys under ten. 
Thorough work in all Grammar 
Grades. High standards of scholar- 
ship and instruction. Pleasant and 
healthful conditions for study and 
living. Small classes. Modern, home- 
like buildings. Sunny glass-enclosed 
class rooms, sleeping porches. Out- 
door activities carefully supervised. 
Privileges of Lasell Seminary swim- 
ming pool and athletic grounds. Ad- 
dress 


GUY M. WINSLOW, Principal 
1759 Washington St. 
Auburndale, Mass. 











Lincoln School 


Attractive new building. 
College preparation. Elective courses. 


Special opportunities and privileges for 
older girls. Advanced work in Litera- 
ture, Languages, Music, Art, Home 
Economics. 


Practical Secretarial Course. 
All country sports. 


MISS FRANCES LUCAS, Principal 
Providence, Rhode Island 


TENACRE— 


A Country School for Young Girls 


From Ten to Fourteen Years of Age 




















REPARATORY to Dana Hall. 
Fourteen miles from Boston. All 
sports and athletics supervised and 
adapted to the age of the pupil. The 
finest instruction, care and influence. 








MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE 
¥ Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. 


WHEATON COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 
Only small separate college for women in Mas- 
sachusetts. 4-year course. A.B. degree. Faculty 
of men and women. 20 buildings. 100 acres, En- 
dowment. Catalog. 
Rev. SaMveEL V. Coxg, D.D., LL.D., President. 
Massachusetts, Norton (30 miles from Bogeton. ) 


THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Founded by Mary A. Burnham in 1877, Opposite 
Smith College Campus. 
miss ween au THOMPSON, 


mis*ess 
Nerthhameten. Massachusetts 

















THE GATEWAY College. Preparatory 


PNERAL and special courses including stenog- 
raphy and yon Domestic arts. Athietic 
field. Horseback F 
MISS AL ice . “REYNOLDS. Principal 
St. Ronan Terrace w Haven, Conn. 








—"~ 
WATERBURY, CONN, Founded 1875 


Located in one of the most beautiful and 
healthful spots in New England. College Pre- 
paratory courses in Music, Fine Arts, History, 
Languages, Domestic Science, Physical Cul~ 
ture and Swimming. School’s 50-acre farm, 
“‘Umberfield,””’ gives unusual opportunities for 
all sports, including tennis, basketball, skating, 
snowshoeing, ete. Girls here also put their 
Domestic Science teachings into actual practice. 
One hour from Hartford or New Haven. Send 
for catalog and views. 


MISS EMILY GARDNER MUNRO, A.M., 
Principal 
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Wilson-Greene 
SCHOOL OF MUSIC 


2601-47 Connecticut Ave. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


The only resident music school for 
young ladies in Washington. Endorsed 
by the world’s greatest musicians and 
in charge of the recognized musical 
leaders of the capital city Rates 
$1200 up. Frequent concerts by the 
world’s greatest artists under direc 
tion of Mrs. Greene. Additional 
courses extra Voice, piano, violin, 
harmony, grand opera, languages, 
classic dancing and accompanying 
Inquiries solicited from students with 


best social and financial reference. 


THOS. EVANS GREENE ,, al 
MRS. WILSON-GREENE FFincipals 
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that some of her most earnest 


possible. 


more reason for training yours 


ested in 
Secretarial work 
Fine and Applied Art 
Writing 
Dancing 


subjects. 
KENNETH N. 
HARPER’S BAZAR 
119 West 40th Street 








Ringing a Church Bell 
Running a Ferry 
Sketching at Entertainments 
The Director of a New York Art School told me the other day 


things in order to make their course in her school financially 


Just imagine yourself operating a man’s sized ferry to prepare 
for a career of accomplishment. 
wants anything, there is always a way to get it. 
is an item that does not concern you, then there is all the 


offer such unlimited possibilities to women. 


I shall be glad to tell you everything I know about the best 
schools in the country offering courses on these and kindred 


students had done these very 


But when one sincerely 
If expense 


elf now in the professions that 
If you are inter- 


Dress Designing 
Domestic Science 
Music 

Dramatics 


CHAMBERS 
one. BUREAU 


New York 

















KATHARINE GIBBS 
SCHOOL of 
SECRETARIAL TRAINING 


For Educated Women 


Broad and advanced curriculum cov- 
ering all phases of business training | 
vertainiag to office, literary, social, and | 
1ome lite. All work individualized so 
that each student advances as rapidly | 
as she is able. Send for booklet. 

Fall term opens October Ist. 


Architects Bldg., 101 Park Ave , New York City 
Telephone Vanderbilt 5567 











Hiss Conklin’s 


Secretarial School 


Twentieth Year 
Commercial Engineers’ Building 


37 WEST 3%h STREET -: NEW YORK 








SCHOOL OF THE 


MUSEUM OF FINE ARTS 


BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 
Forty-fourth year begins September twenty-ninth 
DRAWING—PAINTING—MODELING 

DESIGN 
For Bilustestes Circular write to 
AL F. Brooks, Manager 











Before Deciding Your Summer 
Send for Our New Prospectus 
NEW YORK SCHOOL of FINE and APPLIED ART 


Frank Alvah Parsons, Pres. 
Summer Session July tith. 


Interior Decoration; Costume, 
Stage and Textile Design; 
Poster Advertising; Industrial 


Design; Out-of-door Painting 
1, Sec., 2239 B'w: 


Susan F Bisse! ‘ wi 2239 way, New York 








SKIDMORE SCHOOL 
OF ARTS 


CHARLES HENRY KEYES, Ph.D., Pres. 


A PROFESSIONAL and vocational college 
for women, Situated in one of Ameri- 
ca’s leading health resorts. Athletics. 
Non-sectarian. 


Summer Session 


July 1 to August 8, 1919. Offering Sum- 
mer Courses leading to diploma or degree 
in the departments of Fine and Applied 
Art, Home Economics, Music, Physical 
Education, Secretarial Studies, General 
Studies. For information address Director 
of the Summer Session. 


SARATOGA SPRINGS, N. Y. 
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VN. Fashion aS 
ds e. Fashion _ 





599 Fifth Ave. 





Related Arts: attern Mi ke 
odel “‘Arj in Dress”: Stuflio 
ourseg. in 


Via. 




















at 48th St. 
New York 








|S. T. TAYLOR System | 


(Invented in 1848) 
DRESSMAKING, COSTUME DESIGNING, 
DRESS CUTTING, MILLINERY thoroughly 
taught. Pupils make own dresses in class 
Schools throughout the country. For full 
information address 

| S. T. TAYLOR SCHOOL 
| Publishers of Le Bon Ton 
500 Fifth Avenue, N. W. cor. 42nd Street. 





ESIGNING and Pattern Cutting taught 
for wholesale, retail or home use. Open | 
all summer. Call or write for particulars. i! 
McDowell Dressmaking and Millinery Schools 
Estab. 1876 Chartered under Regents || 
25 West 35th St., N. Y 


| Dressmaking, and 
| 














| 160-162 Lexington Avenue,  -:- 


Charles Matlack Price, Poster anc 
Henry L. Parkhurst—Interior Dec 
Rita Senger—Fashion Illustration, 





| N. ¥. SCHOOL of APPLIED DESIGN for WOMEN 


Historic Ornament, Life, Illustration, and Elementary Drawing Classes. | 





-t- -i- New York City 


1 Commercial Advertising. 
ration. 











PENNSYLVANIA ACADEMY of Fine Arts 
SUMMER SCHOOL of the oldest art school in 
America. Open-air instruction Beautiful scenery. 
Tennis, croquet Rates include tuition $10 per 
week up. (No students less than two weeks.) Ref- 
erences required Address Resident Manager 
D. Ror Box D, Chester Springs, Chester 
County, 


LAKE FOREST University School of Music 
MARTA MILINOWSKI, B.A., Director. 


Internationally trained teachers of wide reputation 
Special courses in Keyboard Harmony, History of 
Music, and Appreciation. 
Forest College and Ferry Hall for Music School 
Work. Address Box 103, Lake Forest, Ill. 





New York School of Expression 


SUMMER SESSION 
June, July, August 


Oral English, Diction, Elocution, Dra- 
matic Art, Pantomime Special course 
for teachers. Speech defects cured. 


318 West 57th Street, New York City 








| 





COOPER UNION 


High School or College young women 
may obtain free tuition in TELEGRAPHY 
(Morse Code), STENOGRAPHY, TYPE- 
WRITING, SECRETARIAL DUTIES. Day 
Sessions only. Apply now for Fall Term. 
COOPER UNION . 
40 Astor Place, New York City 














A real Home for 
| Music Students 





New York's meson 
beginning t 


up-to-date Musie School. AW 


Europe and America’s Most Eminent Teachers 





NEW YORK SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
AND ARTS [say enuPXny Day | 


RALFE LEECH STERNER, Director 
Opposite Central Park, Corner 95th Street, 


1e highest artistic finish by a distinguished faculty. 
Terms:—Tuition, Board, Practising, etc. nae tor 


eblin piano used exclusively 








ew York. 
Branches of Music and the Arts taught from the 


lor booklet. 
ool Dormitories—Proper Chaperonage 





Millinery | 


Credits allowed by Lake | 
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Craining for Authorship 


SF, How towrite, whatto write, 
y . and where +o sell. 


Cultivate your mind. Devewp 
\} your literary gifts. Master the 
- art of self-expression. Make 
| your spare time profitable. 
Turn your ideas into dollars, 







Courses in Short-Story 
Writing, Versification, 
Journalism, Play Writ- 
ing, Photoplay Writing, 
etc., taught personally 
by Dr. J. Berg Esenwein, for many years 
editor of Lippincott’s Magazine, and a 
staff of literary experts. Constructive 
criticism. Frank, honest, helpful advice. 
Real teaching. 


Dr. Esenwein 


One pupil has received over 
$5,000 for stories and articles 
written mostly in spare time— 
“play work,” he calls _ it. 
Another pupil received over 
$1,000 before completing her 
first course. Another, a busy 
wife and mother, is averaging 
over $75 a week from photo- 
play writing alone. 


There is no other institution or agency doing 
so much for writers, young or old. The uni- 
versities recognize this, for over one hundred 
members of the English faculties of higher 
institutions are studying in our Literary 
Department. The editors recognize it, for 
they are constantly recommending our 
courses. 
We publish The Writer’s Library. We 
also publish The Writer’s Monthly, espe- 
cially valuable for its full reports of the 
literary market. Besides our teaching ser- 
vice, we offer a manuscript criticism ser- 
vice. 
150-page Illustrated catalogue free 
Please address 


Che Home Correspondence School 


Dep’t. 19 Springfield, Mass. 
Established 1897 Incorporated 1904 
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Design and 
illustration 


Commercial 


for booklet H. 


Fashion Academy 
New studios oc- 
cupy entire 4 story 
building at 57th 
St. 

















Kindergarten—Primary Training School 
Affiliated with NEW YORK UNIVERSITY 
Course accredited. Practice Kindergartens. Stu- 
dent’s Residence. Address Miss Harriette Melissa 
Mills, Principal, New York University. Washing- 

ton Square, N. ¥. ¢ rity. 





MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 779 Beacon Street 


Posse Normal School of Gymnastics 


3lst year. New building. Courses of one, two and 
three years. The war has created great demand for 
ur graduates. Courses in Medical Gymnastics and 
Playgrounds. Apply to THE SECRETARY. 





Dressmaking and 


Millinery Made Easy 


You can now easily and quickly learn in 
spare time, in your own home, to make all 
your own clothes and mats or become a pro- 

dr . You learn 
how to have prettier, better, more becoming 
clothes for merely the ao of materi rials. Com- 
plete instruction by mai every feature 
under the guidance of pd teachers. The 
Woman’s Institute is the 








Sciences, with more 
than 16,000 delighted 
members. Write today 
for handsome illustrated 
book telling all about 
this fascinating, 


WOMAN'S INSTITUTE 
Dept. 369, Scranton, Pa. 
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Mr. C. Howard Walker, Critic and | 
Lecturer in Interior Decorating | 


THE 
and Historic Styles, Instructor. B + J 
Miss Katherine B. Child, Director. ISHOP S SCHOOL 
Upon the Scripp’s Foundation 


CHOOL- Of For Girls —_ La Jolla, California 


_ American 
Academy of 


Dramatic Arts 
Founded in 1884 








































INE-ARTS 
\ \ , : or FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, President 
TS-AND Upper and Lower Schools. Educational and social training alegre ssp sg tapes: 
helen ‘a IN equal to that of Eastern Schools. A faculty representative of Eastern The leading institution for Dra- 
DECORATIVE DESICN Colleges. The advantages of the healthiest climate in the world. The pupil Aomelen. Cammested with Chanles 
ee ER goes to school in perpetual sunshine—sleeps, plays, exercises (at tennis, basket - Frohman’s Empire Theatre and 
Illustrating, Drawing. sete tinting. | Silver ball, riding, swimming, etc.) and studies out of doors the year round. Ideal Companies. For information apply 
Smithing, Jewelry, Modeling an ottery. ; conditions for rapid advancement. 
etiiiclene Housing of students under the Sixteen miles from Hotel del Coronado, Convenient TES COCEERNE. 
Director’s personal care, Circulars. or parents wishing to spend the winter in Cali- [4 R . B 
MISS KATHERINE B. CHILD, Director, fornia. Write for bookle:. a 175 Carnegie Hall ? 
126 Mass. Ave., Boston, Mass. Right Rev. Joseph H. Johnson, Pres. NEW YORK % nm. 
Marguerite Barton, M.A., Headmistress. a - 


























IVAN TARASOFF | Special | Schools _ 
an gut oneal renee sot | | Lindenwood College: BI 8 


Women 
Class and Private 














1831—ST. —1919 SELECT pri- 
Normal Courses for Teachers ST. CHARLES, MISSOURI : ) R er A kel L- 
Tuxedo Bldg., 637 Madison Ave. and Stands for sound scholarship, Christian ideals, and thorough preparation for the use- vate home tor 
=Oh S es ih a 99: 9 oe ful life, True educational environment. Two-million dollar endowment enables Linden- \¥ nervous and back- 
59th St. Telephone 9239 Plaza. wood to offer the best in education, equipment, and buildings. Located in the Gateway ‘ 
of the Great Southwest—only 50 minutes from St. Louis. Four-year courses conferring & 4 eac wardchildren. Per- 









physical development. Gymnasium, swimming pool. Caialog. Address and individual in- 

F J. L. ROEMER, D.D., President struction. Forty- 

Box CI, St. Charles, Missouri five minutes from 

he New York City. 
Address Mrs. ANNA F. BERAULT 

311 Post Road Rye, New York 


Dedicated to Greek dancing in its purest 
form. Private, class and children’s courses. 
Illustrated catalog. Address Secretary, 746 
Madison Ave., N. Y. 








B. A. and B. S. degrees. Two-year courses conferring degree of / Exceptional ie “ aealtal 
The Helen Moller Temple Music, Art, Expression “courses. Three-year Academy course, Spe ial attention to S chool sonal supervision 
| 
| 


Vestoff Serova Russian School 


of bntorpratative-Classie and seater Gonsing 
asses rivate Lessons ormal urses 
26 East 46th at (opposite the Ritz) New York - THE HEDLEY SCHOOL 
Telephone Vanderbilt 2399 , ’ - a for children of slightly retarded mentality, In- 
SUMMER NORMAL COURSE 1919 JUNE & JULY dividual instruction along normal lines, Latent 
- ‘i aainsiadenantie siaitteitaiiaina abilities developed. Ideal Home life. Association 
= ———— “ with normal children, J. Rocer Hepiey, M.D. 





















































| s Resident Physician. Mars. J. Roger Hepvey, 
THE | Professional Schools . Junior College (N. Y. Univ.), Prin. PENNsYLVANIA, Germantown, 
| Frances Shimer School *"4ic5 4-01 Phitadelphia 
Th * A home school for girls and young women. Col- THE BINGHAMTON TRAINING SCHOOL 
arland chool rad Cambridge School of lege department, two years with diploma. Four An ideal private home-school for nervous, back- 
- Domestic Architecture and Land- yes ars academy work. ae . ariel ond ward and mental én fectives, No axe Limit. Phys- 
mem. | usiness courses © . Cul Manual Training and a ranches. 
of Ho e aking | - e Architecture for Women Economies with diploma. Music, Art, ete. 35 =. toe ee Terme £30 er yh and up. 
A special school which qualifies girls to rattle Street, Harvard Square, acres. Golf, Tennis, Gymnasium. School gives MR. and MRS. AUGUST A. BOLDT, Supt. 
preside over’ and maintain well. ordered | pm 3. Massachusetts. 2S Me ny ay eee thekes — 82 Fairview Avenue, Binghamton, N. 
homes. One and two-year home-making | jem Lahenes. pus sixteen § . 
courses. under specialist teachers include alog, address School for Exceptional Children 
on Ene ne a = on = — ALVIENE SCHOOL OF ACTING Rev. “a. i 660, Mt_ Carrol, Rvery facility in a beautiful suburban heme tor 
ems ood and its eparatio 1com « rn i ~ , adie “ » 4 
Cost of Living, Furnishings, Clothing, Serv- Academic, Techni- Founded 1894 wan : linois the care and training of children who, throug 





mental disability, are unable to attend public or 


























| 
| 
ing of Meals, Stories and hand work for cal and Practical Dramatic Art ° shools. Box 52 
children and many other vital home subjects, ining. Stu- Musical Comed Levee Se. Ss oe, 
| Also shorter elective courses. Resident stu- 73) a - — , ~~ y MOLLIE A. WOODS, Principal, Roslyn, Penna. 
dents direct the Home-Houses under super- oT adhe ets dD Art “ 
| vision, Recreation and exercise receive due Theatre and Stock |__and Dance Arts Standish Manor School 
| attention. Girls attend lectures and plays Co. afford New ae c oil aaa tne trgie™ pias aie ane 
under proper chaperonage. Catalog. Address | York appearances. For catalog, write pa WEE Siete wine ane scene — Depertment oad 
| Thomas Irwin, Secretary younger g gitis Unusual advantages. 75 acres. Mod- 
| Mer Shetaut yg ny gel | Mentioning Study Desired ern Manor House, Address, Harriet A. RvussgLL, 
l —__'| | 225 W.57th St., near Broadway, New York -—— Principal, Halifax, near Plymouth, Mass. 











The only reasonable 


weight \ N\ select fhe 


Over-stoutness threatens life and sine i Wantaccts 
there is only one reasonable way i IFL life wifh 


of reducing weight without dan- 
gerous after-effects—and that way 


is explained in Dr. Harvey W. In Talc, riverine 
Wiley’s latest Health Leaflet, ““Re- 10 a( ome) 310) (Geen AS 
ducing and Increasing the 
Weight.” Causes are explained, 
and simple, healthful remedies 
suggested. Sent postpaid for only 
5c. In the same series: 


Artificial Foods for Infants MEN Se ARLY 
The Feeding of Older Chil- men $150 $2 509590 
dren al 
Constipation 
sc each. The set of four sent postpaid 
for 20c. Address: 
Good HOUSEKEEPING BUREAU of 
Foop, SANITATION AND HEALTH we : 
IV’oodward Building, Washington, D. C. [ SEND 25¢ TO VIVAUDOU, TIMES BUILDING. N.Y. 


5 
| FOR GENEROUS SAMPLE OF LA BOHEME PERFUME | J 
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FLAKES THAT DYE SILK, 
COTTON,LINEN OR WOOL 
—n0 rubbing, no boiling, 


does not stain or injure hands 


Dien your faded or discolored gar- 
ments — or any other articles of silk, cotton, 
linen, or wooi—is now just as easy and grat- 
ifying as laundering at home. And more eco- 
nomical ! 

just exactly as flakes marked the final, per- 
fect, development of soap, so are Majic Dye 
Soap Flakes the last and newest word in flakes. 
They dye and wash, color and cleanse, at the 
same time. And you get the color you intend 


~rt ‘ayIC 


DYE SOAP 
FLAKES 


The First Flake Dye Soap 





A garment can be given five regular washings before re-dyeing is neces- 
sary in any Majic color; 


Pink Blue Lilac Fawn 

Flesh Coral Black Henna 
Cardinal Light Red Old Rose Nile Green 
Navy Blue Dark Brown Dark Green Quaker Gray 
Burnt Orange Ocean Green Ashes of Rose Lemon Yellow 


Primrose Yellow 


Dark colors put up in special packages with special 
instructions for use. 


Send for box of one dozen assorted — your own choice of colors — $1.20, 
charges prepaid. 


Available in 21 colors as listed, at 10 cents the package, at 
your druggist’s or grocer’s. Should you experience difficulty, 
order from us direct. Canadian price \5§ cents. 











All the Old ) 
| 
Troubles Eliminated Wh 


N? rubbing, of course, to streak and spot and wear a gar- 
ment out; no boiling; no injurious salt or vinegar. All 
the old troubles and disappointments are eliminated forever. 
A tablespoon of Majic to a waist—two or three minutes’ 
whisking through the rich Majic lather— and out it comes, 
soft, lustrous, exquisitely colored, new. 


Pure as your own toilet soap, Majic Dye Soap Flakes neither 
injure nor even stain the hands. Their economy, their accuracy, 
their convenience, make them fascinating to use — for flakes 
have now done for home-dyeing what they did for home-laun- 
dering. And Majic Dye Soap Flakes both dye and cleanse ex- 
quisitely. 
, MAGIC MANUFACTURING CO., INC. 
75-77 WEST VAN BUREN STREET. CHICAGO. ILLINOIS 


W.G. PATRICK & CO., LIMITED 
Canadian Distributors Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg 
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Millinery for Mermaids 


| pretend captivating bits of mermaid millinery are 
these gaily-bobbing caps and bonnets that enchant 
feminine hearts with their becomingness. 

Po Fashion’s most exclusive bathing beaches are 
SY oF colorful with Kleinert caps, hats and bonnets, in 
, styles to suit every bathing costume. 
Insist on the Kleinert name for service. 


I. B. KLEINERT RUBBER CO. 


719-727 Broadway New York 
Canadian Office: 
84 Wellington St., W., Toronto 

















Makers of Dress Shiclds, Bathing Caps, 
Hose Supporters, Baby Pants, ete. 
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usic thatis 
more than a memory 


The Victrola makes the opera and the concert more than-a 
fleeting pleasure. It brings them right into your own home, 
there to be enjoyed as your permanent, priceless possession. 

You can have encores without number. You can hear the 
interpretations by the very same artists who won your admiration 
at the opera or concert—for the world’s greatest artists make 


records for the Victrola. 


Victors and Victrolas $12 to $950. There are Victor dealers everywhere, and 
they will gladly play any music you wish to hear and demonstrate the Victrola. 
Saenger Victor Culture Records are invaluable to vocal students—ask to hear them. 

Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U.S. A. 
Important Notice. Victor Records and Victor Machines are scientifically 
coordinated and synchronized in the processes of manufacture, and their 
use, one with the other, is absolutely essential to a perfect reproduction. 


New Victor Records demonstrated at all dealers on the Ist of each month 


“Victrola” is the Registered Trademark of the Victor Talking 
Machine Company designating the products of this Company only. 
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Gluck as Nedda 
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66 ly sheds tears. There is a 
T H E tender poesy in these first 
" E A R S O F — ; a — rain-drops when Spring lets 
Ey AR \ — fall : a carpet of 
A ’ : flewers—and when a woman 
S P R I N G a J ye KD gp aie ae & lets them fall on the thres- 
4 Spe 5 o> —— eet we : [ hold of her dreams. I have 
ERTE’S description ? Tamil be aa Vy iy 5 iF 3 SF 3 xX : expressed this simile in the 
a y ne a ag f O form of irl wh ek 
of this month’s cover 4 4 p~ # i. 8 , aa oe of a girl who seeks 
A 8 i 8 ; 3 3 i N mF : . shelter from the Spring rain 
translated from a ——--4 i } if 8B Og 8 { 2 Re —¥h ‘ under a blossoming tree. The 
the French 4 ; ) ; 8 : v \ } , é 8 ae streamlet at her feet carries 
€ % ? § R § i ¥ U J i ; d RR a heart, which the girl made 
“Spring comes, draped with | $ a a 5 i } § Q i 3f of flowers gathered before the 
flowers, brightened by the ; 5 2 : 4 () Me 5 q : 8U shower. She too weeps, but 
dazzling sun, accompanied i g } 5 5 $ 8 9 it is her first sorrows which 
by intoxicating scents. Just as i x 8 4 3 i g ) / make her weep. They are 
a girl, in the flush of youth, 2 ) R vivifying tears. The first 
is bedecked with the flowers ; 3 (\ 8 rains of Spring beflower the 
of her joy, illumined by her i * {/ earth and perfume nature. 
happiness, accompanied by Q ) 5 The first tears of youth turn 
the music of love t ; 5 / into pearls and diamonds of 
Spring, like a girl, frequent- é 4 , love and future happiness.” 
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HARPER’S BAZAR for JUNE, 


IKE butterflies emerging from the chrysalis 
state, unfolding their wings in the sun 
and taking flight into a new life, society 
women abroad, after nearly five years of 
unremitting work, are once more enter- 
ing into activities purely social. In 

times past one of the most brilliant spots on 
Europe’s map of playgrounds was Monte Carlo, 
that lovely little Riviera town where a visitor 
could lose his or her money under ideal conditions. 
And now, the war having been won, the old 
habitués—and, probably, many new ones—are 
back again in all their cosmopolitan glory. 

Of one thing you may be sure. Which is that, 
whatever of interest happens at Monte Carlo, 
Harper’s Bazar will tell you about it. For Erté, 
who is known in America only through the Bazar, 
lives there all the year ’round and is now writing 
you a letter every month, giving the news from 
his own exceptionally interesting point of view. 

The things Erté writes are as delightful and as 
colorful as his drawings. You will find his letter 
in this issue on page 46. Do not fail to read it. 


From Paris, a few weeks ago, came van Campen 
Stewart, our own fashion correspondent in the 
French capital—in fact, a veritable war corre- 
spondent—to talk of plans for the next few 
months of the Bazar. Through Big Bertha and 
through air raids, through coalless, meatless, wheat- 
less and sugarless days, van Campen Stewart 
stuck to her work of combing Paris for the first 
glimpse of the newest fashions. In the workshops, 
and the studios, in the hotels and the theatres 
and on the boulevards, wherever something new 
was to be seen, there would be the Bazar’s inde- 
fatigable representative to secure for you the true 
facts about the mode. 

Remember, when you are looking at magazine 
reproductions of Paris fashions, that those you see 
in the Bazar are not merely pictures of gowns 
found on public display in the shops of importers 
—which any of you can see for yourselves. The 
Paris models published in the Bazar are sketched 
by our own representative right in the ateliers 
of the French creators before they are shown even 
to the Parisian public, often before they are com- 
pletely finished. Thus the models in the Bazar 
give you real advance information, at first hand. 

Then too, in addition to van Campen Stewart’s 
selections, you receive in the Bazar—and only in 
the Bazar—the drawings and original ideas of the 
three greatest artist-designers in 
all Europe: Drian, Soulié and 
Erté. 

Drian is a celebrated portrait 
etcher and fashion artist. His 
drawings for the Bazar have the 


president; Joseph 


extra postage, $2.0 


at once, 


119 West 40th Street, 


using the blank enclosed. 
Bazar is now being sent, as well as the new one 


very flavor of smartest Paris and, while some- 


times general in subject, always contain unusual 
fashion features, whether it be the outline of a 
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silhouette, or a coiffure, or the tilt of a hat. 

Soulié has for years enjoyed an enthusiastic 
following among the well-dressed women in French 
society and on the stage—and since many of the 
latter are sedulously aped by numbers of the 
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former, his influence is very strong. You will 
find his things this month particularly interesting. 

And Erté, of course, stands alone, in his own 
chosen field of imaginative ytt practical design. 

While on the subject, we wish to point out that 
each issue of Harper’s Bazar gives you as many 
fashions as any issue of any magazine devoted ex- 
clusively to fashions. Its serials, short stories, 
special articles and pictorial pages are given in 
addition to a full quota of fashions. 


Beginning this month: “Harvest,” Mrs. Hum- 
phry Ward’s new romantic novel. Here is a story 
full of action, suspense, color and good psychology. 
There is not a puppet in it from one end to the 
other. The people in it are real men and women. 
Entirely free from dogma of any kind, “Harvest” 
is an example of Mrs. Ward at her very best. 

Indicative of the regard they have for her 
powers is the fact that the Governments of both 
England and France sent Mrs. Ward to the front 
and through their industrial organizations while 
the war was on, so that she might write of con- 
ditions as she found them. Her trips resulted in 
the publication of two books, “England’s Effort,” 
which ran through five editions in seven months, 
and “Towards the Goal,” which dealt with 
France’s effort. And this year England sent her 
to Germany with the armies of occupation to 
make observations and report the state of things. 


Much success has attended our newest depart- 
ment of personal service—that of house furnish- 
ings and decoration. Anne Duncan, the director, 
has been showered with letters asking for advice 
ever since the department made its début in the 
April Bazar. Miss Duncan will be very glad to 
answer promptly and helpfully any questions you 
may ask regarding any branch of furnishing or 
decoration, from the choice of wall-paper to the 
selection of period-chairs. 

Please feel free to write her for counsel. And 
remember, too, that she will buy for you any- 
thing you may need, whether it is illustrated and 
described in her r special Bazar pages or not. There 
is no charge for this service. 


Have you begun yet to consider the choice of a 
school for your boy or girl? It is important to do 
this without loss of time. Teaching staffs in many 
states are seriously depleted. Five million children 
have teachers who are still minors themselves. 
Choose a properly equipped 
school now. Kenneth N. Cham- 
bers, of the Harper’s Bazar 
School Department, knows the 
schools. Write him and he will 
send you expert advice. 


G. Langdon, 
subscriptions 
foreign countries, 
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DINER 2/’HOTEL RITZ 
By 
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With characteristic dash and sureness of hand, Drian has here caught 
the post-war atmosphere of that hotel of hotels, the Ritz in Paris. 
And with the perception that has made him supreme in the portrayal 
of fashions, he has seized, for his dominant note, upon the creation 
of feathers recently affected by certain not too conventional Parisi- 
ennes. Drian’s coiffures are always in key with the costume of 
the wearer. Note the rough, feathery treatment of that worn by 
the central figure, in contrast with the smooth hair arrangement of 
her companion. As an example of the “painter’s quality” in pen and 
ink, Drian’s handling of the feather gown is unusually interesting. 
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Among those to 
whom the war has 


perhaps the most 
picturesque is Pade- 
rewski. The story 
of his transition 
from virtuoso to 
Statesman is a rec- 
ord of indomitable 
courage and in- 














Spired patriotism, 


PADEREWSKI—FIGHTER for FREEDOM 


By 


S the keel of a great ship collects the bar- 

- nacle-growth of the wunderseas, so 

Paderewski’s reputation trails a mass 

of anecdote. Some are wild and elu- 

sive to refute; many bear a convincing 

note and are based on logical deduc- 

tions from personal memories of the great artist, 

whose actual contact with the world was slight 
in passing upon his meteoric tours. 

In the rebirth of nations, the confusion of post- 
war diplomacies, there arises no more dramatic 
and compelling figure than Paderewski. His rev- 
elation in this new réle betrays also a certain 
futility in deductive logic; either Paderewski is not 
what he has seemed to be for twenty-five years of 
unparalleled renown, or he seems now most con- 
vincingly to be what he is not. Certain simple 
facts, human traits and attributes grave, gay and 
melancholy—the private roster of griefs and dis- 
appointments, ambitions and ideals—are complete- 
ly swamped by conflicting anecdote. 

Suddenly, as though the music soul in him had 
died and another risen phenix-like from the ashes, 
Paderewski dropped the fabulous career for whose 
artistic excellence the world called him great. 
There was no gradual, no careful weaning from 
his life work. He has not played for two years. 
The wealth which he amassed, almost involunta- 
rily, is gone. The seas of rapt, upturned faces; 
the roaring tide of applause; his mystic intercourse 
with the great shades of Chopin, Bach and Bee- 
thoven, the “trinity of music” as he calls them— 
these Paderewski set aside suddenly. Without even 
the brief, quiet bow, with which he habitually left 
the concert stage, he stepped beyond the veil of 
intrigue and ingenious historical illusion which has 
hidden Poland from the unbiased gaze of Western 
Europe and America since the tragic partitions of 
one hundred and forty years ago. There, in the 
midst of incalculable devastations, rock-like in the 
maelstrom of alien influence and design, he works 
as a statesman, diplomat and historian, as a Pole 
and a patriot with a single aim and purpose. It 
is set forth in the manuscript of an old address, 
made some years ago in this country, which, 
with others, reveals a marked consistency in the 
pursuit of Paderewski’s impersonal, national ideals: 

“Official and officious historians of nations and 
governments, not precisely disinterested, have been 
and still are writing profusely about Poland’s in- 
ability to govern herself; about our dissensions, 
about our anarchy!” It is toward the refutation 
of these that Paderewski works, steadily and tire- 
lessly ; private ambitions set aside, his life menaced 
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by a danger which no armistice or peace, inter- 
national league or law, can by any fraction re- 
duce. 


His wife is with him. Madame Paderewska’s 


intelligence is keen, her perceptions humorous and 
alert, her beauty and devotion attributes of a true, 
gracious womanhood, which Poles indicate proud- 
ly and which hark back to the knightly history, 
the untrammeled chivalry and loyalty which have 
characterized Poland through the centuries. Pa- 
derewski argued patiently and elaborately. Ma- 
dame Paderewska listened patiently and with 
consideration for many hours, on the eve of the 
sudden, perilous step which the great artist took 
into the heat of warring diplomacies. He pointed 
out the revolutionary dangers of Germany and 
Austria; the communist terrors of Russia, that 
mighty, terrible circle which hems Poland in on 
every side. It is safe to say that never was 
Paderewski’s gift of oratory more earnestly em- 
ployed than before this home tribunal. “There! 
You will not attempt to go?” he begged at last. 
Madame Paderewska laughed. 


HEY arrived in Poland quietly, with a hand- 

bag each and another devoted to important 
official documents. Paderewski’s premiership of 
Poland is surrounded by no blaze of Napoleonic 
glory. He works incessantly, day and night, and 
rest comes to him only at the last moment of 
endurance. He occupies no position of dictator- 
ship, playing upon his renown, bending a war- 
torn, harassed country to the caprice of a fame 
spoiled autocrat. He moves unceasingly—snatch- 
ing food and rest as he can—from town to town, 
from meeting to meeting, from labor conference 
to Diet, from rich old palaces converted to hos- 
pital use, to the barren villages which dot the 
vast, burnt plains of Poland—that grim territory 
which seems forever destined to be the crashing 
juncture of the military powers of East and West. 

In a letter to her son, Mr. W. O. Gorski, in 
New York, Madame Paderewska writes of Pa- 
derewski’s unusual grasp upon the difficult prob- 
lems which Poland’s condition presents, locally and 
to Europe at large. 

“The life we are leading is like a fairy-tale! 
Mr. Paderewski stands at the head of the govern- 
ment, Prime Minister and Minister of Foreign 
Affairs. All political changes in regard to the ex- 
terior and interior policy of Poland have been 
achieved without the usual accompaniment of dis- 
turbances, without the shedding of a single drop 
of blood, without even a protest on the part of 
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any faction. The whole nation, with unshaken 
faith, has entrusted its destiny into Mr. Paderew- 
ski’s hands. Because he has never belonged to 
any political party, he has been able to reunite 
them all. For that very reason he possesses to- 
day the support of all—and, I may add, he enjoys 
every one’s confidence. 

“At the elections of deputies for the National 
Assembly, for the first time in one hundred and 
forty years, the Polish people—all of them, with- 
out distinction of class, race or religion—were 
given the opportunity to vote for their own 
representatives. In a most orderly way, thou- 
sands and thousands of Polish citizens, hungry, 
in rags, stood in line—sometimes for many hours 
—their bootless feet in the snow, shivering from 
cold, waiting for their turn to cast their ballot. 
They should be taken as an example by many 
other nations. I am realizing more and more how 
great and wonderful is the nation to which we 
belong. 

“The task which Mr. Paderewski has under- 
taken is superhuman, but with the help of God 
he will accomplish what he has set out to do. 
He seems predestined to succeed. 

“My own work is progressing rapidly. I am 
devoting to it my whole energy, working day and 
night. I pray to God that my strength may not 
give out, for I never get more than three, or at 
the utmost four, hours sleep a night. Last Sunday 
I inaugurated the Hospital of the Polish White 
Cross, one hundred beds in all and my own per- 
sonal undertaking. The Polish White Cross is 
expanding rapidly and practically all the women 
of Poland have joined it. 

“Day and night long streams of impoverished 
people flow into the Hotel Bristol, eager to donate 
all they possess—heirlooms, wedding-rings, even 
the baptismal crosses of their little children. They 
entrust it all to me, and I in turn deposit this in 
Poland’s treasury, where it is transformed into 
money. 

“The courier has arrived—he is waiting outside. 
I must end. Please remember us to all our friends 
in America. Tell them that we always fondly 
think of them and talk about them. We shall 
never forget how good they have been to us. To 
you I send our best love. 

“HELENA PADEREWSKA.” 

The Polish White Cross is an order which 
Madame Paderewska created in America, the spe- 
cific object of which was to provide for the Polish 
Army in France those small comforts and inspir- 
ing, compatriot services (Continued on page 114) 
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“This noise, you know,” said Mr. Mort: 
mer Pegg, in his precise way, “‘is 


fecting my wife's health deleteriously.” 


A MERRY 


By MAZO DE 


Illustrated by Everett Shinn 
Y brother and I “This letter,” writes Mazo de la the street. We 
were hanging over Roche to the Editor of Harper's gazed after him, 
the gate that Bazar, “will dispel an illusion of knocked speechless 


barred our way to 
the outer world, 
and singing, as 
loudly as we could, consider- 
ing the pressure of the top bar 
on our young stomachs. We 
sang to keep warm, for our 
reefers were always handed to 
us on the first day of Decem- who has made 
ber, and though it was a raw 
afternoon in November, our 
governess, Mrs. Handsome- 
body, would have considered 
it a distinct breach of the discipline she so labor- 
iously sought to maintain, to have unearthed 
them one day sooner from their camphor-scented 
retreat in the clothes-press. 
It was the fifth, and Angel chanted in that flute- 
like treble of his that made passers-by turn and 
smile at him: 


ished an one 


be vexed that 


one in spite of 


“Remember, remember the fifth of November, 
Gunpowder, treason and plot—” 


Then the Seraph added his little pipe: 


“I see no weason why gunpowder tweason 
Should ever be forgot.” 


Then we shouted it all together. 

Our neighbor, Mr. Mortimer Pegg, coming out 
of his home at that moment, drew up before us. 

“This noise, you know,” he said, in his precise 
way, “is affecting my wife’s health deleteriously. 
She has gone to bed with a migraine.” 

“Why don’t you put him out?” suggested the 
Seraph. 

Mr. Pegg eyed him severely, yet I thought I 
perceived a twinkle in his eye. 

“It’s Guy Fawkes day,” I explained. 

“It is a mistake in these enlightened days to 
keep up such old animosities,” replied our neigh- 
bor. “For all you know, I might be his direct 
descendant. If you must celebrate his undoing, 
better take these three sixpences and make your- 
selves ill on lemon fizz or pink marshmallows or 
vile licorice cigars.” 

He placed a coin in each outstretched hand, and, 
without waiting for thanks, strode briskly down 


36 


INTERL 


LA ROCHE 


yours, which I hope is mot too cher- 
Editors invariably 
take me to be a man, but try not to 
the chronicler of 
Angel, John and the Seraph is just 
a@ young Canadian woman, with a neat Prince Albert, moved 
love for boys and dogs and books, 


her life a happy 


a} 


by this great 
breaker of bounty 
that had rolled in 
upon the flat ex- 
panse of our afternoon. Mr. 
Pegg, in his shiny top-hat and 


away in the muddy November 
sunlight as in a halo of op- 
ulence. Never before had we 
appreciated the princely turn 
of his toes beneath their drab 
spats, the flash of his twirled 
walking-stick. We resolved to keep him in mind. 
He was a neighbor worth having. Angel even 
suggested certain time-honored ditties of boyhood, 
which, shouted in chorus, would be almost certain 
to have a disastrous effect on a female addicted 
to migraine. 

A deputation, consisting of the Seraph, then 
waited on Mrs. Handsomebody, to explain that 
our neighbor, Mr. Pegg, having been charmed by 
our singing, had presented us each with a penny, 
with the earnest injunction that the coin be ex- 
pended on currant buns at the grocer’s. The 
Seraph came back triumphant with the necessary 
consent. 

‘We can go,” he said, “but we're not to take a 
bite till we're back home. It’s suppwising she'd 
let us do it.” 

“Not a bit,” said Angel cynically, “she knows 
they'll spoil our appetite for tea.” 

The grocer was a fierte, red-bearded man who 
kept his wife in a little wooden stall, where she 
took in the constant flow of wealth extorted from 
his customers. 

We had told the Seraph that she was thus con- 
fined by her gloomy spouse, in order that she 
might be fattened for slaughter, and his eyes were 
large with pity as he stood on tiptoe to hand our 
three sixpences through the little wicket. The 
grocer’s wife leaned forward to look at him, her 
plump underlip, after two futile attempts to form 
a chin, subsiding into a large white neck. 

The Seraph’s look of pity deepened to horror. 
“Why, you must be almost weady,” he gasped. 
“Ready? Ready for what, my little love?” 

“Stickin’—Oo, will it hurt vewy, vewy much?” 

“Bless the darling child! What does he mean?” 


much adversity.” 






“He’s not very well,” { explained. “I think he’s 
delirious.” 

“That’s why we brought him here to get a cool 
drink,” added Angel, hurriedly, and between us 
we led the recreant to the little table in the rear 
of the shop where the grocer had set out three 
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‘‘Would you like one of Giftie’s puppies for your very own to 


glasses of ginger beer and a plate of mixed cakes. 

Five minutes of unalloyed bliss followed, and we 
were just draining off the last dregs and cleaning 
up the crumbs, when a bullet-headed boy stuck 
his head in at the door. 

“Dorg’s ’ere again,” he said, laconically. ‘“Nosin’ 
abaht in the gabbage ’eap.” 

“Tie a can on ’is tile,” said the grocer. 

The boy disappeared, and the three of us 
pushed back our chairs and followed in his wake, 
scenting adventure in the littered yard behind 
the shop with its strange odors of bygone fruit 
and greens. 

The dog, a small, black, Scottish terrier, was 
dragging an end of Bologna sausage from the gar- 
bage heap. The bullet-headed boy with a wink 
at us selected an empty can from the heap, pro- 
duced a piece of string from his pocket, and 
grasped the terrier by the collar. But only for a 
moment. With a rush of concentrated fury it 
flew at his legs, gave him a sharp snap, and darted 
back to its sausage, with a warning gleam of its 
eyes in our direction. 

“Ow,” yelled the boy, doubling up, “’e’s bit 
me sumpfin’ cruel! You see if I daon’t brain ’im 
for that!” 

He snatched up an axe and brandished it. The 
terrier dropped its sausage and showed its little 
pointed white teeth. 

We three, with one impulse, flung ourselves be- 
tween it and the boy. 

“You dare touch that dog!’’ shouted Angel bel- 
ligerently. 

“Oo’s goin’ to stop me, Mister Nosey Parker?” 
sneered the boy, with a flourish of his axe. 

“I am,” said Angel, “’cos it’s my dog, see?” 
He coolly turned his back on the boy and bent 
over the terrier, who came to him cautiously, 
sniffing his legs. 

“Your dorg!” scoffed the boy. “W’y daon’t yer 
feed ’im then? ’E’s ’arf starved, ’e is. Yer ought 
to be ’ad up fer perwention of cruelty to hanimals. 
It’s a disgrice.” 

“We’ve only owned him a little while,” ex- 


plained Angel, “and he strayed away. He'll be 
jolly glad to get home again—won’t you, Rover? 
Give us that bit of string and I'll lead him.” 

The boy, suddenly friendly, in one of the swift- 
ly changing moods of boyhood, assisted in the 
tying of the string to the little dog’s collar, though 
he cast a longing look at its stout fringed tail that 
was so admirably built to further the riotous 
bouncings of an empty tin can. 

We led him triumphantly through the shop into 
the street, and we trotted in silence for a space, 
staring in rapt admiration of the little black paws 
that padded along in such a business-like fashion 
beside us, the knowingly-pointed ears, and the 
stout tail carried at a jaunty angle above the 
sturdy hind quarters. 


HEN we reached our own quiet street we 
stopped. The Seraph looked in the bag of 
buns. 

“May I give him mine?” he asked. 

“Good boy,” said Angel, and the Seraph pre- 
sented the little dog with the large currant bun. 
We were charmed indeed when he sat up for it in 
the most approved trained-animal posture, with 
short forelegs crossed on his plump hairy breast. 
We had known and loved dogs in our own home, 
before our young mother had died, and our en- 
gineer father had gone to South America, leaving 
us in charge of his one-time governess, Mrs. Hand- 
somebody. How often had we longed for the 
joyous companionship of our old four-footed 
friends, the comfort of a soft warm tongue on 
one’s cheek, the sensitive muzzle pressed into one’s 
palm, the look of loving confidence in the deep 
brown eyes! 

But our governess hated dogs, and we were ex- 
pressly forbidden so much as to pat the head of 
any stray canine that thrust an inquiring nose 
between the bars of her gate. Therefore, it was 
with sad foreboding that we watched the bun 
disappear. The Scotty held it between his fore- 
paws and bit off decent mouthfuls, without sign 
of greed or haste. By his bearing and by his 


keep?’’ asked the lady 


shining silver coliar we knew that he was, or had 
been, some one’s cherished pet. 

The bun had cheered him wonderfully, for, as 
we moved homeward, he leaped playfully at his 
leash, and catching it in his teeth, worried it in 
an abandon of glee. 

We made no plans. We had no hopes. We 
merely were drawn by habit and necessity to the 
place where, we knew, desperate trouble awaited 
us. At the gate we halted. 

“We might take him into the yard to play for 
a little while,’ I said. ‘“P’raps we could carry 
him up-stairs wrapped in my coat, and hide him 
under the bed. Maybe he’d get so awful good 
he’d live under the bed, and we could save our 
food for him, and get up nights to play with 
him.” 

As if to show his appreciation of the plan, the 
Scotty raised himself on his hind quarters, paddling 
the air with his forepaws in excited appeal, and 
giving vent to sharp, staccato barks. 

The next instant the front door was thrown 
open, and Mary Ellen, her cap askew, dashed 
down the steps to meet us. 

“Wheriver have ye been so long?” she ejacu- 
lated. “An’ have ye been tould the news? ’Tis 
hersilf has taken a tumble, an’ put her knee out, 
so the doctor says. I’d jist been clanin’ up the 
panthry shelves, an’ she got up on a chair to see 
whither I’d maybe missed the top one, an’ I must 
have left a knob of soap on the chair, for the next 
thing I knew she was stretched on the flure, an’ 
I had to fetch the doctor, an’ he says she’ll have 
to kape to her room for a fortnight or more, an’ 
the Lord only knows how I’m ever to wait on 
her an’ manage the three av ye, wid yer pranks 
an’ all!” 

The Seraph turned a somersault; then I turned 
a somersault; then Angel turned two; then the 
Scotty sat up, paddled the air with his forepaws, 
and sneezed twice. 

Mary Ellen was genuinely shocked. 

“TI do belave,”’ she said solemnly, “that you’ve 
stones in your breasts (Continued on page 84) 
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A 
“BERKSHIRE 
GARDEN 


The Estate of 
Mrs. William Hall Walker 


at Great Barrington, Massachusetts 





The boat landing ‘is on 
the private lake, which 
lies in the upper mead- 
ows of the estate at 
the east of the house. 
Near-by the landing 
stage are the many 
greenhouses devoted to 
the cultivation of flow- 
ers, palms and choice 
fruit, and beyond them 
the vegetable, fruit and 
extensive rose gardens. 





Front view of the house, 
showing the approach 
to the circular garden, 
lying on a lower level 
and reached by the 
double flight of stair- 
ways. Indiana _lime- 
stone has been used 
throughout the _ stone 
work. The drive and 
main entrance to the 
house, which is of En- 
glish outlines of the Tu- 
dortype.areat the right 
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This beautiful old 
Italian marble 
well-head is set in 
the partially en- 
closed grass court 
at the rear of the 
house. The decora- 
tion of the marble 
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shows dancing Cu- 
pids in high relief. 





2 OE EEE EE SS ewe te. Re ~ 











The great formal Italian garden is surrounded along the 
sides by high brick walls, and at the ends by an impos- 
ing loggia and iron grills. Above is seen one of the two 
side pergolas, with its group of stone tables and benches, 
both of which are shaded with clematis, climbing roses 
and wistaria, The pergolas are so situated that one is 
always shaded. With its wonderful natural growth of 
trees, no garden in America exceeds this in the beauty 
of its setting, which lies in the heart of the Berkshires. 








x — Mar TTS 


bites 











"Te te 


— ———— 














Looking from the central enclosure of 
the loggia, that is used as an open-air 
lounge where tea is served. In the 
garden background may be seen the 
classic marble figure of a dancing 
fjaun against the far distant trees. 


The gardens are profusely planted and 
change with the varying seasons— 
from early spring flowers to the 
bronze and purple colorings of au- 
tumn. The transplanted rhododendrons 
and laurel are especially beautiful. 


Detail of the white marble wall fountain 
— a humoresque — set in the sidewall 
of the terrace shown on opposite page. 


Photographs 
by Mattie Edwards Hewitt 
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SMART FROCKS ee 
FROM SOULIE’S PEN 
FOR SUMMER 


From the very toe of her satin slipper 
to the crown of her modishly coifed 
head, she is typically Parisian. For 
Soulié has tucked a little feather un- 
der the bow of her pumps, and made 
her a graceful gown of satin that hangs 
traight and slim from the shoulders. 
Fine Venetian point lace has been 
used for the panels at the sides and 
the tiny V at the neck. The hair is 
simply twisted at the back, but waved 
loosely over the forehead in a bang 
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A sash may sometimes do the unexpected and be thrown care- 
lessly over one arm of a sheer jrock. Of course to be very new 
and French, the frock should be of pale blue batiste and hem- 
stitched at the neck and hems, and the sash black velvet to 
match the high bow at the front of the large blue hat. 










for his Biarritz hat and frock at 


loose sleeves of crisp blue organ- 
die and tiny blue embroidered 
And no more de- 
lightful ruffle ever graced a frock 
than this one of blue organdie 
that hangs below the hem in back. 
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AND HATS WITH ANGLES ODD 
AND PRETTY THAT ARE 
MOST WEARABLE 
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Black satin is always quite perfect as the founda- 
tion of a black tulle frock, for, like the one above 
from Paris, it may be cut with a broad V at the 
neck and the sleeves tied in perky bows just above 
the clbows. Soulié adds a gay little turban of 
draped black satin and trims it with black tulle 
that forms a soft halo and droops over the cyes. 


Soulié faces a puffy-crowned hat of cerise foulard 
with sheer white batiste, and tilts it coquettishly 
over one eye. And the frock, not to be outdone in 
smartness, is fashioned of the bright foulard and 
has the simple short sleeves so dear to the heart 
of the Parisian, and a skirt draped up high at the 
waist. The dainty underskirt of embroiderd white 
batiste adds a touch of crispness to the dress. 


On the newest frocks from Paris there are many 
tiny plaitings to be found, and especially delight- 
ful they are when made of organdie. Over the 
ruffled underslip of white mousseline on the frock 
at the right, there is a tunic of lemon-colored or- 
gandie with just such crisp plaits of the sheer fabric 
to make it quite summery. The large hat of black 
straw is trimmed with a wreath of glycerined ostrich. 


The picture hat takes on new 
and extremely Parisian lines, if 
it is made with the brim broad 
and flaring in front and narrow 
and turned up at the back. Fine 
biue liséré faced with soft gray 
crépe makes it quite lovely, and 
there are many airy black ai- 
grettes held at the front of the 
crown by a buckle of gray crépe. 
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ESTELLE WINWOOD 


as Armande 


Bejart, the young wife of Moliére, in the play of that name by 


Phillip Moeller who also dramatized Madame Sand. 


Miss Winwood helped to 
make a very pleasing spectacle out of an 


historically inaccurate play 


CONSTANCE BINNEY 
heretofore known as a dancer, and an able one 
acting as Penelope Penn in “39 East” 


Miss Binney’s lack of experience 


, delights everybody with her 
, the new comedy by Rachel Crothers. 
is compensated for by her personality. 














VIRGINIA HAMMOND 
has returned to the stage after a long absence—preceding which she 
appeared with E. H. Sothern—to play a comedy role in “Tumble In”, 
a musical piece by Otto Harbach and Rudolph Friml, founded on 
“Seven Days”, a farce by Mary Roberts Rinehart and Avery Hopwood. 
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OOKING at a programme of pieces by living 
American composers designed by no less 
a pianist than Josef Hofmann, I found 
myself wondering if the quintessential 
American composers of to-day are not 
Irving Berlin and Leo Ornstein. On the 
paper before me I saw names long eminent in the 
annals of our music—Clayton Johns, Horatio W. 
Parker, Mrs. H. H. A. Beach. Then there were 
Edward Royce, whose fame is growing; Daniel 
Gregory Mason, the versatile, who turns with per- 
fect ease from the lecture platform and the writing 
of books to composition in tones; Alexander Mc- 
Fadyen—an honest Scot, I said, and with a manu- 
script sonata, no less; Rubin Goldmark, nephew 
of the greater Carl, stemming back to Austria or 
Hungary; and Fannie Dillon (Irish beyond a 
doubt), with “Birds at Dawn”, as if Mr. Mason 
had not done his ornithological bit in “Chimney 
Swallows” and “The Whippoorwill”. I swept my 
eyes over all the titles, the “Fire Flies”, “Valse 
Gracile”, “Interlude” and “Joyance”, Introduction 
and Fugue, Sonata (thumping big words these 
last !), “Restless” (a dangerous title for any lesser 
mortal than a Schumann), the Dillon early birds 
and the Mason “Country Pictures”. They gave 
me no sure clue to’what American music is, and 
yet they were palpably nothing else. “So this is 
American Music!” I said, and remarked the ab- 
sence of Berlin and Ornstein. Why should one 
insist so on those two? That may be clear later. 
Henry Hadley, an American composer about the 
Americanism of whose name and origin there can 
be no question, once told me that within five 
years he confidently expected to find developed 
an American school of music of unmistakably in- 
dividual character. Mr. Hadley told me that nine 
years ago.. I am still listening for the school. 
Now comes the question—must American music, 
as some insist, be founded on red Indian and 
negro music? Are we, the white people of these 
United States, collectively known as Americans, to 
take our American music from the aborigine and 
from the African? Of course much music has 
been derived from those sources—the Bohemian 
Dvorak in his “American” compositions, Mac- 
Dowell, Herbert, Gilbert, Cadman, Powell, many 
others, including those mentioned above, helped 
themselves. If American music must have a folk 
character there assuredly is the folk foundation. 
The Indians and the negroes provide us with it. 
Then for emphasis is the case of the great Ameri- 
can melodist, whose name was Stephen Foster. 
Stephen Foster was not only a great American 
melodist, he was one of the world’s great melo- 
dists. But his worthy songs, infinitely beautiful 
and touching, are the songs of the African negro. 
Without that influence they could not have been 
written. Indeed, he wrote them specially for the 
Christy Minstrels. His sentimental non-negro bal- 
lads are entirely unworthy of the composer of 
“Old Kentucky Home” and “’Way Down Upon 
the S’wanee River”. Foster, composing before the 
days of accurate research and scientific study in 
the region of folk-song, was thus a white man 


WHAT IS 
AMERICAN MUSIC 


By PITTS 
Decoration by E. A. 


Is it inevitable that music, to be truly American, 
have a foundation in the chanteys of the Southern 
negro, or the gloomy dissonance of the redskin? 
Must music, to be American, have its origin in 
jolk-song of any kind? Is ragtime the only real 
American music? If not, what is the difference 
between our music and that of other nations? 
This question has been heatedly debated. But 
no one, as Mr. Sanborn points out, has evolved 
a more reasonable point of view than that held 
by MacDowell. Read this and see if you agree, 


writing black music. But does a national music 
necessarily have a folk basis? 

Here is a question for the doctors to wrangle 
over and fight out. Spanish music obviously has 
a folk basis, so much so that except for out-and- 
out folk-songs and dances there is mighty little 
of it! How much has folk-song to do with the 
music of Saint-Saéns, not the most gifted, but in 
a measure the most typical composer that France 
has produced? An extraordinary, a formidable 
musician (some say the greatest musician since 
Bach!), Saint-Saéns has little originality, so little 
indeed that usually he has written, with super- 
lative cleverness, in the style of some One else. 
He can write like Bach, like Liszt, like Wagner, 
like Auber at will—can he write like Saint-Saéns ? 
Some maintain that he cannot. And yet about 
Saint-Saéns, despite the imitative facility, there is 
something which is unmistakably French—French 
in its clarity, its measure, its taste. With all his 
ability to imitate the style of any composer that 
ever wrote, Saint-Saéns is a French composer es- 
sentially and always, even when imitating Bach! 
But it would be a Herculean and probably fruit- 
less task to try to prove his derivation from 
French folk-song, though both the folk-song and 
Saint-Saéns might show similar intellectual and 
spiritual qualities—a common national heritage. 

American popular music, until aboriginal and 
negro elements brought in ragtime and jazz, may 





SANBORN 
Wilson 


most conveniently be described as a pale reflection 
of English music, the English music of the gay or 
sentimental ballad. It is worth noting carefully 
that English music, for all the poverty of England 
in important composers, has a distinct national 
character. The two great English composers were 
Purcell (1658-1695) and Arthur Sullivan (1842- 
1900)—with a long gap between them in time. 
The question has been asked: “Would England 
have developed a strong national school flowing 
from Purcell if Handel had not intervened by 
coming to England from Germany in 1710?” That 
no one can tell. Handel came; and English music 
for the better part of two centuries was reduced 
to Handel and the ballads. But English balladry, 
of the better sort, counted even with Handel. As 
an opera-writer Handel was Italian. To his ora- 
torios and ‘cantatas, anthems and instrumental 
music, he brought indisputably German science 
and construction. But the influence of the vigor- 
ous, manly English folk-song is unmistakable in 
Handel, unmistakable, for instance, in a robust- 
ness, an oper. air quality that make Bach, in com- 
parison, though the greater genius, seem sometimes 
just a little stuffy. Arthur Sullivan was an English 
composer in derivation and spirit, endowed with 
genius, equipped with science. 

Just who was Arthur Sullivan? The name is 
Irish, not English. Some say it was a name 
adopted by the father of Sullivan, a bandmaster, 
in preference to his own Jewish name. The physi- 
ognomy of Sullivan would bear out the Semitic 
imputation. At any rate his mother, née Coghlan, 
had Italian blood in her veins! Was Arthur Sulli- 
van, the second glory of English music, an Italo- 
Jew? 

Now, while the United States, from the moment 
of the founding of the New York Philharmonic 
Society in 1842, was progressively and steadily 
Germanized in music until by August 1, 1914, the 
country musically was practically a German prov- 
ince, our composers could hardly be described as 
German composers. The same thing, curiously, 
was true in large measure of England, where musi- 
cal taste from 1840 on was as generally dominated 
by German influences as musical taste in this 
country. And yet the English ballad persisted, 
and the English ballad influenced popular music 
in America until the moment when ragtime and 
jazz drummed it into the wilderness with an in- 
vincible syncopated tatoo. 

Our serious composers, since Foster the Negroid, 
have certainly not been altogether Germanized. 
Glance at the big names of the older generation. 
There is MacDowell. He shows the influence of 
his teacher, the German Raff, and yet to-day the 
influence of the Norwegian Grieg sounds more 
persistently in his music. But who shall say that 
the dirge in the Indian suite is either Raff or 
Grieg? That is just MacDowell—his best work, 
too. Mrs. H. H. A. Beach, perhaps the foremost 
woman composer of the world, of course under- 
went German influence, which gave her, for one 
thing, her science and technical mastery; but her 
inspired song, “The Year’s (Continued on page 102) 
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the lane 
Both car- 


WO old laborers came out of 
leading to Great End Farm. 
ried bags slung on sticks over their shoul- 


ders. One, the eldest and tallest, was a 

handsome fellow, with regular features 

and a delicately humorous mouth. His 
stoop and his slouching gait, the gray locks also, 
which straggled from under his broad hat, showed 
him an old man—probably very near his old-age 
pension. But he carried still with him a look of 
youth, and he had been a splendid creature in 
his time. The other was short of stature and of 
neck, bent besides by field work. A broadly-built, 
clumsy man, with something gnome-like about 
him, and the cheerful look of one whose country 
nerves had never known the touch of worry 
or long sickness. The name of the taller man 
was Peter Halsey, and Joseph Batts was his 
companion. 


T was a fine July evening, with a cold north 


wind blowing from the plain which lay 
stretched to their right. Under the unclouded 
sun, which by its own “sun-time” had only 


reached half-past four in the afternoon, though 
the clock in the village church had already struck 
half-past five, the fields all round, the road itself 
and the dusty hedges showed signs of long 
drought. 

“It du want rain,” said Peter Halsey, looking 
at a crop of oats through an open gate, “it du 
want rain—bad.” 


“Aye!” said the other, “that it du. Muster 


Shenstone had better ’a read the prayer for rain 
last Sunday, I’m thinkin’, 
ones as ’e did read.” 
Halsey was silent a moment, his half-smiling 
eves glancing from side to side. At last he said 
slowly: ' 
“We du be prayin’ a lot about ower sins, and 


than all them long 


MRS. 
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Muster Shenstone is allus preachin’ about ‘em. 
But it’s the sins o’ the Jarmins I be thinkin’ 
of. If it hadn’t a bin for the sins o’ the 
Jarmins, my Tom wouldn't ha’ lost ‘is right 
hand.” 

“An’ ower Jim wouldn't be goin’ into them 
trenches next November as ever is,” put in 
Batts. “It’s the sins o’ the Jarmins as ha’ 
done that, an’ nothin’ as you or I ha’ done, 
Peter.” 

Haisey shook his head assentingly. 

“Noa—for all that pratin’, pacifist chap was 
sayin’ last week. I didn’t believe a word ’e 
said. ‘Yis,’ I says, ‘if you want this war to 
stop, I'm o’ your mind,’ I says, ‘but when you 
tells me as England done it—you’m—’” 

The short man burst into a cackling laugh. 

“*VYou'm a liar!’ Did you say that, Peter?” 

Peter fenced a little. 

“There be more ways nor one o’ speakin’ 
your mind,” he said at last. “But I stood up 
to un. Did you hear, Batts, as Great End 
Farm is let?” 

The old man turned an animated look on 
his companion. 

“Well, for sure!” 
“An’ who’s the man?” 

“It’s not a man. It’s a woman.” 

“A woman!” repeated Batts, wondering. “Well, 
these be funny times to live in, when the women 
go ridin’ astride, an’ hay-balin’, an’ steam- 
ploughin’, an’ the Lord knows what. And now 
they must be takin’ the farms and turnin’ out 
the men. Well, for sure!” 

A mild and puzzled 
speaker’s face 

Halsey nodded. 

“An’ now they’ve got the vote. That’s the 
top on’t! My old missis, she talks poltiks now 
to me of a night.- I don’t mind her, now the 
childer be all gone. But I'd ha’ bid her mind 
her own business when they was yoong an’ 
wanted seein’ to.” 

“Now, what can a woman knoa about poltiks?” 
said Batts, still in the same tone of pleasant 
rumination. “It isn’t in nature. We warn’t 
given the producin’ o’ the babies—we’'d ha’ cried 
out if we ’ad been!” 

A chuckle passed from one old man to the 
other. 

“Well, onyways the women is all in a flutter 
about the votin’,” said Halsey, lighting his pipe 
with old hands that shook. “An’ there’s chaps 
already coomin’ round lookin’ out for it.” 

“You bet there is!” was Batts’s amused reply. 
“But they'll take their toime, will the women. 
‘Don’t you try to hustle-bustle me, like you're 
doin’,’ says my missus sharp-like to a Labor chap 
as coom round last week, ‘cos yo’ won't get 
nothin’ by it.’ And she worn’t no more forth- 
comin’ to the consarvative man when ’e called.” 

“Will she do what you tell her, Batts?” asked 
Halsey, with an evident interest in the question. 

“Oh, Lord, no!” said Batts placidly; “shan’t 
try. But now about this yoong woman an’ Great 
End ?—” 

“Well, I ain’t heared much about her—not yet 
awhile. But they say as she’s nice-lookin’, an’ 


said Batts, astonished. 


laughter crossed the 


trated by 


7. 


Hanna 


Muster Shenstone ’e said as she’d been to college 
somewhere, where they’d larn’t her farmin’.” 

Batts made a sound of contempt. 

“College!” he said, with a twitching of the 
broad nostrils which seemed to spread over half 
his face. “They can’t larn yer farmin’!” 

“She’s been on a farm too somewhere near 
Brighton, Muster Shenstone says, since she was 
at college; and ’e told me she do seem to be 
terr’ble full o’ new notions.” 

“She'd better be full o’ money,” said the other, 
cuttingly. “Notions is no good without the 
money to ’em.” 

“Aye, they’re wunnerfull costly things is no- 
tions. Yo'd better by a long way go by the 
folk as know. But they do say she'll be payin’ 
good wages.” 

“I dessay she will! She'll be obleeged. It’s 
Hobson's choice, as you might say!” said Batts, 
chuckling again. 


ALSEY was silent, and the two old men 
trudged on with cheerful countenances. 
Through the minds of both there ran pleasant 
thoughts of the contrast between the days before 
the war and the days now prevailing. Both of 
them could remember a wage of fifteen and six- 
teen shillings a week. Then just before the war, 
it had risen to eighteen shillings and a pound. 
And now—why the Wages Board for Brookshire 
had fixed thirty-three shillings as a weekly mini- 
mum, and a nine-hour day! Prices were high, 
but they would go down some day; and wages 
would not go down. The old men could not 
have told exactly why this confidence lay so deep 
in them; but there it was, and it seemed to give 
a strange new stability and even dignity to life. 
Their sons were fighting; and they had the nor- 
mal human affection for their sons. They wished 
the war to end. But, after all, there was some- 
thing to be said for the war. They—old Peter 
Halsey and old Joe Batts—were more considered 
and more comfortable than they would have been 
before the war. And it was the consideration, 
more than the comfort, that warmed their hearts. 
The evening grew hotter, and the way to the 
village seemed long. The old men were now too 
tired to talk; just as they came in sight of the 
first houses, they perceived the village wagonette 
coming towards them. 

“There she be! I did hear as Webb wor to 
meet her at the station. He’s took her over once 
before,” said old Halsey, raising his eyes for a 
moment and then dropping them again. Batts 
did the same. The glance was momentary. But 
both’ men had the same impression of a pleasant- 
faced young woman sitting erect behind Jonathan 
Webb, the decrepit driver of the wagonette, and 
looking straight at them, as they passed her. 
There was a general effect of youth and bright 
color; of pale brown hair, too, over very dark 
eyes. 

The wagonette passed on. The woman sitting 
in it carefully took note of the scene around her, 
in a mood of mingled hope and curiosity. She 
was to live in this valley without a stream, under 
these high chalk downs with their hanging woods, 
and within a mile or so of the straggling village 
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The vicar beamed under 


she had just been driven through. At last, after 
much wandering, she was to find a home—a real 
home of her own. The word home had not meant 
much—or much at least that was agreeable—to 
her till now. Her large but handsome mouth took 
a bitter fold, as she thought over various past 
events. 

ow they had left the village behind, and were 
passing through fields that were soon to be her 
fields. Her keen eyes appraised the crops stand- 
ing in them. She had paid the family of her 
predecessor a good price for them, but they were 
worth it. And just ahead, on her left, was a wide 
stretch of newly-ploughed land rising towards a 
bluff of grassy down-land on the horizon. The 
ploughed land itself had been down up to a few 
months before this date; thin pasture for a few 
sheep, through many generations. She thought 
with eagerness of the crops she was going to 
make it bear, in the coming year. Wheat, of 
course. The wheat crops all round the village 
were really magnificent. This was going to be 


Rachel's 


unexpected change of manner 


the resurrection year for English farming, and 
there would be many good years to come later. 

She was longing to know how the workmen 
from Millsboro had been getting on. Hastings, 
the Wellins’ former bailiff, now temporarily 
hers, had promised to stay behind that evening 
to meet her at the farm. She only meant to 
insist on what was absolutely necessary. Even 
if she had wished for anything more, the lack 
of labor would have prevented it. 


RESENTLY, as the old horse jogged on, from 

a row of limes beside the road a wave of fra- 
grance, evanescent and delicious, passed over the 
carriage. Miss Henderson sniffed it with delight. 
“But one has never enough of it!” she thought 
discontentedly. And then she remembered how 
as a child—in far-away Sussex—she used to press 
her face into the lime-blossom in her uncle’s gar- 
den—passionately, greedily, trying to get from it 
a greater pleasure than it would ever yield. For 
the more she tried to compel it, by a kind of 


and seemed disposed 


to linger 


violence, the more it escaped her. It struck her 
that there was a kind of parable in it of her 
whole life—so far. 

But now there was a new world opening. The 
past was behind her. She drew herself stiffly 
erect, conscious through every limb of youth and 
strength, and filled with a multitude of vague 
hopes. Conscious, too, of the three thousand 
pounds that Uncle Robert had so opportunely 
left her. She had never realized that money could 
make so much difference; and she thought grate- 
fully of her mother’s brother, who had unexpect- 
edly remembered her so very generously. It had 
enabled her to get her year’s training, and to take 
this farm with a proper margin of capital. She 
wished she had been able to tell Uncle Robert 
before he died what it meant to her. 

They passed one or two pairs of laborers going 
home, then a group of girls in overalls, then a 
spring cart containing four workmen behind a 
ragged pony, no doubt the builder’s men who 
had been at work on (Continued on page 94) 





















Wise indeed is she who follows Erté’s 
jor a summer frock of 
white lawn and buttons back the 
bottom of the bodice to form sleeves, 
and a bit of the skirt the 
girdle to make a peplum. The scarj- 
like sash of black satin winds it- 
self about the waist most casually. 


suggestion 


over 


Monte Carlo, May, 1919. 

Mon cher Monsieur Editor: 

PRING has come to Monte Carlo, and 
driven her flowery chariot victorious 
through every nook and cranny of 
“la Céte d’Azur.” Hyacinth, violet, 
narcissus and gilliflower are every- 
where—in my garden and on my 

work-table. The season is in full swing, and 

the opera has started with the usual éclat. The 

opening night, Battistini and Mlle. Lubin sang 

in “Thais,” an opera in which I am always 

especially interested, not only because of its 

musical value, but because I have made quite 

a study of Egyptian life during the first cen- 

turies of the Christian era, the period in which 

the opera is laid. The Egyptian costume of 

the fourth century is the most perfect illustra- 

tion of the clash of different nations, but the 

opera does not give enough of the atmosphere 

of this interesting period during which there was 
such a struggle among the imperialism of Rome, 
the passive idealism of Byance, and the mysterious 
forces of the indigenous nations. 

If the opera carries me back sixteen centuries 
in my imagination, the curtain finds me younger 
than I am by five years! For the superb prom- 
enade of the Casino, with its massive marble 
columns, holds a joyous throng in evening dress. 
The gowns are rich and very elegant; a great deal 
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ERTE COMES 
THRONGS IN 
CLOTHES 
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of brocade and tissue embroidered in metal. The 
skirts are lightly draped, and sufficiently short to 
show the footgear. One sees many gold and silver 
frocks, trimmed with pearls and cut very low, 
especially in the back; these are often supported 
by straps alone. 

Great capes of sable, ermine and chinchilla trail 
upon the floor, and often the most precious shawls 
serve as wraps during the promenade between 
acts. I noticed a Chinese shawl of the sixteenth 
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Roll orange wool into a kuge spiral to make one cushion, or have white > | mn \ 
chamois cut in a design over black satin or appliqued in color for 
others, but be sure that they are all large, gaily tasseled and very soft. 
Erté uses white handkerchief linen for his blouse, and yellow and white Mt 
fringe to trim it, while the sleeves are cut separate from the snug bodice. it 


OF FESTIVE 
AND 
SUPERB oe 


To be more decorative, as 
well as very practical, the 
vase forsakes its wonted lines 
and forms a star of white 
marble, with tiny holes in 
which the flowers are placed. 





a 
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century, thrown carelessly over bare shoulders, 
with one corner dragging on the ground. 

When I look at this brilliant throng, I think I 
am dreaming. And then I think of the last few 
years, of this same promenade full of women clad 
in tailored dresses and men in daytime garb, and 
I think perhaps that was the dream and this the 
reality. Have I wakened after five years of sleep, 
forgetting the dream, as one forgets the emotions 
of the play, once the curtain is down? For the 














curtain has descended, truly, upon the horrors of 
the theatre of war—and one sees life again as it 
really is. After the sad attempts during the war 
to make fashionable the crinoline, the “tonneau 
skirt” and other monstrosities of line, the world 
of dress has at last arrived at the simplicity of the 
straight line; they are returning, little by little, to 
the beauty of the long line. And, since every 
artistic movement has to be christened, they call 
the fashion of to-day—oh, how unhappily !—“the 
mode of Victory.” 

France, who has always been the creator of 


fashion and the inspiration of taste and refinement, 


has had many victories in her past, but the history 
of dress makes no mention in its annals of the 
“Victory mode.” We have had the “Directoire,” 
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' A frock would ever be successful if 
made of white cloth piped with 
leather, like the one at the extreme 
left. The sleeves are long, so they 
may be tucked up  becomingly. 


Erté slips the ends of the front panel 
of his black satin dress through sil- 
ver motifs ou the shoulders. The 
scarf is of white cloth and black 
salin embroidered gaily in red. 


Feathery yellow  chrysanthemums 
droop from the gold mosaic-lined 
marble aquarium above. So that it 
might be suspended high against the 
wall, Erté has given it a gold cord. 


—- — ! 


the “Consulate,” the “mode of the Revolution,” 
the “First Empire,” and so forth. But no one 
ever thought of christening a change in style with 
the name “Victory.” 

Victory is the fruit of the gigantic efforts of the 
people; a fruit matured through sadness and suf- 
fering. As for style, it is but a passing flower 
upon the tree of civilization—a flower of elegance, 
beautiful only for a brief moment; and one must 
remember that both fruit and flower cannot be 
plucked at the same time. Certainly victory 
should refresh the weary soul and fill it with joy 
—and if there are those who wish to show their 
joy in raiment, as one shows sadness by wearing 
mourning, one can say nothing against that. When 
you meet in the streets of Paris a celebrated actress 





wearing a hat with an enormous French coq upon 
it, you think it’s amusing, and that’s an end to it. 
But when you are shown, at the couturier’s, a 
“victory exhibit,” it is a shock to you to realize 
that victory has already been commercialized. 
The artists have another way of commemorating 
great deeds. The joy of a‘ victory, born of the 
sufferings and the griefs of millions of human 
beings, should not be placed like a tag on merchan- 
dise, but expressed in colors and symbols. Among 
the paintings at the “Victory Exhibition” in Paris, 
there were several which attracted the attention of 
the crowd to a marked degree. A painting by 
Pougheon portrayed a woman—civilization—hold- 
ing by the hand a young man, wounded, with 
bandaged head, perhaps blind. (Con’d on page 118) 
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‘“*THE JEST” 
BARRYMORE 
TRIUMPH 








‘T SXOWARD the end of the most phenom- 
enal season in the history of the Ameri- 
can theatre has come as a crowning 

achievement Arthur Hopkins’ production of 

“The Jest”, starring John and Lionel Bar- 

rymore. Not for many years has any play 

made so vivid an appeal to the public, or 
evoked from the critics such hearty ex- 
pressions of gratitude. 

Taken from Sem Benelli’s “La Cena delle 
Beffe”, considered almost a classic through- 
out Europe, and especially in Italy, “The 
Jest” is strong medicine compared with the 
mild potions to which we are accustomed. 
The scene is laid in Florence at the time 
of Lorenzo the Magnificent, and Robert 
Edmond Jones has taken full advantage of 
the opportunities for splendor in color and 
costume offered by the style of the period. 

As Gianetto, a sensitive young artist, 
admittedly a coward, who pits his brain 
against the brute strength of two brothers 
who have cruelly persecuted him since 
childhood, John Barrymore (shown on the 
left) gives the most subtle, exacting per- 
formance of his career. Lionel, (on the 
right) in the role of Neri, Gianetto’s chief 
oppressor, makes that burly swashbuckler 
quite heroically detestable. 

Maude Hanaford (above) is a_ very 
lovely Ginevra, the somewhat cold-blooded 
beauty about whom the action centers. 
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RENEE PRAHER 
A Talented Protégé of Mrs. W. K. Vanderbilt 
By ADA PATTERSON 
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Madame Nazimova, as the American 
sculptor sees her. While visiting the 
studio, the Russian actress thrust for- 
ward her head in this fashion. “You 
are interested, so at your best. Let 
me do your head,” said Miss Praher. 


Miss Praher’s conception of Pierrot 
differs from the Pierrot of other crea- 
tors, not only in aspect but in the 
suggestion of spiritual yearning, de- 
noted by the relaxation of the figure. 


Mrs. Vanderbilt purchased this fire- 
place set of highly polished bronze 
because the Simian visages first 
amused, then fascinated her. They 
Renée Praher turns a critic’s gaze upon her own handi- cial es sre sapsag — 
. to the Vanderbilt town house. 
work, which she models in the sort of costume that Rosa 
Bonheur wore. The background of the picture is the 
most illumined corner of her studio in Greenwich Village. 
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T was a family conference, to which a friend in the art world 
was invited, as to who should do her small grandson’s head 
in marble that led to Mrs. William K. Vanderbilt’s interest 
in a new American sculptor, and ultimately to her patronage. 
So delighted was Mrs. Vanderbilt with the bust of her grand- 
son that she ordered a head of the baby’s mother, Mrs. Cyril 

Hatch, and also one of her older daughter, Mrs. Ogden L. Mills. 

When the girl, to whom Mrs. Vanderbilt plays the réle of fairy 
godmother, fell i!l while fulfilling her commissions, Mrs. Vanderbilt 
sent her to a sanitarium on one of the highest of New Jersey’s 
wooded hills to recover her health. Renée Praher was born in 
New York City, and is therefore one of those upon whom Booth 
Tarkington threatened to confer a medal, when he said: “I have 
never met a person who was born in New York City. If I meet 
one of adult age I will give him or her a medal. But I don’t 
believe there is such a person.” 

Miss Praher studied in Paris and during this period she knew 
hardships in many forms. Other students a little less needy than 
herself aided her. They would climb to her garret and encourag- 
ingly say: “Go on, little American, you have the soul of art.” 

About the time that a study of hers was exhibited at the Salon, 
one of her fellow students met an Englishwoman, who was in 
search of a sculptor to make a bas-relief of her daughter. The 
student led the woman to a bare, necessitous room beneath the 
skylight. She glanced at the unfinished heads and figures in clay. 
“I should like you to do my daughter,” she said to the young 
sculptor. 

The statuette, when exhibited in London, challenged admiration, 
and letters came asking the girl to go to London to do portraits 
in stone. The little starveling of Paris accepted the invitation, and 
her portrait busts became a London topic, her studio a popular 
gathering spot of London’s smart set. Sculpture other than the 
portraits of notables of London stood on pedestals pushed into 
inconspicuous corners. “What is that tragic mask?” asked a critic. 
“That is a mood of mine, when I was hungry in Paris,” answered 
the girl in smock and trousers. 

The world war arrested her activities. In the press of the exodus 
of Americans, she was unable to secure booking and she crossed 
in the steerage. A figurine of a Russian dancer, which she placed 
in a Fifth Avenue window, was sold, and its duplicate found place 
in the American Museum of Fine Arts. 

Miss Praher is a powerful individualist. She is of no school, 
ignores the traditiens, and her creed she (Continued on page 118) 





BREAKING 


HE woman with the 

white hair and black eye- 

brows, whose sequins 

scintillated in the moon- 

light, not only prided her- 

self on a clear resonant 
voice but on never being afraid 
to say precisely what she thought. 
These two accomplishments in- 
variably go with black eyebrows, 
white hair, and scintillating se- 
quins. 

The fun of it was that Chris- 
topher Belmore, the man from 
whose back she had stripped al- 
most every scrap of moral cloth- 
ing, was enjoying a good cigar in 
a near-by hammock well within 
earshot. 

“So there it is, my dear,” she 
said, approaching her peroration. 
“Married a little over two years 
to a girl as careless as himself, 
he has gone his way and she has 
gone hers ever since they returned 
from their honeymoon. I don’t 
wish to suggest that either of 
them has done anything more 
than play the fool since then. 
Circumstantial evidence ought 
never to be allowed to hang any- 
body. But, as a proof of the 
callous state of mind at which 
they have both arrived, he is seen 
everywhere with the woman who 
was divorced on account of the 
man with whom she is openly 
flirting. And if that doesn’t sum 
up the present lengths to which 
our younger set is permitted to go 
unrebuked, I shall be glad if you'll 
tell me what does.” 

Young Belmore got up, crossed 
the veranda, and stood in front 
of the chair of the lady who had 
surrounded herself with the tatters 
of his moral wardrobe. But he wore at any rate 
a charming smile. “My dear Mrs. Mapleton,” he 
said, “your summing up is quite masterly. Rowena 
and I, and the younger set, haven’t a single leg to 
stand on. What an eloquent and powerful judge 
the law missed in you!” 

He waited just long enough to see the lady’s 
face turn as white as her hair before strolling into 
the garden. The odd and interesting experience of 
seeing himself as others saw him made him a little 
thoughtful for once. He had been breaking speed 
limits for almost exactly two years. To-morrow 
would be the second anniversary of the day on 
which, after a quarrel over something that he 
had completely forgotten, he had agreed with 
Rowena to give separation a trial. He and she 
were, in the pithy language of the lady with the 
far-reaching voice, “wealthy gutter-snipes.” They 
had “haunted the city, dissipating youth and fresh- 
ness in the foul atmosphere of night clubs and 
dancing places in company with people as careless 
and as futile as themselves.” His education had 
been wasted, and he had “deliberately gone back 
on the traditions and good form of his excellent 
family, and it was a good thing that his father 
and mother had not lived to undergo the pain 
and disappointment of seeing their only son go 
completely to the dogs and lead a life for which 
they could only feel shame.” 


TRONG words these were to apply to the youth- 
ful process that is universally known as sowing 
wild oats, he thought—the dramatic exaggeration 
of a woman with a dangerous gift of gab. And, 
as such, he endeavored to dismiss them from his 
mind. He laughed at the term “wealthy gutter- 
snipe”, but in order to take the taste of it out 
of his mind threw his eyes with a sense of keen 
refreshment over the beautiful gardens of his sis- 
ter’s Southampton cottage made magic by the 
moonlight. He was glad, he found, to be out of 
town; glad, he had to confess, to take a rest from 
the rather petulant demands of Violet Orme and 
the all-night frivolous set in which she moved and 
had her being. It was good to breathe that 
clean, sweet air and stand alone beneath the in- 
finite meadows of heaven in which all the forget- 
me-nots of the angels were in full blossom. It 
was good, by way of a change, to smell the scent 
of honeysuckle and syringa and to hear, coming 
through the dusky glimmer of the night, not the 
rush of the city traffic, but the chorus of Long 
Island frogs. 
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HAMILTON 
Will 


By COSMO 


Illustrations by Foster 





At the door Rowena paused. “Would it bore you to come and watch us eat?” 


Cosmo Hamilton, whose real name is Cosmo 
Hamilton Gibbs and who is a brother of Philip 
Gibbs, the war-correspondent, is not only the 
author of many successful short-stories, but of 
several novels and plays as well. During the 


early part of the war, he served as an officer 


in the Royal Naval Anti-aircraft Service and 
during the latter part as a worker for the 
British Government in this country. 


He went along the Italian terrace where the 
nymphs seemed to have paused in mid-motion 
to watch their shadows on the squares of stone, 
to the quiet pool, in which lay, as in a looking- 
glass, the reflection of the sky. The beauty, dignity 
and simplicity of the place which, ordinarily, 
would have earned a mere brief recognition, stirred 
and touched him as he stood there that night. He 
was surprised at this, being in the mood of a man 
who has been forced to stand outside himself and 
see what he looked like. He ought to have been 
bored and restless and to have felt the irresistible 
call of the crowd and the bright lights and the 
lure of ragtime. He ought to have been a little 
sore at the impertinence of that talkative woman 
and to have rankled under the truth of her scath- 
ing indictment. The truth is always harsh. As 
it was, he knew that this pause in his perpetual 
pleasure-jaunt was welcome, although he was as- 
tonished that it should be; and, being funda- 
mentally straight, he told himself that the ugly 
words which he had been obliged to overhear 
painted a pretty accurate picture of his mode of 
life and the point of view that had gradually come 
to be his. 

As he stood out there in the moonlight, alone 
and introspective, the memory of boy’s dreams 
came back to him like an almost forgotten song. 
Old ambitions and aspirations formed up in front 
of him and old ideals took shape and floated wist- 
fully, like spirits, in and out of the thin trees. At 
one time life had held enormous possibilities; and 
not so many years ago he had stood with his 
shoulders back and chin high, and had tingled as 
his father said to him, “Given health and a day, 
Chris, you may conquer the world.” And now— 
what? Behind him lay nearly two years of time 
foolishly and wantonly killed, money and health 
wasted and frivoled away, and a love, begun in 
all the ardor of high hope and splendid youth, dying 





THE FOURTH WALL 


for want of seriousness and sym- 
pathy. No, it was neither a pretty 
picture nor an inspiring one. 

Well, the tactless woman who 
prided herself on never being 
afraid to say precisely what she 
thought had achieved something 
this time. She had made Chris- 
topher Belmore think. She had 
left upon his hitherto unused mind 
a healthy and growing idea that 
something might be done if he 
were to exert himself; that, if his 
present mood lasted, he might 
wipe those two desecrated years 
off the slate and begin all over 
again. If she had known it, Mrs. 
Mapleton might also have con- 
gratulated herself upon having cut 
deep into young Belmore’s care- 
less heart. “It is a good thing 
that his father and mother have 
not lived to undergo the pain of 
seeing their only son go complete- 
ly to the dogs.” Those words 
had entered like iron into his soul. 

All at once a gentle, affectionate 
hand was laid upon his arm and 
his sister, Belle Hallett, a little 
breathless, looked up into his 
face, which was, for once, un- 
smiling. “I’ve been looking every- 
where for you, Chris,” she said, 
nervously. “An _ extraordinary 
thing’s happened.” 

Chris didn’t say anything about 
the extraordinary thing that had 
happened already. He meant to 
tackle that alone. He simply 
asked, “What is it?” and put his 
arm round his little sister’s shoul- 
ders. 

“Rowena’s turned up and wants 
to stay over the week-end. With- 
out calling me up or sending a 
wire, she’s just descended upon us 
to take her chance of there being a room for her. 
Isn’t that exactly like Rowena?” 

“Is it?” asked Chris. “I’ve almost forgotten. 
Can you give her a room?” 

“Yes, I can, as it happens, but what about you ? 
Do you mind? What worries me is that you may 
not want to stay under the same roof and I shall 
be terribly disappointed if you pack up and go. 
It’s so long since I've seen anything of you.” She 
hung anxiously on his answer. 

“Of course I don’t mind,” said Chris. “Why 
should I? Rowena and I are on the most polite 
speaking terms whenever we meet, my dear.” 


MBS. HALLETT heaved a sigh of relief. “I 

didn’t know that. You've neither of you 
told me anything and there are so many different 
stories going about. So you'll stay. That’s splen- 
did. Oliver’s very cross and he wanted me to 
say that the house was full.” 

“That’s not much like Oliver.” 

“Well, you see, she’s brought a man with her 
and you know how Oliver hates what he calls 
the loose ways of the younger set.” 

“Brought a man with her?” Even as one of 
the leaders of that very set, Chris was incredulous. 
Rowena knew perfectly well that Hallett belonged 
to the opposition camp of conventional, law-abid- 
ing people. Could Mrs. Mapleton’s “present 
lengths” be carried so near the edge of the limit ? 
“Who? What's his name?” 

“Merrill Shannon,” said Belle. “Just think of 
it! It appears that they had a breakdown a little 
way from here on their way to Easthampton and 
decided not to worry about going on. They want 
something to eat—I must go and look after them. 
It’s awfully sweet of you to take it like this, 
Chris.” And away she went, excited but relieved. 

Take it like that? How else was he to take 
it? What right had he to say a word as to how 
Rowena ran her life? It was true that she bore 
his name, but that was not much for her to be 
proud of. For the rest she had refused to accept 
any share of his income and had lived on her own 
money. But for the act of marriage, which 
counted for so little with these ultra-moderns, they 
were now mere acquaintances. Their only mutual 
interest was that they both played the fool. What- 
ever he did to rescue the remainder of his own 
youth from dissipation, would have to be done 
alone. The girl whom he married in a good and 
even beautiful spell of adolescent romance was 
running in a single harness, perfectly happy and 
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‘*My dear Mrs. Mapbleton,’’ said Belmore, 


careless. One thing, however, he would certainly 
achieve for the sake of old times. He would put 
the man who ought to have married Violet Orme 
out of the running. He would make use of this 
opportunity to rid Mrs. Christopher Belmore of 
Merrill Shannon, and then start out to see what 
he could make of himself. Everything that was 
decent in him, every shred of gratitude and love 
for the memory of his father and mother, urged 
him to prove the last part of Mrs. Mapleton’s 
summary untrue and undeserved. 

That decided, he turned and marched to the 
house. The French windows of the drawing-room 
were open. His brother-in-law was playing bridge 
at one table and his sister at another. Mrs. Maple- 
ton and her confidante were sitting on a settee 
with their heads together. The white-haired lady 
with the black eyebrows and the scintillating se- 
quins had received further fuel for her conversa- 
tional powers by the sudden and unconventional 
arrival of two of the most famous members of the 
younger smart set. That was obvious. 

Two figures were standing together on the ver- 
anda with the moonlight upon them—one, slight 
and blond, and as graceful as a Narcissus, the other 
tall and square-shouldered and dark. 

“Hello, Rowena,” said Chris. 

“Oh, hello, Chris. What fun meeting you here!” 
The voice was as light as the petal of a rose. 

“Yes, I’m awfully glad. I shied at coming, but 
I see now why I came.” He bent over her per- 
fectly cordial hand. 

“But we had no intention of stopping here. We 
were on the way to the Emorys at Easthampton.” 

“Perhaps there was something occult about it,” 
he said, laughing. 

With even more of the consummate ease and 
equability that Chris remembered so well, this 


slip of a girl, this finished product of super-civ- 
ilization, this child who had been born to sophisti- 
cation, half turned her fair head towards the man 
at her side. “You know Merrill Shannon,” she 
said. 

“No,” said Chris. “How do you do?” 

Murmuring an appropriate answer, Shannon 
conveyed, plainly enough, a desire to be left un- 
disturbed as soon as possible with some one to 
whom he had the exclusive right. 


ND as Chris got it his back stiffened and his 

determination became as hard as rock. It 
was not his job to interfere with Rowena’s choice 
of friends, but this one, this unscrupulous bounder, 
should find himself very properly unhitched be- 
fore a new day broke, if he knew anything about 
it. It was written on the new leaf that he had 
just turned over. 

He sat on the step at Rowena’s feet with a cold 
shoulder towards her companion. “How do you 
go?” he asked. 

“No grumbles,” she replied, with a little laugh. 
“T caught sight of you one.day last week. Pretty, 
isn’t she?” 

“Yes, and very charming.” 

“We're talking about Mrs. Orme,” said Rowena, 
with one of her characteristic touches of audacity. 

“Ves?” Shannon attempted to appear uninter- 
ested, but his eyes flicked a little at the mention 
of Violet’s name. 

Chris deliberately ignored his existence. 

“Have you been to the house lately?” asked 
Rowena, casually. 

“TI slept there about three weeks ago, but the 
camphor-balls chased me round to the club.” 

" “How’s that queer old housekeeper, Mrs. Pip- 
<in ?” 


‘‘what an cloquent and powerful judge the law has missed in you ’’ 


Chris laughed. “She wept over me. She con- 
siders that we’re both quite beyond redemption.” 

“Does she? Funny old thing. I should have 
thought she’d have forgotten me by this time.” 

There was a pause, but not a silence. In the 
water near-by the frogs continued their rasping 
chorus and from away in the distance came the 
steady boom of the sea. 

Chris leaned forward. “May I be personal for 
a moment?” he asked. 

“T wondered how long you were going to be 
before you said something nice about my frock.” 
She waited, with a flash of smile. 

“It’s corking, but I was thinking of your face.” 

“Oh, it’s the same young face.” 

“Only prettier.” 

“Dear me,” she said, “quite your old form, 
Chris. Do you remember the silly things you used 
to say on the yacht when we were engaged? 
Who's got a cigarette?” 

Two cases were instantly presented. She took 


‘one from Shannon’s—a gold one, more opulent 


than useful. And then a servant came out and 
called attention to the fact that there was supper 
in the dining-room. 

“And believe me I’m ready for it,” said Rowena, 
rising with alacrity. “Come along, Merrill. You're 
starving. I can tell it from every masculine sign.” 

Shannon followed her. He was sulky and ob- 
viously disconcerted. Young Belmore was the 
last man whom he would have chosen to meet. 
At the door Rowena paused and turned her Rom- 
ney-like face over her shoulder. “Would it bore 
you to come and watch us eat, Chris?” 

“T’d like to,” said Belmore. 

The lights in the dining-room were so arranged 
as to be kind to women who had passed the first 
flush of youth. But (Continued on page 112) 
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BARON 


With 
crowned with 


a hat of black liseré straw literally 
black osprey, it behooves one 
to wear a scarf of summer fox and so present 
a most bewitching appearance of an afternoon. 
Such is Baron’s dictum as to the finishing 
touch to one’s costume for formal occasions. 


ARIS, this spring day, offers a striking 

contrast to Paris of a year ago. Bom- 

barded by day and bombed by night, with 

empty streets and deserted gardens and 

shrouded windows, the city was triste be- 

yond belief—but proud as Lucifer and as 
defiant as an army with banners. To-day the 
Paris gardens resound with happy shouts of play- 
ing children. The ochre-painted chairs on the 
Avenue du Bois are again in great demand. Taxis, 
sticky with new paint but quaking and rattling 
as in war-time, are once more at the disposal of 
passers-by. Each night new lamps flare up, mak- 
ing the city more brilliant—more like the ville 
lumiére of a decade ago. Flowers bloom in all the 
gardens, and on the Avenue des Champs Elysées 
the white blossoms of the full-leaved marroniers 
fall over the captured German guns—hideous 
spotted monsters, dingy and inglorious. 

The sun shines and the children play about the 
guns and the Seine water flows under the bridges, 
while in the vast rooms devoted to the Peace Con- 
ference the various commissions are talking of 
peace—the Peace which seems so difficult to ar- 
range. Thoughtful Parisians have always at the 
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HAPPY BRIDES 


back of their minds an unrest which might be 
called impatience, while the men who have so 
often gone over the top feel that if they had gone 
over a few times more we would have achieved, 
instead of a mere armistice, a definite victory— 
and a surer peace. To them it is all so simple. 

However, since these things are, so to speak, in 
the lap of the gods, Parisians dine and dance 
some of them—buy frocks and hats, lingerie and 
automobiles, and visit with delight the museums 
and the theatres. They dine at the newly opened 
restaurants in the Bois, explore with new ap- 
preciation an undestroyed but long-threacened 
Paris, and visit their chateaux which have been 
transformed again from hospitals into dwelling- 
places. They also search unceasingly the vast 
fields of battle for the graves of their dead, for 
in all France there is hardly a household in which 
there is not one dead—one or more. 

And now that the gods of war have ceased their 
thunder, another little god has taken up his 
weapons—certain glittering little arrows which he 
aims recklessly in whatever direction pleases his 
fancy, and his victims are numbered by the hun- 
dreds; and so they are married—and hope to live 
happily ever after! No longer is the ceremony 
performed almost in secret as during the war, but 
more publicly, with flowers and guests and gifts 
and general rejoicings. Not a salon de couture of 
Paris but is preparing a wedding garment of 
greater or less gorgeousness. Satin and silver, 
lace and orange-buds—all the snowy panoply of 
brides fills the secret places of the great houses. 
Never were gowns so rich. Many are made of 
silver—cloth of silver incrusted with embroidery 
and adorned with silver lace. 

One frock of silver tissue and silver lace, chemise 
in form—the short lace-edged skirt falling a bit 
below the lace-edged underdress—is girdled with 
a tasseled silver cord. Silver lace edges the round 
neck and short sleeves. The hose are of silver- 
gray silk and the shoes are of silver buckled with 
brilliants. From the shoulders in the back a long 
silver train, lace-edged, trails on the floor under a 
wonderful veil of lace as delicate as hoar-frost, 
which falls from a crown of orange-buds. 
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The charm of daintiness belongs to the 
débutante who wears a broad-brimmed hat of 
sheerest white organdie, banded with insertions 
of Valenciennes lace and bedecked with roses of 
gold, pink and blue silk. Odette designs such 
hats as these to with frocks, 


wear muslin 


Severely simple is a medieval wedding-gown of 
silver tissue with a long narrow square train which 
is cut in one with the frock. The long close silver 
sleeves disappear under gauntlets of crusty silver 
embroidery above gloves of the finest and softest 
white leather. The tulle veil falls from a casque 
of silver, and the tiny square-toed shoes are veri- 
table jewels of their sort. 

Silver may be worn, too, by a bride on the oc- 
casion of her second marriage, although in this 
case the veil is dispensed with, the frock being 
straight, narrow and rather short. Smart is a 
“second” wedding gown of dull blue silk woven 
with silver and widely girdled with delicate silver 
tissue, which is draped about the waist and 
knotted once in the back on the left side. One 
long width of silver falls to the skirt-edge, the 
other to the floor, where it is finished with silver 
lace. With this frock is carried a bouquet of 
small white roses combined with odd little arti- 
ficial roses of silver—the whole framed with green 
leaves and tied with a silver ribbon. The hat is a 
broad affair of black Chantilly, with sweeping 
paradise plumes falling over the edge of the brim. 

Wedding-gowns vary greatly. One bride wears 
a frock of white taffeta embroidered delicately in 
silver, with silver orange-buds and a veil of tulle, 
and another wears classic white satin with a 
slightly draped skirt, long sleeves and gleaming 
satin train. A frock of silver tulle is edged with 
silver lace over a white satin slip. Still another 
fair creature walks into matrimony in sandals of 
silver, studded with crystal, below a frock of 
crystal-embroidered silver tissue. The train is of 
white satin—a very little white satin and much 
silver lace—and the veil is of exquisite old lace 
wreathed with orange-buds. 
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WE’LL WEAR SHEER 


FROCKS OF MUCH 
ELABORATION 


Every well-regulated summer wardrobe 
includes at least one chiffon wrap, for 
without it the height of the mode cannot 
be attained So Boué Seurs gathes 
yards of unlined blue chiffon into a great 
collar of blue velvet, adds rich embroidery 

blue and silver threads banded with 
blue ostrich-jeathes and behold a dis- 


tinctive success! 


White organdie has a charm all its own, 
he sure, but when filet lace serves as 
its garniture and black satin insists on 


heing its background, it is lovely beyond 


com pare About the lower edge of the 
tight little satin skirt is an upstanding 
suche of the organdie, and several 


cocardes of ribbon in the tricolor of France. 
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Boué Seeurs embroiders an odd little bodice and full- 
gathered tunic of blue ninon with pink flowers, insert 
ovals of filet, and then gives it a foundation of 
softest pink satin to show up the lace to advantage. 
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Quite different is a wedding-gown designed 
for an extremely youthful bride—a pretty 
golden-haired lass who loved a soldier and 
married him when he returned from the war, 
in spite of an empty sleeve. The underslip 
is of white satin, of course. Over this a short- 
sleeved, square-necked corsage of white satin 
tops a flounced tulle skirt—three scanty scal- 
loped flounces of tulle, each edged with 
orange-buds, falling one over the other. The 
simple tulle veil just escapes the floor, and 
each of the white satin shoes bears a knot of 
orange flowers. 

The bridesmaid’s frock may be, for in- 
stance, of palest rose taffeta—the hip-length 
chemise girdled closely at the waist with taf- 
feta folds. From the lower edge of this 
corsage, at the top of the hips, picot-edged 
ribbons of taffeta fall almost to the edge of 
the silver lace underskirt. The sleeves are 
short and the severe broad hat of rose taffeta 
is banded with a simple silver ribbon and 
edged with a similar ribbon, which droops 
a bit from the brim. 

Of soft blue taffeta is another bridesmaid’s 
frock. The straight-necked short-sleeved cor- 
sage is draped ever so slightly at the waist- 
line and the blue taffeta skirt is half hidden 
under a slanting flounce of delicate black 
Chantilly, knotted with a spray of pink roses. 
A transparent lace frill falls from the edge 
of the round black hat, veiling the eyes. A 
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SEURS great bouquet of pink roses is carried in the 
Red organdie is most captivating, when Boué Seurs An underslip of bluest taffeta and an overdress of 
embroiders it with tan floss and builds it into a frock batiste dyed to accord call of course for white em- 
that boasts among its novel features a girdle of black broidery and much filet lace. The girdle has an 
organdie which ties in a smashing big bow at the side. edging of gold tissue making it truly Parisian. 
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THE QUEEN OF ROUMANIA Siig 


CHOSE THESE CLOTHES 
FROM JENNY 
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When Jenny clothes a queen, she cuts the gown along the 
lines of dignity. The one above of silver tissue and silver 
lace, made for the Queen of Roumania, has the chemise- 
like tunic with which Paris delights to trim her frocks. 
Jenny makes it of dull gold tulle edged with gold lace. 


The coat-frock above in the center of tobacco-brown 
buronette has the narrow girdle that ties in a tiny bow 
at one side, a vest and turned-back collar of white 
jaille, and a silhouette that is indeed Parisian. Lucie 
Hamar faces a blue muslin hat with rose and white frills. 


hands, which are encased in delicate silk gloves with “gaunt- 
lets” of black lace. 

Still another gown is of flounces of rose tulle below a draped 
silver rose-wreathed girdle. The brief corsage is short-sleeved 
and generally transparent, and the hat is of brown taffeta edged 
with a frill of brown lace. 

During the war the evening frock of Paris hardly merited 
the name—so plain was it, so austere; but since the armis- 
tice this nun-like garment, taking heart, is flinging out on all 
sides frills and flounces of lace, tendrils of ribbon, buds and 
blossoms of all sorts, and has assumed all the colors of the 
rainbow. Black lace is tremendously smart—over black usual- 
ly—but also over dull blue, green or other colors. This lace 
is of extreme delicacy and is perfectly transparent, the pattern 
of the lace standing out in bold relief against the color of the 
underdress. If the underslip is black also, the transparent ef- 
fect is retained by means of flinging out the lace free of the 
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One of Jenny’s favorite 
methods of making a frock 
quite adorable is to embroi- 
der it in an apron effect 
with beige silks, and give it 
the simplest of necks and 
sleeves. Baron adds an 
“Echaille” straw hat with 
a fluttering scarf of tulle 
and pink and blue roses. 
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The things that often stamp a frock 
as quite Parisian are very short 
sleeves and a skirt lifted just a bit 
in front. Jenny embroidered the 
blue Georgette crépe and satin frock 
at the upper right with dark blue 
for the Queen of Roumania. Ruf- 
fles of black and white taffete show 
which way the wind hlows upon 
Lucie Hamar’s black taffeta hat. 





A delicate tracery of black is stitched 
upon the sage-green tunic of Jenny’s 
Jrock for afternoon, and the Queen 
of Roumania chose black satin 
for the underskirt and sash and 
the tiny bow at the neck. When 
Baron made the large hat, she used 
the softest of paradise to wreathe 
its black straw crown and droop 
over the black Chantilly lace brim. 
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CALEOT 
Fa 
A tunic with two long-pointed ends and a bodice 
that falls away from the figure, although held 


on 


ol 


everything 
but i 
when Callot transforms it into a summer 


ft is at its 


tail- 
best 


from 


Over an underskirt of blue 


full plaited skirt of black 


this is 


satin 


longer in the 
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a second skirt of 
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straps and decoration where they 
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highly 


original 
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CALLOT 
CALLOT 


underslip, which is of the most 
sheath like variety. 

With the revival of colors, even 
the black evening frock bears 
somewhere a jewel-like touch of 

— brilliant red, green or some other 
. color. It may be a knot of os- 
trich-feathers or flowers, a thread 
of bright ribbon at the skirt-edge 
or across the corsage, or it may be a girdle of pea- 
cock hue. 

Turquoise blue taffeta forms a pretty evening 
frock—a straight draped corsage which is laid in 
scanty folds about the top of the hips in the 
fashion of 1880. The skirt below falls straight to 
just above the ankles, and from under the drapery 
on each hip peep two narrow frills of white lace, 
suggesting pockets. This model is developed also 
in taffeta of the faintest shade of rose above a 
skirt of cream lace with little pocket-like lace 
ruffles, and in black satin and black lace. 

Taffetas of brilliant colors, satins of rainbow 
hue and gorgeous metal stuffs with softening 
touches of lace and tulle, flowers and feathers— 
these are the stuffs that evening frocks are made 
of this season. 

Parisians are staying late this season in their 
beloved city. There is no need this year to fear 
the German guns. Besides, country places need 
repairs of all sorts. The family silver must be 
dug up out of the garden, for instance, and the 
heirlooms from the corner of the park, where they 
were hidden in haste months ago. Walls must be 
mended, fragments of obus removed from the 
lawns, and shattered windows replaced by some- 
thing more substantial than oiled paper. 

So instead of hurrying to the country with her 
muslins and sports clothes, the Parisienne stays in 
Paris for the present and wears foulard. Not 
simple foulard—oh no! But foulard combined 
with muslin, foulard combined with serge, or 
piqué, or silk Jersey, or even cotton toile; foulard 
frocks under foulard-lined cloaks of serge, or du- 
vetyn, or satin. A gray gabardine frock is topped 
with orange and black foulard—the frock-top be- 
ing in reality a removable blouse—and the loose 
jacket is lined with foulard. In the same manner 


Discarding a single train 
} as not cnough appendage, 

Callot bestows no less 
than three upon a stately 


A gown of midnight satin 

tts, that is modishly draped 
Z and shortened in the 
- , front. As for the bodice, 
Se ? é 3 
BLE there is very little to it— 
ZB & just strings of jet and a 


deep band of green satin. 
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Callot’s straightest lines appear in a piquant 
little frock of beige satin embroidered with beige 
silk floss. The sleeves, which form part of the 
back, were assuredly inspired by the cape. 
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CHERUIT 


in dark blue 
and scalloped 
drapery of a cream foulard spotted 
with dark blue polka-dots. The 
shirred skirt is a Chéruit touch. 


Buttonhole 


finishes the sleeves 





CHERUIT 


Chéruit decrees that it 
is perfectly good formto 
wear one’s corsage bou- 
quet of white and purple 
violets in the back, 
especially one’s 
gown is of black satin, 
swathed and draped 
with filmy black tulle. 


when 





CHERUIT 


CHERUIT 


Black and white con- 
tinue to be a favored 
combination, Chéruit 
drapes dotted white net 
over black satin and 
achieves a triumph, The 
sleeveless bodice of the 
satin has a novel little 


guimpe of white net. 


Black lace threaded with silver makes the round-necked, short-sleeved tunic 


of a Chéruit dinner gown that fairly breathes of Paris. 


A side drapery of 


black tulle is artfully balanced by the wide sash of blue tulle that, combined 
with silver ribbon, begins as girdle, then trails in glory down the other side. 


a black satin frock is lined and trimmed 
with brown foulard showing a design 
in black and white. All sorts of brown 
and black combinations, and dark blue 
and white, are smart and pretty. 

Gauzy as summer butterflies and as 
delicate in hue as wild flowers are the 
muslin frocks which the great houses 
of Paris have designed this year for 
warm-weather comfort. First in favor 
are the transparent white muslins 
trimmed, as they all are this season, 
with tucks large or small, and finished 
all about with picot edges. In lacquer 
red, yellow and mauve, they are em- 
broidered delicately with silver and 
edged with the narrowest of silver 
fringe. A narrow silver ribbon, knotted, 
forms the girdle, with a cluster of small 
flowers quaintly made of organdie 
tucked into the knot. 

Again, some muslin frocks are 
trimmed with bands of a sort of fringe 
of looped ribbon in white or colors. 
This trimming is particularly pretty in 
yellow, white or mauve, on muslin of 
similar hue. Tailored muslins are smart 
also—a dull blue muslin, for instance, 
collared and cuffed with white and 
belted stiffly with a narrow strip of 
varnished leather, or a_ rose-colored 
muslin tucked and stiffly plaited, with 
a cravate and girdle of dark blue faille 
ribbon. 

Rodier’s dainty sprigged voiles and 
plain cotton stuffs are very smart and 
possess the advantage of not being so 


easily crushed as the sheer muslins. 
Over these light summer frocks are 
worn wraps of loose, light-weight 
cheviot, shantung, satin or fine serge, 
lined with crépe Georgette or satin or 
not lined at all. Florinda wore such 
an one when I met her yesterday in 
the Bois. All in blue and beige was 
Florinda—a thin blue serge cape lined 
with beige crépe Georgette, over a 
beige crépe frock. Her hose were of 
beige silk and her low strapped shoes 
were of beige suéde; but it was the 
very top of Florinda which most in- 
terested me, and I gazed fascinated. 
“Ts it a hat,” I asked, “or an aero- 
plane?” And as Florinda tossed her 
head indignantly—her hair, be _ it 
known, is this year a beautiful bur- 
nished auburn—-I saw that it was real- 
ly a hat of black satin and lace—the 
lace thrown back over the narrow brim 
in front and back and standing out in 
“wings” on each side—at once severe 
in shape and delicately lovely. Fetch- 
ing indeed was Florinda’s hat, and her 
hair and her small pink ears and her 
complexion were all of just the right 
and newest tint. And the hat must 
have cost—I made a rapid calculation. 
“Florinda,” said I maliciously, “lend 
me fifty francs.” My answer was a 
helpless gesture in the general direc- 
tion of the hat. “Of course, you 
know,” said she, “that I haven’t a 
penny!” And I am sure she hadn't. 
van Campen Stewart 





CHERUIT 


There are occasions when a daytime 
dress scorns a girdle, but then the 
waist-line is distinctly indicated, as 
in a dark blue and white polka- 
dotted foulard, stitched with white, 
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MISS MARION TIFFANY 
a daughter of Mrs. Henry Fletcher Godfrey, is one of the popu- 
lar members of the younger set who has devoted her energies to 
the canteen work of the Eagle Hut in Bryant Park, New York 
and to selling programs and promoting the success of practically 


every notable war-relief entertainment during the past season, 
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MISS CATHERINE OKIE 
the daughter of M Edward A. Schrocder and the granddaughter of Dr. 





William Thompson Okie of Philadelphia, has been giving herself inde- 
fatigably to Red Cross work and to a hospital course intended to equip 
her for work abroad, had the necessity for volunteer nursing continued. 


MLLE. MADELEINE LIEBERTI 


whose father is M. Gaston Liebert, the French Consul-General to New 


f relief work. For many months she 


York, is engaged im variou wn fh) 

served as a@ nurse’s aid in the French Hospital! in New York, as 

well as a canteen worker, and as a waitress in the Bird Cage Tea Room. 
Es 









MRS. FREDERICK T. FRELINGHUYSEN 
whose husband’s activities as an officer in the service kept her in 
Washington during the winter. Throughout the season Mrs. Freling- 
huysen made a trip each week between Washington and New York, 
where she was one of the workers in the Bird Cage Tea Room, a fea- 
ture of the Fifth Avenue Red Cross Shop that met with much success. 
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By PAUL 


Illustrations by W. 


HE day had been arduous but satisfactory, 
Greta decided. She wriggled her toes in 
the too-tight silk stockings, and settled 
deeper among the cushions beside the soli- 
tary tea-cup. 
Being beautiful was an exacting bother. 
It was hard work. There were times when she 
wondered why she went to all this stress and dis- 
turbance, why she forced herself to maintain this 
eternal, vigilant discipline. True, she was thirty- 
four, and she looked no more than twenty-eight, 
even in the morning. And yet—and yet it was all 
so empty. To be lovely was of course desirable; 
but to deliver one’s life over to that inexorable 
purpose seemed wasteful and mocking. 

To-day, for instance, was a case in point. 
Shortly after Sam had left to catch the 9.14, she 
had given judgment on a squally disagreement 
between her two little sons, Michael and Larry, 
and packed them off with Nurse. Then, with 
an almost anxious care, she had selected a suit 
of cream and golden brown, and a trim, piquant 
hat of beaded blue. The new car, a perfection of 
softly throbbing cylinders, swept her around the 
drive of the big Long Island house and shouldered 
like a swallow for New York. 

First she had paid her visit to a fashionable 
coiffeur, where her hair was gently shaken and 
brushed and rebound with the aid of unnecessary 
but impressive mechanisms. Soothed by a luxuri- 
ous languor, she closed her eyes in meditation. 
She felt she must resemble some beautiful cat 
purring upon a velvet cushion. Suddenly she 
asked aloud: 

“Why does a woman do all this, I wonder! 
Why is it, do you know?” 

“Pardon? Why does one have the hair at- 
tended to? Oh, Madame, the improvement is—” 

“Oh, yes, I know. But I mean why do we 
take the trouble and the time for it even then?” 

The little hair-dresser shrugged her very 
French shoulders. 

“Ts it not quite clear? Consider that one is 
beautiful for the hour when one is young and 
in love. After that it is necessary that one make 
oneself beautiful. Not?” 

“T suppose so,” Greta murmured 
“though even that isn’t what I meant. 
it’s too difficult to explain.” 

The thought persisted when she journeyed on 
to the masseur’s, and tingled under the fiery little 
stabs of the violet ray. It grew in force when 
she gathered up Martha Maitland and bore her 
off from her stuffy, uptown apartment to the 
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newest, most exclusive luncheon club. Greta 
thought wistfully of buttery sauces and rich 
Vienna pastries, as she lingered over a lean chop 
and a cress salad. This unnatural asceticism was 
cruelly annoying. Not even the glimpse of her 
silken skin and fine, delicate profile, which she 
caught in a mirror on her way out, seemed to 
her sufficient compensation for all this round of 
unrelaxed sacrifice. 

The afternoon whirled by on the wings of 
shopping. Greta purchased a pair of slippers in 
embroidered satin, and some high boots of Rus- 
sia leather. After that her modiste engrossed 
her attention with—‘Oh, Madame, truly the new- 
est, most exquisite creations!” Then she bought 
some scents and lotions and told the chauffeur to 
turn for home. 

Sitting now in the long, handsome living-room 
with the tea-service at her elbow, her thoughts 
hovered hazily over one unphrased, disturbing 
idea. It was an idea, she realized, that had 
steadily grown to dominate her spirit. 

She could hardly define it except as an uncom- 
fortable sensation of fatuity. Yes!—she was 
fatuous; that was it. But, she defended herself, 
wasn’t it infinitely better to do something and keep 
oneself up, than to do nothing and let oneself go? 

Greta had charm in place of talent, and accom- 
plishments rather than capabilities. She knew she 
could never throw herself into modern com- 
munal movements with any great success. Women 
were usurping the traditional places of men, but 
she was not of their number. She rose rather 
quickly, as if to shake off this fit of confusing 
self-analysis that offered no answer, no solution, 
and went up-stairs to dress for dinner. In the 
interest of assuming a gown of silver cloth bro- 
caded with gold, that seemed to flow in ripples 
around her slender figure, her mind was diverted 
to other things. 


T six her husband came in, and as Sam seldom 
dressed for dinner she came down almost im- 
mediately. He listened to a long account of the 
misdemeanors of Larry and Michael. Then he 
told her that Rathbun, the sales-manager, was 
growing too uppish, and that he had heard that 
Gordon Hammersmith had been hard hit by the 
fluctuations in copper. 

They sat down in the soft glow of the yellow 
dining-room. Across the table, with its array of 
glassware, gleaming silver and china with its 
rich, varied tints, Greta gazed at her husband 
sympathetically. 





sy 
kl a 


7 


9 \ ‘ 
a 
Ys 
\< <— 
- a at 





She decided that she was very fond of him. 
Samuel Duncan was so natural and objective, and, 
when he was angry, he was so—so ridiculously 
masculine. And he not only knew how to make 
money, but also unconsciously appreciated her 
employment of it to keep herself young and 
alluring. 

With a shudder of envy, Greta watched him 
eat, watched him refusing none of the courses 
and piling his plate with thick creams and starches. 
His large, pink, well-rounded face shone with an 
appreciation of good living. 

Idly Greta considered whether it would be 
pleasant to call up the Waynfletes to-night for 
bridge, or whether it would be more satisfactory 
to read the newest society novel,. while Sam 
played with the boys and reread the evening 
papers. 

“Oh, by the way, I forgot to tell you,” Sam 
threw down his napkin. “Whom do you think 
I ran into to-day? But you’d never guess! It 
was Robert Heriot himself! Looking very well, 
I thought. He’s North for a month cr so, and 
putting up with hotel life for a while. So I asked 
him and his wife to come down here for dinner 
to-morrow night.” 

To her surprise Greta felt that she was growing 
pale. She had not seen Bob Heriot for—how long 
was it? It was difficult to say offhand, but it 
was a very long while indeed. And she wondered 
why, at this mention of his name, her nerves had 
suddenly become taut and jumpy. The blood was 
beating rapidly in her heart; she had a feeling of 
breathlessness. 

Then she laughed at herself. She was a woman 
of thirty-four; she had two children and a really 
nice husband. Bob Heriot and she would meet 
on the assured footing of a man of the world 
and a woman of the world. He would smile, and 
she would give him her hand, and they would 
laugh a little together, laugh at those two young 
people who had been so sure that life was tragic 
and big with fate. 

“Well, aren’t you pleased? 
to see your old flame again?” 

Greta was recalled from her abstractions by 
her husband’s jocular, slightly nasal voice. She 
looked up with a quick, critical frown. 

“Of course. I was thinking. What difference 
does it make?” 

“A little tired this evening, Greta? 
yourself, eh?” 

His patronizing solicitude jarred; it drove her 
to private reminiscence. 
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She was suddenly aware that from the back of 
her mind, Robert Heriot had never really been 
absent. She did not love him; those ardent 
pangs had faded pathetically with her illusions; 
yet she never had forgotten him. Somehow, in a 
curious bewildering way, he was connected with 
her other dominant mood. Her life of preserva- 
tion, meticulous and interminable, was, she saw 
now, complicated in some queer way with the 
memory of his face, his gestures, his glowing 
smile. 

As, a few minutes later, she seated herself in 
the wide living-room, Sam’s voice, humorously 
catechising Michael and Larry, seemed to drone 
into vagueness. More vivid than present reality 
and grown rich with a patina of time, the picture 
of an unforgotten hour appeared before Greta’s 
dreaming eyes. And with it, the sadness of a 
laughter and a delight long past, long dead, some- 
thing of that sadness which lies in all passing, 
tremulous things, weighed upon her heart. 


60 


Greta’s 





eyes, dancing with a surface smile, surveyed the 


woman Bob Heriot had married, detail by merciless detail. 


HEY had dined that night in the obscure little 

Spanish restaurant. The young man, dark- 
haired, blue-eyed and very intense, had flung back 
his head and talked in a nervous, romantic vein. 
The girl had listened, her eyes turned thirstily 
upon her lover. 

At the lonely tables here and there, men of the 
Castilian blood argued noisily in the dingy room, 
smoked and gesticulated. The atmosphere had a 
tinge of melancholy. 

The girl placed her palms together and gravely 
nodded agreement with what the young man was 
saying. Then he lighted a cigarette, pushed back 
his glass and remarked somberly: 

“Suppose something were to happen, suppose 
something came into our lives, and we—we didn’t 
know each other any more, what would you do?” 

“But that couldn’t happen!” 

“But if it could?” 

“If you ceased to love me, I would never, never 
forget you. I would make myself so beautiful 





that later, many years later, we would meet, and 
perhaps then, perhaps then, you would be 
sorry . . .” Her voice trembled into silence. 

Two women—one with disheveled hair, glasses 
and a violin; the other, a young, pretty girl who 
sat sullenly before a piano—struck up a cheap, 
wailing melody. To that accompaniment, the 
young man, dropping his head, avoiding her eyes, 
muttered in a low voice: 

“Greta, I suppose I’d better say it now. I’ve 
wanted to all afternoon. But I’ve not dared. 
Oh, Greta, I love you so very much! But I’m 
different, and not much good, I guess. I’ve got 
to go out and follow what calls me. You know 
I’m not domestic, I can’t live in one place, and 
this job of being an engineer is going to drive 
me over all the world. And I’m going to South 
America next week. Perhaps I'll do something 
very big, thinking of you, and you will hear of 
me. And perhaps Ill never do anything—never 
anything worth while, (Continued on page 90) 
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Silver basket, lengih 15 inches, 
made in 1759 by William Plum- 
mer, noted for his fine piercing 
and flat chasing, and as the maker 
of fruit baskets, Crichton Bros, 


HE record prices, which have been 
paid lately in London for old silver, 
at a time when the public mind is 
turned toward reconstruction and 
the readjustment of personal affairs, 
emphasizes its interest to the col- 
lector. The method of selling by weight 
now extended to practically all types and 
periods of silver is no doubt more or less 
responsible for this. A collection of antique 
silver holds great attraction as an invest- 
ment, there being every indication that 
prices will rise still higher—the supply be- 
ing by no means equal to the demand. 

Of all silver, there is little question that 
genuine old English silver, often referred to 
as plate, attracts greater attention than that 
of any other country, as there is none about 
which there is such positive knowledge as 
to period and date of manufacture. 

Every genuine piece of old English silver 
must have its hall-marks, such as the Leop- 
ard’s Head, which is stamped on all silver 
made in England since 1300; likewise, the 


date letter, which differed each year in style and 
ran in the order of the alphabet, with six omis- 
sions, in cycles of twenty. These were set in 
extra 
The mark of the Lion 
was also introduced, later in the sixteenth cen- 


different shields or borders, as 


means of identification. 


an 


Silver tray, claw and bail feet, diameter 25 
inches, made by Eliza Godfrey in 1742, one 
of England’s noted XVIIIth century women 
silversmiths, famous for her heavy and 
flat chasing. Courtesy of Crichton Bros. 
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Rare 


examples 


ver candelabra with design in high chasing. 
Covered cup, made in 1742. 


By 


by Paul Lamerie, England’s greatest 


Period 1748. 


Valued at $3,000. 
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Covered dish (1814) made for 
Harriet Mellon, wife of Francis 
Burdette Coutts, later Duchess 
of St. Albans. John Wells Co. 


“Monteith” bowl. Said to have 
been originated by the Earl of 
Monteith. Date letter and mark 
of John Edwards. John Wells Co 


silversmith. 


Courtesy of Crichton Bros. 
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Pair of sil- 
Valued at $7,500. 










Basket by William Kidney, 1745. 
Design his characteristic 
use of floral motifs and farming 
implements with coat-of-arms on 
bottom of basket. Crichton Bros. 


shows 


tury, and the makers’ emblems or initials. 

All these marks were duly registered in 
the Goldsmiths’ Hall, and were applied 
there, after the silver had been assayed and 
found to be of standard requirements. 

So complete and authentic is this system 
of marks, and it has been in use in England 
for so many years, that to any one who is 
familiar with them the origin of a piece of 
silver is not a question of opinion, but of 
absolute certainty. 

The earlier silver produced in England 
was almost exclusively for ecclesiastical use, 
and was practically all the work of monks. 
About the thirteenth century, owing to. the 
growing necessities of the times, silver be- 
gan to be made for other uses. This led to 
the granting of the first charter from the 
Crown to the Goldsmiths’ Guild, which em- 
powered it with the right to stamp all sil- 
verware made in England and to impose 
fines and penalties for selling any silver not 
hall-marked, or for forged markings. 

Many of the silversmiths received royal 
recognition and became wealthy and socially 
prominent. During the early stage of the art, 
it was necessary for the silver worker to be a 
modeler, sculptor and enameler, as well as a 
jewel mounter. Later, engraving became much 
favored for silver deco- (Continued on page 116) 


Silver castor, made by Samuel Wood, 1745, 
which was part of the corporation plate 
owned by the city of Boston, England. It is 
marked with the coat-of-arms of ihe city. 
Valued at $2,000. Courtesy John Wells Co. 
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FROCKS TO TAKE UPON YOUR TRAVELS TO 
THE MOUNTAIN, SHORE OR COUNTRY 


Not for the leafy month of June alone, but for every one of the summer days are these distinctive originations of Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz. With Nature’s 
brilliant setting in mind, white Paulette chiffon was chosen for the frock at the left and adorned with embroidered bands and lace, while black satin makes the 
wrap and Cordovan duvetyn its lining. The vis-a-vis of the fair wearer is the last word in effective simplicity, for her plain full skirt is of printed Manchu 
crépe, and her blouse of white Kitten’s Ear. For the third frock Trico-Pekinette, organdie and Valenciennes have been allied in youthful combination. 
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CLOTHES CORRECT AND VERY PRETTY FOR 
EVERY HOUR OF THE SUMMER DAY 


If you would have a wardrobe quite complete, there must be a swathing new-time wrap of the old-time Chantilly, and a straw-crowned hat with a 
drooping brim of the lace and chou of midnight velvet. And of course there is a frock of Rubaya silk, with a panel of the blue of the skirt 
quite covering the creamy-white blouse in the back and Valenciennes making the vest. The sports cape must needs be of lustrous Satin Barré, like the one 
in the sketch, and the afternoon frock of tan Jersey crépe with an organdie collar girdling the waist and a long-streamered bow of blue velvet. 
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straight line 


Turkish towel 


tri 





TAPPE 


a) 


Instead of ruthlessly 
plucking ihe flowers to 
trim a hat, Tappé art- 
fully paints gay ones 
of vivid blues and bril- 
liant reds in their pots 
upon black “shoe-pol- 
ish” ribbon, and uses 
the quaint result to 
band the smart little 
sailor hat of red straw 
at the top of the page. 





There could be nothing 
lovelier than snowy 
ermine to make a deep 
collar upon a sleeveless 
dinner gown of black 
net, and nothing more 
adorable than the many 
little tails that are 
sewn deftly here and 
there upon the skirt. 


drawbacks to than it was before. 
that accompanies it remains makes more brilliant or more 


white. or the fancy dictates 





IMAGINATIVE 
MOOD CREATES 
AND FROCKS 




























are made of feathers. and they are not 


vhiteness of this straw 


The truest of butterflies, you know, 
It i adverse to resting lightly upon hats. 
hat tempted quite a number of the delicate things to alight softly upon 
, and the crown and brim, and stay there to make the hat even more captivating 
hats of many different hues, 
omber butterflies as the occasion demands, 


s lovely to trim the 
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When a hat scorns a brim on one side, but 
adds a drooping one on the other, it is quite 
the thing to make it of yellow leghorn and face 
it with blue taffeta. Christine adds a trim- 


ming of brilliant berries, wheat and flowers, 


HE Avenue is reveling in spring. In every 

window bloom the cheerful flowers of 

summer, while flags for Victory flutter 

joyously the length and breadth of the 

sun-drenched street. Soft blue skies be- 

witch us by day and jazz bands by night, 
and we work and play and shop with a gaiety 
that takes no thought of time, or the reckoning of 
the taxe de luxe. Oh, it’s good to be alive in 
this spring of the most auspicious year the world 
has ever known! 

And now with our spirits going up and the 
price of clothes coming down, we are equipping 
ourselves to outshine Nature in her most luxuriant 
mood. For, be it known, we are off to the coun- 
try this season in such numbers that every house 
—and even a bathing pavilion or two—within 
easy reach of New York has been rented for sums 
that would command the admiration of a jaded 
Croesus. 

To the sports clothes of velours, Shantung, crépe 
de Chine, and soft light angoras that we have 
already chosen for the Rockaway Hunt, the Tux- 
edo Horse Show and like events, we are adding 
the prettiest of linen blouses and India prints for 
garden wear from Mrs. Dewing’s Sports Shop, 
and from the Vanity Fair Shop. One blouse in 
which we take particular pride is of yellow linen, 
with its round neck and the tops of the sleeves 
embroidered in a Spanish motif of black and 
yellow silk threads. It’s hip-length, of course— 
most blouses are—and is narrowly belted with an 
embroidered band of the linen. 

Then there is a garden smock of indigo India 
print, which is really a one-piece dress, with 
V-shaped neck, tiny tucks on the shoulders, and 
revers and deep collar in a celestial shade of yel- 
low linen, edged with a narrow band of the print. 
Long, full sleeves with yellow cuffs and two deep, 
square pockets in the front, edged with picoted 
ruffles of the print, complete a trig little garden 
outfit. Crown this with a shady rough straw hat, 
bedecked in raffia flowers, and even the worms 
will come out to gape and admire. 

And to wear when we don’t want to dig in the 


crown. 
upon the peach-colored chiffon 














Rhea Brummer contributes three lovely reasons why Mademoiselle 
cannot help but charm during the months of summer. 
mushroom shape of yellow horsehair, has a lemonade straw banding 
and a wreath of shellacked fruits tied with a black ribbon, 
chapeau in the middle is of leghorn with a soft facing of mauve 
Georgette, while sprays of mauve and yellow heather trail about its 
At the right, burnt orange berries and old blue wheat bloom 
velvet crown of a wired leghorn, F 


ALONG FIFTH AVENUE 


GADABOUT 


With the 














J. M. Gidding chose blue worsted to embroider 
a bathing suit of black satin, and gave it panels 
and inverted plaits at the sides to allow for free- 
dom. And as one’s bathing hat is of the greatest 
importance, this one has tiny white satin balls all 
around its black satin crown. Even the bathing 
cape and suit are lined with challis, and especially 
smart they are when fashioned of black satin and 
worn with a snug little tam of corded satin. 


One, a huge 










The 










Horsehair makes the most perfect 
fabric for small hats, as well as the 
huge flaring variety, for it may be 
twisted and draped into the most 
modish shapes. Christine takes the 
turbans of the East for her inspira- 
tion for the black horsehair hat 
above, and allows it to shade the 
eyes in the fashion of the season. 


garden, but only to play, or 
when we while away the 
morning on the veranda, 
there are new summery 
things with comfortably full 
skirts and the most delightful 
touches. A black and white 
half-inch checked gingham 
that Miss Carroll has made 
for Mrs. J. H. Dick is one 
of the most successful of 
these. The plain skirt is 
slightly full in the back and 
the hip-length blouse has a 
plain, straight, loose panel in 
the back, which extends to 
the very bottom of the skirt. 
A two-inch belt, embroi- 
dered in white soutache 
braid, lightly holds in the 
panel at the back. Embroi- 
dery of the soutache, two 
inches in width, outlines the 
V-neck and finishes the long 
tight sleeves, and appears 
again, five inches in width, on the lower edge of 
the peplum-like front of the blouse. The bottom 
of the back panel boasts an even wider band of 
the soutache embroidery. Very simple, you say? 
—of course, for that’s the mode in frocks like 
these, but of exceeding smartness. 

Another little tub frock that combines the blue 
of summer skies with the crispness of a little sum- 
mer breeze is of cornflower blue handkerchief 
linen. The skirt is quite short and slightly fulled; 
and in order to make it stand out to the very 
best of its ability, there runs about the knees, 
between clusters of two-inch tucks, a band of 
white organdie, gaily embroidered front and back 
with big blue dots to match the blue of the frock. 
The blouse itself is quite prim, cut on the shirt- 
waist model, with the tiniest of tucks on the 
shoulders to give it fulness, but a sailor collar 
and little vest of snowy organdie, also embroidered 
in blue, make it very smart. As for the girdle, 
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One of the loveliest spring weddings was that of Miss 
Vera McNair, who married Mr. Reginald L. Hutchinson. 





sremmatrowas 


Waster Dallas Pratt, 2nd, escorts his mother, Mrs. 
Beatrice Pratt, and Lady Davis driving at Hot Springs 





‘ cereal stews 
One of the nicest Shetland ponies in the world belongs to 
the Hon. Catherine Beresford, daughter of Lady Decies. 
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Summer and the garden-party would 
lose half their charms were it not for 
the delightful frocks one is privileged to 
wear. Gidding uses fine old lace over 
a slip of embroidered net for this gown, 
and girdles it with narrow green ribbons. 


it follows the best precedents for girdles of 
tub frocks and is of the linen, four inches 
wide, buttoning itself up in front with three 
large white crocheted buttons. The chef 
d’euvre of the whole frock, however, is the 
sleeve. It comes to the wrist, where a 
dainty cuff of organdie buttons itself tightly 
with three small crocheted buttons. But, 
marvelous to relate, the cuff is not attached 
to the sleeve proper anywhere except at the 
back, where a two-inch “tongue” of the 
organdie runs up from the cuff and fastens 
itself to the sleeve. All the rest of the way 
around, the sleeve hangs quite free, the 
edge being bound with a narrow fold of 
blue linen. A small detail, perhaps, but it 
is little touches of this sort that give a 
frock that much-to-be-desired element of 
chic. 

Very striking, and oh, so satisfying to our 
never entirely satiated desire for color, is 
a black silk tricolette sweater from the 
Vanity Fair Shop. It is buttonholed about 
the V-neck and the deep armholes in silk 
and worsted of every brilliant hue—green 
predominating perhaps—and silk and wool 
also blend their riot of colors in a most 
gorgeous motif in front. A nice finish is 
given by a deep, eight-inch hem, which has 
its buttonholing, too, about the top of it. 








Black satin in combination with the sheerest of 
fabrics is very lovely indeed for fashioning a 
summer frock. The satin slip of the one in 
the center from Gidding has gracefu! draperies 
at the sides, and a glorified little apron 


and surplice bodice of embroidered organdie. 


Rose-colored voile attains a new air, when it is 
stitched in an all-over design with white thread 
and made into a tunic upon a black satin 
Jrock. O'Sullivan adds loose turned-back cuffs 
and a softly crushed girdle of uneven height, 
fastened with a round black satin rosette. 


And when we slip into this garment and knot 
the plain narrow girdle of black tricolette loosely 
in front, we feel a most extraordinary amount of 
confidence as to the outcome of whatever happens 
to be sur le tapis—whether we intend to golf or ten- 
nis or ride—or simply to “loaf and invite our soul.” 

Even summer cannot be all play, however,— 
and there comes sooner or jater, and more or less 
often, the day when we can no longer put off run- 
ning up to town. It softens the blow a good deal 
however, if we have to wear during the ordeal a 
one-piece frock of dark blue tricolette, such as 
Farquaharson and Wheelock has recently made for 
Miss Catherine Okie. The skirt really resembles 
nothing so much as a glorified sort of butcher’s 
apron, for in front it extends up onto the waist 
in two overlapping points, then subsides to hip- 
depth—where it forms deep, generous pockets— 
and finally continues at the same level around to 
the plain back. It is evidently most proud of its 
plebeian inspiration, for the apron outline is clearly 
defined at the top by a piping of purple satin. 








Sports suits this season are of the 
cinating materials. Bergdorf Goodman makcs 
this cape-suit of a loose—almost trans parent— 
wool fabric in a deep shade of henna, and uscs 
stiff navy blue taffeta for the huge collar and 
pipings upon the pockets and the armholes. 


mest jas- 


The cape has taken fast hold upon the mode, 
and Revillon makes the one above in the center 
jor sports wear of navy blue taffeta. The little 
coatee in front is of soft henna-colored knit 
fabric, and all its edges are of the navy blue 
taffeta to match the modishly narrow girdle. 


The back of the bodice is very smart and has a 
straight, loose panel hanging below the waist-line. 
The purple satin appears again in the small round 
collar at the back, which stops short at each shoul- 
der; and peeps forth a third time from the facing 
of the three-quarter sleeve, where it becomes 
slightly belled at the elbow. Indeed, one corner 
of the cuff is caught back just on purpose to show 
the purple facing. 


WIDER SKIRTS THE MODE 


And whether we wear street dress or sports 
clothes or organdie frock, we seldom find ourselves 
without a little neck-piece of Russian sable—made 
sometimes from a single pelt, and sometimes from 
two—which is worn tight about the throat like a 
collar. Of course it is hot—but it is the last word 
in peltry—and, while noblesse oblige means little 
these days in connection with royalty, it will al- 
ways mean much in the world of fashion. 

When it comes to afternoon frocks, we may 





Tiny pin-tucks, crocheted buttons and 
the daintiest of narrow lace insertions 
can transform the simplest little dotted 


Swiss frock into the loveliest of sum- 
mery frocks. From the Sports Shop 
for Women comes the pretty one above. 


take a long breath of relief—and a most 
comfortably long step in the bargain—for 
skirts are going to be not only quite straight 
and simple, but fuller-—we may hope from 
two to two-and-a-half yards in width. The 
reason is quite simple, for the chiffons and 
organdies and other sheer tissues we shall 
choose for our afternoon gowns are so much 
prettier with a wider skirt. 

If we wish to have all the summery grace 
in the world and be very new and smart at 
the same time, we make our straight, quite 
full skirt of challis or foulard—with a white 
ground, say, and a turquoise blue dot—and 
of the same we make a little bodice which 
is scarcely more than a deep fold of the 
material drawn snugly about us and extend- 
ing from the waist up to just below the arm. 
Over this we slip on with infinite delight a 
dainty tunic of turquoise blue organdie, 
made still daintier and crisper by the finest 
of tucks and the most delicate of écru 
Valenciennes insertion. The V-shaped neck, 
which feels no need of a collar, and the 
three-quarter sleeves are edged with écru 
Valenciennes. Hip-length is our tunic, and 
we girdle it sometimes narrowly with the 
foulard or the challis, and sometimes by 
crushing soft turquoise blue ribbon through 
eyelets wrought (Continued on page 96b) 
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Miss Julia Dommerich made a charming bridesmaid at the 
wedding of Miss Vera McNair, in St. Thomas’s Church. 


Co 





The brilliance -of a spring Sunday tempted Miss Mar- 


garet Warren to join the throngs who enjoy the Avenue. 





Miss Courtney L. Letts leaves war work behind for a 
time and enjoys her favorite sport at the Hot Springs. 
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Of course the gown of 
filmy black and white 
lace at the upper left has 
a coatee, and Lucile has 
trimmed the mauve hat 
with flowers of the field. 


Of lustrous black satin is 
the wrap above, and its 
big swathing collar has 
stripes of deep blue. The 
black satin hat is 
trimmed most effectively 
with glycerined ostrich, 


Very lovely for a summuter 
afternoon is the mauve 
chiffon gown at the left, 
trimmed with mauve lace, 
and a big purple hat 
lends depth of tone to the 
costume, and much grace 


Lucile has combined écru 
lace and chiffon in the 
gown at the right, and 
the bodice, to be new, 
simulates a tunic blouse. 
Silver ribbon trims the 
hat and flutters gaily. 











LONG LINES LEND 
DIGNITY TO 


GOWNS 
By 
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Surely the light that “falls on castle walls and snowy summits old in story” was very much akin to the 
light that falls so softly through the windows above upon this lovely tea-gown. But it is not the 
light alone that suggests the bygone days of knighthood, for it might fittingly have been worn by any 
fair “ladye’” of romance. Over an underdress of gleaming gray satin, which goes back to the Empire 
for the inspiration of its long, stately lines, falls a robe of Duff-gray chiffon that ferms a long train. 
Lucile’s favorite metallic flowers nestle at the waist where they lend color and brilliancy to the gown. 


Lucile knows well the beauty of dignified, clinging lines, so when she made the afternoon gown of 
black and white crépe Georgette, at the left, she cut it long and draped it to give that lovely, graceful 
look about the ankles, which is characteristic of all her gowns. The peplum flounces at each side of 
the skirt, bound in white satin to make them stand out, are a new departure and very smart. The 
hat adds its full quota of grace to the costume, for it is broad and picturesque and oj sapphire blue, 
while flowers of black and white bedeck it to match a frock which, it seems, can change its spots. 


ee Mesias 4 
Maurice Goldberg 
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wedding-gown, and add an une 
the scant little sleeves 


r 
penny 


has turned her attention to black 
Chantiliy lace jor more formal frocks, 
nd sometimes adds a deep collar rather 
than sleeves. The lace skirt on the frock 
at the left modishly hangs a bit lower 
than its black satin underslip, and so it 
has been turned under and gathered in. 


MARTIAL ET ARMAND 


Every thoughtful bride includes a blue taffeta frock in her trousseau 
and delights to give it a tunic of blue mousseline, embroidered with 
green sequins and bound with blue taffcta. The youthful sash is tied 
in a graceful bow, and its long 


Martial and Armand prefer the 





ends fall almost to the hem. 


conventional white satin for the 
ven tunic, a long square train and a 
tiny fold of white tulle at the neck. 


Delicate orange-blossoms catch 


, make the girdle and hold the white tulle veil. 


Martial and Armand again use the much- 
javored ribbon sash, and tie it in a bow 
under one arm on the white voile frock 
at the right. The tunic is of sheer em- 
broidered white muslin and white tulle, 
and a panel of the muslin makes the 
sleeve and falls gracefully below the skirt. 
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LACE AND SATIN AND PEARLS 
ALLY THEMSELVES FOR 
THE BRIDE 
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All the grace and slimness of the moyen dge are to be found in Worth’s 
wedding-gown of lustrous white satin, trimmed with pearls that 
are stitched not only in a design upon the long-waisted corsage, 
but fall in a deep fringe to the hem. Even the cloudy veil is 
caught over the forehead and under the chin with bands of the pearls. 


Many a lovely bride wants to be 


gowned in satin and fine lace, so 
Worth lavishly uses Point de Paris in creating the gown above. He 
gathers the lace into a snug little cap on the top of the head, 
and then permits it to lengthen out in a train of great dignity. 


Orange-blossoms girdle the gown and edge the simple sleeves. 
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faltered Stephanie, “what has dried up all the pas- 
You are a different man. Let me look at you.” 


THE MILLS OF THE GODS 


By E. 


Illustrated by 


(For Synopsis 


VEN in the great dining-room of Dominey 

Hall, the mahogany table which was its 

glory was stretched that evening to its 

extreme capacity. Besides the house- 

party, which included the Right Honor- 

able Gerald Watson, a recently-appointed 

Cabinet Minister, there were several guests from 

the neighborhood—the Lord Lieutenant of the 

County and other notabilities. Caroline, with the 

Lord Lieutenant on one side of her and Terniloff 

on the other, played the part of hostess adequate- 

ly but without enthusiasm. Her eyes seldom left 

for long the other end of the table, where 

Stephanie, at Dominey’s left hand, with her crown 

of exquisitely coifed red hair, her marvelous dia- 

monds, her languorous grace of manner, seemed 

more like one of the beauties of an ancient Vene- 

tian Court than a modern Hungarian princess, 

gowned in the rue de la Paix. Conversation re- 

mained chiefly local, and concerned the day’s sport 

and kindred topics. It was not until towards the 

close of the meal that the Duke succeeded in 
launching his favorite bubble. 

“I trust, Everard,” he said, raising his voice 
a little as he turned towards his host, “that you 
make a point of inculcating the principles of Na- 
tional Service into your tenantry here.” 

Dominey’s affable reply was a little dubious. 


PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM 


¢ H. Taffs 


see page 118) 


“T am afraid they do not take to the idea very 
kindly in this part of the world,” he confessed. 
“Purely agricultural districts are always a little 
difficult.” 

“It is your duty as a landowner,” the Duke in- 
sisted, “ to alter their point of view. There is not 
the slightest doubt,’ he added, looking belliger- 


ently over the top of his pince-nez at Seaman, 


who was seated at the opposite side of the table, 
“that before long we shall find ourselves—and in 
a shocking state of unpreparedness, mind you!— 
at war with Germany.” 

Seaman took up the challenge. 

“T have friends,” he said impressively, “in the 
very highest circles of Germany, who are con- 
tinually encouraging my work here, and I have 
received the benediction of the Kaiser himself 
upon my efforts to promote a better feeling in this 
country. And if you will forgive my saying so, 
Duke, it is such ill-advised and ill-founded state- 
ments as you are constantly making about my 
country, which is the only bar to a better under- 
standing between us.” 

“I have my views,” the Duke snapped, “and 
they have become convictions. I shall continue to 
express them at all times and with all ‘he elo- 
quence at my command.” 

The Ambassador, to whom this conversation 





had now become audible, leaned a little forward in 
his place. 

“Let me speak first as a private individual,” he 
begged, “and express my well-studied opinion that 
war between our two countries would be simply 
race suicide, an indescribable and an abominable 
crime. Then I will remember what I represent 
over here, and I will venture to add in my am- 
bassadorial capacity that I come with an absolute 
and heartfelt mandate of peace. My task over 
here is to secure and insure it.” 

Caroline flashed a warning glance at her hus- 
band. 

“How nice of you to be so frank, Prince Ter- 
niloff!’’ she said. “The Duke sometimes forgets, 
in the pursuit of his hobby, that a private dinner- 
table is not a platform. I insist upon it that we 
discuss something of more genuine interest.” 

“Let us speak,” the Ambassador suggested, “of 
the way in which our host brought down those 
tall pheasants.” 

“You will tell me, perhaps,” Seaman suggested 
to the lady on his right, “how you Englishwomen 
have been able to secure for yourselves so much 
more liberty than our German wives enjoy ? 

“Later on,’ Stephanie whispered to her 
host, with a little tremble in her voice, “I 
have a surprise for you.’ 

After dinner, Dominey’s guests passed nat- 
urally enough to the relaxations which each 
preferred. There were two _ bridge-tables, 
Terniloff and the Cabinet Minister played bil- 
liards, and Seaman, with a touch which 
amazed every one, drew strange music from 
the yellow keys of the old-fashioned grand 

piano in the drawing-room. Stephanie 

and her host made a slow progress 

through the hall and picture-gallery. 

For some time their conversation was 

engaged solely with the objects to which 

Dominey drew his companion’s atten- 
tion. When they had passed out of 
possible hearing, however, of any 
of the other guests, Stephanie’s 
fingers tightened upon her com- 
panion’s arm. 

“I wish to speak to you 
alone,” she said, “without the 
possibility of any one’s over- 
hearing.” 

Dominey hesitated and looked 
behind. 

“Your guests are well oc- 
cupied,” she continued, a little 
impatiently, “and in any case I 
am one of them. I claim your 
attention.” 

Dominey threw open the door 
of the library and turned on a 
couple of the electric lights. She 
made her way to the great open 
fireplace, on which a log was burning, looked 
down into the shadows of the room and back 
again into her host’s face. 

“Now wheel me up an easy-chair,” she directed. 

oe choose this settee. Please seat your- 
self by my side.” 

“Ts this going to be serious?” he asked, with 
some slight disquietude. 

“Serious but wonderful,” she murmured, lifting 
her eyes to his. “Will you please listen to me, 
Leopold ?” 

She was half curled up in a corner of the settee, 
her head resting slightly upon her long fingers, 
her strange-colored brown eyes steadily fixed upon 
her companion. There was an atmosphere about 
her of serious yet of tender things. Dominey’s 
face seemed to fall into more rigid lines as he 
realized the appeal of her eyes. 

“Leopold,” she began, “I left this country, a few 
weeks ago, feeling that you were a brute, deter- 
mined never to see you again, half inclined to expose 
you, before I went, as an impostor and a charlatan. 
Germany means little to me, and a patriotism 

which took no account of hurhan obligations left 
me absolutely unresponsive. I meant to go home 
and never to return to London. My heart was 
bruised, and I was very unhappy.” 

She paused for so long that her companion was 
compelled to reply. 

“You are speaking, Princess,” he said calmly, 
“to one who is not present. My name is no longer 
Leopold.” 

She laughed at him with a curious mixture of 
tenderness and bitterness. 

“My friend,” she continued, “I am terrified to 
think, besides your name, how much of humanity 
you have lost in your new identity. To proceed, 
it suited my convenience to remain for a few days 
in Berlin, and I was therefore compelled to pre- 
sent myself at Potsdam. There I received a great 
surprise. Wilhelm spoke to me of you, and 
though, alas! my heart is still bruised, he helped 
me to understand.” 

She drew a small gray envelope from her pocket 
and passed it to him. On the seal were the Im- 
perial Hohenzollern arms. It was addressed in a 








‘“*‘T had a sudden feeling that I must get back here, 


strange, straggling handwriting to Sir Everard 
Dominey, Baronet. He broke the seal unwillingly 
and drew out the letter. It was dated barely a 
fortnight back. There was neither beginning nor 
ending; just a couple of sentences scrawled across 
the thick notepaper: 

“It is my will that you offer your hand in 
marriage to the Princess Stephanie of Eiderstrom. 
Your union shall be blessed by the Church and 
approved by my Court. Wilhelm.” 

Dominey sat as a man enthralled with silence. 
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She watched him. “Not on your knees yet?” she 
asked, with faint but somewhat resentful irony. 
“Can it be, Leopold, that you have lost your love 
for me? You have changed so much and in so 
many ways. Has the love gone?” 

Even to himself his voice sounded harsh and 
unnatural. 

“This is not practical,’ he declared. “Think! 
I am as I have been addressed here, and as I 
must remain yet for many months to come— 
Everard Dominey, an Englishman and the owner 


satd Rosamund 


»—the husband of Lady Dominey. 

“Where is your reputed wife?” she demanded. 

“In the nursing-home where she has been for 
the last few months,” he replied. “She has already 
practically recovered. She cannot remain there 
much longer.” 

“You must insist upon it that she does.” 

“T ask you to consider the suspicions which 
would be excited by such a course,” Dominey 
pleaded earnestly, “and further, can you explain 
to me in what way I, (Continued on page 104) 
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w need “fear no more the heat of the sun” tf one’s summer hats are ‘ . Goldberg 
of organdie. The hat above is of the palest tan, bound about the brim j 


with tan grosgrain, and trimmed with crisp organdie flowers to match 





y 
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Posed by 
Carlotta Monterey 


Lovely as a summer dawn is the hat at the top. The translucent brim 
which curves and dips so becomingly about the face is fashioned of 
flesh-colored organdie, while drawn softly about the crown and tied in 
a radiant bow is lustrous satin ribbon of orchid faced with black. 


lj the lady who wears the hat at the lower right had not turned it up 
so impertinently in front, one might see that the finest accordion 
plaited ruffles of white and yellow organdie deck the organdie brim, 
to which a big squashy bow of black velvet makes effective contrast. 


VERY FRESH AND SUMMERY 
IS THE HAT OF ORGANDIE 


organdie, which sheds such a gracious light on the hair and face be- Cided: tran SLE 





ee 
Cool and clear and oh, so summery, is this simple hat of yellow 


neath. And the yellow flowers have found the secret of eternal youth, 
for they are of organdie, and therefore always bright and fresh. 








Posed by . ‘Alfred 
Evelyn ; Cheney 


Gosnell . Johnston 


The gay little wheels which cover the top of this rose-colored hat are 
skilfully embroidered in rafia. And Jeanne Duc has wisely lined it in 
peach-colored Georgette to cast a becoming glow on the face beneath. 


RAINBOW-TINTED HATS 
TO FRAME FAIR FACES 


Models from MARY’S, Inc. 


There is nothing quite so satisfactory for many an occasion as the small, snug- 
fitting hat. Miss Evelyn Gosnell, who is playing in “Up in Mabel’s Room”, 
wears one of dark blue liséré, trimmed all around with big pink roses. 
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Rose Descat fashioned the hat above of fine picot straw of 
warm tan, faced with Georgette. Beneath the unusual circular 
ruffle of Georgette falling softly from the crown, and on the 
upper side of the broad brim, are appliquéd flowers in deep Lela 
and beautiful colors. Great spiky flowers cunningly fashioned 
of intense blue and green Georgette, more conventional flow- 
ers of deep pink and vivid yellow velvet, and purple grapes 
all mingle their colors to make the hat most beautiful. 
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Very French in color is this organdie hat from Lucie Hamar. It is fashioned 
of dark blue organdie, and the graceful brim is faced with three rows of ac- 
cordion plaiting in white, dark blue and, nearest to the face, deep, deep pink, 
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BARON | 


is smart a hat as one 
could wish, Baron 
make of fine black 
straw faced with 
biack satin. White 
coq feathers conspire 
with slanting. brim te 


make it provocative 


DOUVUILLET 


Very cleverly has 
Deuillet draped this 
black foulard gown, 
with its white stripes 
running now up and 
down, and now diag- 
onally. ind he has 
embroidered the bod- 
ice and the inside of 
the collar in black 
and white and blue 


and brieht ereen 





Renée calls the frock 
at the right “Onze 
Heures” — but if it 
was an eleventh hour 
inspiration, black and 
white serge, crisp 
white piqué, and black 
patent-leather girdle 
make it a happy one. 


to make it even gaver, 


SKIRTS 
ST MINUTE 
MODE 
PARIS 


Doucet has cut the coat at the lejt, with its easy lines, 
from the softest Bordeaux red velours de laine. And to see 
the gown which this coat now conceals, now discloses, one 
has only to look on the opposite page. 


When Renée made the yellow muslin chemise frock at the 
right, she tucked and ruched it to her heart's desire. Then 


blue faille ribbon and girdled it to match. 


If the cape—that indispensable summer garment—be of 


thle Bordeaux taffeta, as 
DOUCET Then to euvard against the winds, it buttons down the sides. 
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Braiding in beige and 
silver gives this Jersey 
frock in old blue an 
Egyptian touch. And to 
carry out the idea, Red- 
fern buckles the girdle, 
cut in one with the cor- 
sage back, with beetles of 
silver and enamel in bril- 
liant blues and greens. 






RENEE 


he edged the ruches with dark 


rust-colored velours de laine, one may collar it in change- 


Doucet did at the extreme right. 


REDFERN 


RENEE 
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If this lady turned around, one would be even 
more certain that Redfern was thinking of a 


checkerboard when he fashioned her black and 
white satin coat, for the collar adds another square. 


> 
REDFERN 

















DOUCET fF | 


My 








DOUCET 





The correct summer coat is a judicious 
combination of warmth and coolness 
and Doucet has achieved it, for he fash- 
ioned the one above of velours de laine 
in a cool gray, with fur to match. 


big white dots. 


have a_ narrow 









LANVIN 


Here and there and everywhere on this simple 
frock of Marne blue Lanvin has embroidered 
The long rolling collar is 
graceful and becoming, and of course one must 


REDFERN 

Moyen dge with a tinge of the Orient 
has been instilled into this gown by 
Redfern, for gold palm-leaves are bro- 
caded on black, and heavy gold cords 
and tassels hang from each side. Em- 
broidery weights the wing sleeves. 


sleeves. 











Deuillet gave his fancy full sway in the beige crépe 
marrocain at the left. He fashioned the tunic of 
beige Georgette, embroidered it not only in patches of 
shadow-stitch, but with big beaded dots, and girdled it 
with beige cords and jet. 


Quite the nicest gown one can have for coolish sum- 
mer days has draped bodice and looped paniers of 
blue and white foulard over a plain skirt of blue 
gabardine. To make it summery, Renée has given it 
ruffles and rosettes of crisp white muslin. 


When a simple frock of gray Georgette crépe begins 
with such straight plain lines, only to blossom forth 
into ruffles of black satin on the skirt, one may be 
sure it comes from Doucet. And the girdle is of gay 
Bordeaux red beads, studded with jet. 


DG@UILLET 





REDFERN 
When Redfern favors an evening gown 
in the Directoire mode, he makes it of 
pale rose satin and trims it with a 
glorified apron of long strings of gray 
beads, tipped with more beads of scin- 
tillating rose to sparkle as one moves. 











Tinted orange duc 


k 


lawn canopy, 8 foot 
spread. Trimmed with 


black braid, tassels 
and 4 inch fringe 
between scallops 


(omitted in the draw- 


ing), $50. Without 
fringe, $47.50. Other 
colors or stripes, 


lu your house-furnishing problems, why not 
help you? 
glad to do so without charge. 
to purchase any of the articles illustrated on 
these pages, write to her, c/o Harper’s Bazar, 
119 West 40th Street, New York, enclosing 
check or money-order for the amount of the 


let Anne 


purchase, and she will buy them for you. 
far as we know there is no luxury tex on a 


Duncan 





any of these articles. 


HO is not tempted by summer skies 
to spend their days in the open— 
in the garden and sitting about the 


porch of a country house, especially on re ae 
when there are so many lovely vk 
things that one may have to add to “ 


the comfort and pleasure of doing so? 

Perhaps it is the pleasant “lived-in” feeling 
that we have become accustomed to through the 
use of sun-rooms, during the other seasons of the 
year, that has inspired us to make our porches 
equally attractive and more like real open-air 
living-rooms rather than formal verandas. 

Exposure to the weather, of course, must always 
be taken into consideration here, but even this 
does not detract from the possibility of making 
the porch a delightful place 
in which to read and lounge. 

First, the matter of awn- 
ings is an important one, 
where there is an absence of 
an unpleasant 
glare of light will make the 
most attractively appointed 
porch uncomfortable. These 


vines, for 


For the dining porch table, 


or for inside 


dining-room 


use, with painted furniture, 
this enameled wicker flower 
and fruit holder is particu- 


larly effective. It can be 
had in black, and all light 
colors, and has dec- 


orated 934" wooden base. 


Height unfilled, 14% 


” 


$9. 























~*~ 


Ww 
¥ 


mar 4) 


Black or white enameled wicker smoking-stand, 
high. Nickel-trimmed ash tray in yellow, 
blue, green, purple or red, and match holder, $10. 


2714" 
27% 


MAKING THE LAWN LIVABLE AND. 
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Enameled wicker sewing-stand, 2542" high. 


rose, 


der. 
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Nile 


green, 


Decorated with 


$37.50 to $45. 
table, 
inches, 

match canopy, 
Chairs, $8. 
White painted wood- 
garden 
Settee 
arm-chair, 6 foot, $45. 
Plain chair $18. 


Iron 
48 
to 
$29. 
each. 


diameter 
painted 





en arm-chair 
$25., to match 
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Colors: 
yellow, pink, or laven- 
applique flowers, $12 


THE PORCH COMPLETE 


By 


She will be 
If you wish 


So y. 


ANNE 


DUNCAN 


































serve the double purpose of shutting out the sun 
as well as making the porch usable even if it 
rains. 

The colorings of the awnings are largely gov- 
erned by the type of house on which they are 
used. For example, for a white painted house 
with green shutters, green and white stripes, either 
broad or narrow, or red and white, are especially 
well suited, and also the somewhat newer plain 
white canvas awnings, lined with light green, with 
a painted stenciled decoration, or gray decorated 
with white or black. 

The border or flap of these awnings is usually 


*made straight or like a slightly shaped valance, 


similar to that of a curtain cornice. For a cement 
house, more vivid colorings may be used, such as 
brilliant stripes in orange or yellow, or contrast- 
ing broken stripes. 

For the porch floor coverings, rugs of a me- 
dium size, not too small or too many, are un- 
questionably easier to handle and clean. The new 
rugs this season are of braided fibre dyed with 
brilliant centers of purple, vivid green, et cetera, 
with broad, contrasting colored or broken self- 
toned borders. Some are made in designs formed 
by a series of diamond-shaped motifs, fitted close 
together, of contrasting colors, such as dark blue 
and yellow, the different shades of brown and 
tan, yellow and green, or patterns in which black 
predominates with the nat- 
ural coloring of the fibre. 
The effect produced is of a 
series of cubes grouped 
closely together. 

Then there is the design 
showing six or eight discs, 
like huge plates, grouped in 
pairs and woven in a light 


Enameled wicker tray, fit- 
ted with bottle and glass 
racks. It measures 21\% x 
914", with handle openings, 
and has a stenciled parch- 
ment decoration underneath 





the glass bottom. Nile 

green, blue, rose, yellow, 
Photos by pink, and lavender. Fitted 
Bradley & P ia 
Mervill with four glasses, $12.75. 

















This black enameled wicker rubber-tired tca-wagon represents the 
last word in tea-table conveniences. Equipped with four re- 
movable serving stands, it provides four people with a place to 
put their cups and saucers and tea plates. The top of the table, 
like the shelves of the stands, which fit into four grooves in the 
undershelves of the wagon, is covered with glass over cretonne. 
Price complete, $56. The English earthenware tea-set, comprising 
tea-pot, sugar-bowl and creamer, with six cups and saucers and 
six plates, decorated in a pink rose design with gilding, costs $15. 
Eight inch Swedish glass flower holder. in blue or red $1. 





color against a dark background color. These 
are a variation from the alternating black and 
natural fibre squares of previous seasons. 

In the matter of porch furniture, wicker or 
reed can be had in the most attractive, new 
shapes, that include great comfortable, soft- 
cushioned chairs with broad arms, chaises 
longues, or arm-chairs, if one prefers, with the 
movable foot bench, which, when pushed up close 
to the chair forms a chaise longue—or can be 
used separately. 

Tables are made in various types from the oval 
table for general use to the wicker tea-table; \ 
swinging couches with the alluring comfort of \ 
real sofas are to be found upholstered in the 
most adorable cretonnes, and the cretonnes them- 
selves are shown in a variety of wonderful flower 
patterns, one of the newest and most unusual 
being a flower-pot design, alternating with a 
checked diamond shaped motif. Striped or flowered 
glazed chintz costs from $1.75 to $2.50 a yard. The vivid, contrasting 
striped cretonnes range from $1.50 to $3.75 a yard, depending upon 
the selection of American or English dyes. 

With these, the wicker can be painted any desired shade. Soft 
green will be found the most generally satisfactory color, however, 
as a background, unless used with stripes of very decided colorings. 

Growing plants and an abundance of cut flowers in bowls are in- 
dispensable to a really lovely porch setting. 

For lawn or garden use, the painted iron and painted white or 
green wooden chairs and benches still hold an undeniable preference. 
In iron, gray or yellow with black or white stripings is effective. 
A desirable table in this, when a canopy is not used, is the tip table 
with a twenty-nine inch top, that can be tipped in bad weather to 
withstand the rain, and closes with a catch when in use. In gray 
and white, or any desired colors, this costs $12. The straight chairs to 
use with it are $8.00 each; the arm chairs, $9.50. 

Even the kiddies have their lawn canopy with table and chairs 
this summer, made in suitable sizes with amusing decorations. These 
are especially desirable when children’s meals are served out-of-doors, 
or as a shaded spot where the children may play. 

For tea on the lawn, the tea-wagon greatly simplifies the matter of 
service, for, fully equipped, it can be readily rolled about. 
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As a means of keeping children amused out-of-doors, nothing could he 
better than this juvenile lawnette sect, consisting of a white duck 
canopy, decorated with animals and nursery rhyme subjects, 6 foot 
spread; white painted iron table, 22 inches high, diameter 29 inches, 
and four chairs. Price complete, $40. Table and chairs without the 
canopy $20. Canopy separately costs $20., or can be ordered in 
red duck, stenciled in white, with red painted chairs, $50. complete. 


Women, young and old, like baskets, and would 
find this one of cnameled wicker in rose, green, 
blue, yellow or lavender, trimmed with an 
applique of colored broadcloth flowers irre- 
sistible. Useful for motor shopping, or to carry 
books, knitting or flowers about in the coun- 
try. Size, 13%4x14x8". $8.50. Larger size, $10: 


Iced tea or any cooling drink is always more 
tempting when served in a pitcher such as this 
delicately engraved striped crystal, two-quart 
pitcher with its accompanying six glasses to 
match. The flower medallion is also engraved 
with colors. With the six glass straws, 
which may be ordered with green, amber or 
clear crystal tips, the set costs $18. complete. 
The glass straws separately, $1.50 a dozen. 
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Fashioned of silk pop- 
lin in navy blue or 
black and trimmed 
with white or Copen- 
hagen, this bathing- 
suit of good lines and 
becoming neck can be 
purchased at the very 
special price of $8.75. 
The cap of rubberized 
silk in black or white 
may be had for $2.95. 
Sateen slippers, $1.10. 
Tights of wool and cot. 
ton, $2.95. 


Pretty and practical is 
this shirtwaist frock of 
fine organdie. The waist, 
which can be worn sep- 
arately, has a collar of 
Swiss embroidery and 
is finished with an elas- 
tic belt. The colors are 
white, flesh, 
pertwinkle blue and 
orchid; $20. Hat of 
rough straw in all col- 
ors, $16.50, plus the 
Government tax of 15c. 


tea-rose, 


SHOP 


THROUGH HARPER’S 
GET THESE GOOD VALUE 


On these pages are some of the best values to be found in New 
York City, for the clothes were chosen only ajter a most pains- 
taking search through the shops. To secure any of them, just 
write me @ letter, telling me what you want, and enclose check 
or money-order made payable to Harper’s Bazar. If no one of 
these things exactly meets your requirements, tell me what you 
desire, and I’ll gladly undertake to find it for you. Whenever the 
new Government tax applies to the clothes shown, it is stated, 
but when ordering things that you wish me to select, will you 
bear the tax in mind and make your check large enough to 
cover it? This will save time, and any balance left will be 
returned promptly. Address me care of Harper’s Bazar, 119 W. 
40th St., N.Y. C. 
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Above at the left is a dainty voile 
frock of good quality, cut on nice 
lines and trimmed with soft tucks 
and pearl buttons. The collar is 
of embroidered organdie, edged 
with Valenciennes, and has a tie 
of black ribbon. In pink, blue, 
lavender, rose, Copenhagen or 
white, this is a bargain at $9.75. 


The frock of sheer organdie, above 
at the right, is most superior in 
quality and workmanship. Swiss 
embroidery makes the vest, and 
there is a separate lace camisole. 
In white, flesh, rose, orchid, Nile 
periwinkle 
blue or black, with collar, cuffs 
and sash of white organdie, $29.50. 
This may also be had in voile 
at the same price in flesh, rose 
Copenhagen, orchid and light blue. 


green, navy, tea-rose, 


S 


\ 


y 


\ 


iy 
oO NN 
ee 


) 



















—, 


BAZAR AND 


Aa 








The blouse and skirt 
shown above are un- 
usual values. Of fine 
white batiste, with yoke 
and cuffs outlined with 
beading, the smartly 
tailored blouse may be 
yours for $2.95. The 
skirt is of good quality 
gabardine, and has 
pearl buttons on the 
pockets and on the wide 
flap in the back. The 
price is $5. 


The smart slip-on or- 
gandie blouse at the 
left is an exact copy of 
one originated by Pa- 
quin. Fitting snugly 


_ over the skirt, it is fin- 


ished with a belt of the 
material, through which 
runs navy ribbon that 
ends ina bow. Inwhite, 
flesh, orchid or French 
blue, $6.95. The skirt 
is voile and comes only 
in white; $9.75. Petai- 
straw hat in all colors 
with grosgrain ribbon 
trimming for the mod- 
est sum of $6.95. 
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Simple and modish and wearable is the effective little printed f A rn’ D ; : \ a yA 
chiffon frock above at the left. The price is very low— : Swe ity C7) | 
$18.50. The background may be black, navy, tan, Copen- AP) 4 si 
hagen blue or white, with the floral design in contrasting 14 yim 
colors. A smart taffeta parasol in colors to match the iat 
fi 4 
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frock is priced at $9.50, plus the Government tax of 55c. 


Above in the center is a cool summer frock of plain and 
figured crépe du jour, an attractive new silk and cotton 
fabric that is a first cousin to Georgette crépe. Of fine 
white organdic, daintily embroidered, is the becoming collar. 
In Copenhagen blue, rose, or navy blue, this costs $22.50. 
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Georgette crépe over Japanese silk is the material and moire 
ribbon the trimming of the frock at the upper right, Not 
only is this an attractive graduating dress for the young 
girl, but it is also a good-looking afternoon frock for the 
young matron. In white, flesh, silver-gray, navy or black, 
sizes 14, 16 and 18 years; $35.00. The many-ribbed taffeta 
parasol in all colors is $20, plus the Government tax of $1.60. 
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Very simple, but with a novel touch in the 
Sleeves, is the wool Jersey swimming suit 
at the lejt. In rose with gray trimming, 
Copenhagen with black, and black with 
white; $7.95. A saucy tasseled tam of satin 
comes in navy, purple, black, red or Copen- 
hagen at $2.95. The tango slippers of satin 
are black, blue, purple or red, $2.50. Cot- 
ton tights are $1.25, and wool tights $3.95. 


The slip-on bathing suit at the right is 
fashioned from satin of excellent quality 
and banded with folds of taffeta. In navy or 
black, $14.50. The cape of rubberized silk 
is plaided in green, black and white; or in 
blue, black and white; $37. Navy or black 
satin bathing shoes, kid trimmed, leather 
soles, $2.50. Rubberized satin cap in navy, 
black, purple, red or Copenhagen, $2.95. 
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lf one is a tiny tad, one might just 
as well eliminate one’s sleeves and 
the legs of one’s trousers. They 
aren't of the slightest use anyway, 
and only interfere with the impor- 
tant business of playing. And as a 
compensation, one has one’s ging- 
ham rompers banded all about and 
feather-stitched gaily in embroidery 
cottons of contrasting colors. 

















THOUGH YOUNG IN YEARS ONE O 
MAY BE VERY MODISH 





The trio at the left must 
be on their way to a party 
after all, for the six-year- 
old maid who leads them 
with such confidence is at- 
tired in crisp organdie with 
tiny bodice of fine Valen- 
ciennes and finer tucks. A 
strip of embroidered or- 
gandie joins skirt to waist, 
and through it is run a sash 
of blue picot-edged ribbon. 


Models from 
TOTS TOGGERIE 
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To roam over the hills and far 4 
away, it is well to be clad in a suit EK 
which boasts trousers of pink and 
white striped piqué. Those above 
are smartly cut and supported by 
most masculine suspenders. The 
white dimity blouse with collar and 
cufis stitched in pink and a crisp 
plaited frill is just the thing for a 
boy from two to four. 
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It goes without saying 
that the better halj of 
any gentleman's summer 
wardrobe is a_ bathing 
suit. The one at the left 
is @ one-piece affair of 
wool Jersey in raspberry, 
deep blue or orange, with 
white bands. 














When the less small of 
these two small boys 
comes out from his morn- 
ing dip, he dons a bath- 












robe of cotton duvetyn in | 
pink, blue, green or | 
white, tied about his / 





manly waist with a 
braided cord of wool, 
and worsted button-holed. 














The boy in the center wears a What could be more enchanting Very stylish and becoming to a 








French linen suit of brown leather 

color. It has vestee, collar and 

cuffs of smart white linen, and a 
trimming of brown stitching. 


than this dotted Swiss frock with 
tucks and frills and tatting? And 
most intriguing are the crocheted 
buttons and the puffy pocket. 


miss of ten years is an English 
print dress in lavender, which 
hangs in straight folds from a 
yoke and has a hat to accord. 
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HE lavish collections of furniture, rugs, 

fabrics and other decorations, the ideal show 
rooms, the modern shops, the skilled workmen 
and vast resources — all combine to make this 
famous New England institution a dominant 
factor in the furnishing and decorating of 
American homes. 


— For 84 years in the manufacture and distribution of Furniture 
and Interior Decoration. 


When visiting Boston this summer — the gateway 
to the playground of America — see “Paine’s, more 
than a store —a ‘Boston institution. 


Paine Furniture Company 
BOSTON 


ARLINGTON STREET Near Boylston Street 
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(Continued from page 37) 


instid av hearts—but you're jist like all 
men folk—-if they think there’s a good time 
in sthore for them, the women can suffer 
all they like, more shame to them.” She 
was so worked up that she did not notice 
that the little dog had followed us into the 
house, until he was sitting up in the kit- 
chen, his forepaws paddling the air, his tail 
thudding on the floor. Then she said, brim- 
ming over with admiration, though she 
tried to look severe: 

“And if you think I'll have sthray dawgs 
in my kitchen, you're very much mistook 
: Aw, it’s a darlin’ wee thing, isn’t 
it? For the Scotty, seeing that she had 
seated herself, had jumped to her lap and 
now sat there, nose in air, looking superbly 
at home. 

We closed about her, telling in chorus 
the story of the bullet-headed boy and the 
garbage heap, and enlarging dramatically 
on the episode of the tin can. 

“And may we please keep him?” we en- 
treated, “just for a few days till we find 
the owner of it? Mrs. Handsomebody will 
never know, for it can live in the coal cel- 
lar, ‘cept when we take him for little walks 
on a string!” 

“Tf you don’t let me do this I'll never 
marry you, so !” This from Angel. 


there! 
“Have it your own way, thin,’’ moaned 
Mary Ellen, capitulating, as usual, under 
the fire of Angel’s pleading, “but moind, if 
she iver finds us out, it’s mesilf will 
walkin’ the streets widout a character.” 


S° began a merry interlude in the drab- 
ness of the Handsomebody régime. 
Mrs. Handsomebody kept to her room for 
nearly three weeks, unable to put her foot 
to the floor. On the first evening, she 
called us to. her bedside; and while we 
stood in a row, bewildered before the phe- 
nomenon of seeing her prostrate, she lec- 
tured us solemnly on the duties and respon- 
sibilities of our position, and implored us 
not to make the period of her enforced 
retirement a nightmare because of our 
pranks. We promised, marveling that bed- 
clothes could be kept so tidy, and fervently 
wishing she would display the knee that 
had been so severely “put out”. It was a 
commonplace for Mrs. Handsomebody’s 
temper to be thus afflicted; but her knee, 
never. 

When we returned to the kitchen, we 
found Mary Ellen sitting in a pensive at- 
titude. Her forefinger pressed against her 
knit brow, her stout ankles crossed. 

“The little dawg has been tellin’ me a 
secret,’ she volunteered in explanation, “a 
deep, dark secret. _ She’s been tellin’ me in 
a way of spakin’ that she’s a lady-dawg, 
God help her.” 

“But how did she tell you, Mary Ellen? 
Did she speak out loud?” We were 
breathless with excitement. 

“She did not. I ast her, for T had me 
suspicion, if she was a lady-dawg, an’ I 
sez—‘If yez are, wag yer tail three times,’ 
an’ the words was scarce off me tongue, 
whin she wagged her tail three times.” 

It was a marvel. 

“If youre a lady-dog, wag your tail 
three times,”’ I ordered, squatting to peer 
into the sagacious brown eyes. 

Three times the stocky tail thumped the 
floor. 

Then Angel put the question, and was 
answered with equal promptitude. 

It was the Seraph’s turn. With an in- 
sinuating smile, he said: “If you are a 
gennelman dog, wag your tail fwee times.” 

But before there was time for so much 
as one wag, Mary Ellen caught the too- 
eager tail in a restraining grasp. 

“Now have done wid yer nonsinse,” she 
commanded. ‘“Ye’ll have the pore crature 
that worried it'll set up barkin’, an’ if the 
misthress did know there be’s a dawg in 
the house, she’d just throw a fit an’ die.” 

‘Is it a vewy barkable dog?” queried 
the Seraph. 

“All dogs is barkable,”’ said Mary Ellen, 
“and what we'll have to do is to kape her 
as quiet as possible and pray that her 
owner’l] come along this way, for turn her 
out I will not. It’s easy seein’ she’s a pet 
be the ways of her.” 

“It says ‘Giftie’ on her collar,” Angel 
announced, separating the short, shaggy 
coat to read. ‘That must be her name. 
Hello, Giftie! Sit up, Giftie!” 

So Giftie she was, and, for a long three 
weeks, our joy and our delight. 


tenner tonereaneenr 


rnd 


“We live away down here in 


and protection. 


the piney woods,” writes a Louisiana 
Harper's Bazar’s Dog Man, “and my wife wants a Great Dane for companionship 
Will vou secure one for us?” 


AS ever little body so full of spirit 

and the pride of life? The kitchen 
became her own domain where the three ot 
us fought for the position of her most 
abject slave. Even Mary Ellen would 
scarcely work for watching her antics with 
an old stocking which she pretended was 
a rat. Once she caught a live mouse and 
set us all shouting. Mary Ellen, in her 
excitement, upset a gravy-boat of hot gravy, 
and the Seraph slipped and sat down in it, 


and Giftie, gamboling, mouse in mouth, 
ran through it and tracked it over the 


freshly scrubbed boards. If she had been 
a tigress with her prey she could net have 
been more ferocious with the mouse. She 
snarled at it; she worried it; she threw it 
up in the air and caught it; she laid it on 
the scullery floor and rolled on it; and 
when, finally, it ceased to squirm beneath 
her, she lay quite still, gazing pensively up 
at us with liquid eyes, and only now and 
then twitching her hind quarters to remind 
her victim that she was still on the job. 

One never-to-be-forgotten day she rol- 
licked into the kitchen proudly carrying 
Mrs. Handsomebody’s solemn black shoe, 
which had been standing with its mate be- 
neath Mrs. Handsomebody’s bed. Before 
our horrified eyes, she worried it till the 
shoe-laces cracked about her head; threw 
it up and caught it, as she had the mouse; 
then taking it to her own bed in the 
scullery, she laid it there and rolled on it. 

When Mary Ellen had wrested the shoe 
from Giftie, she crept up-stairs, her heart 
in her mouth, and restored it to its place 
beneath the bed. 

“It was a marvel,” she said afterwards, 
“how the scallywag did what she did wid- 
out wakenin’ der, for there was the mistress 
sleepin’ on the broad of her back, and her 
two shoes, and her bed-socks scattered over 
the flure, and the pot of cold crame knocked 
off the chair at the head of her bed, and 
the half of it et. It’s mesilf will dance 
for joy whin that little tormint gets took 
away.” 

Inquiries were made of all the errand 
boys, but not one had heard of a lost dog. 
We came to dread the sound of the door- 
bell lest it should herald some determined 
grown-up come to snatch our treasure from 
us. Mr. Watlin, a butcher young man, 
and Mary Ellen’s favored “follower” of 
the moment, took a lively interest in the 
affair. He was of the opinion that if Mrs. 
Handsomebody once saw the dog nothing 
would induce her to send it away. And 
he brought offerings of raw meat in his 
pocket to make her plump and glossy. 
Giftie grew plumper and glossier every day. 


HEN, when two weeks had passed, she 

achieved the crowning triumph of her 
stay with us. It was a heavy morning of 
dense November fog and the gas was still 
burning in the dining-room when we came 
down to breakfast. Mary Ellen did not 
bring us our porridge, as usual; neither did 
Giftie run in to greet us: so, after a mo- 
ment’s impatient wriggling in our chairs, 
we went to the kitchen to investigate. 
Giftie was nowhere in sight. Mary Ellen 
sat in an attitude of complete abandon 
by the dresser, her apron over her head, 
her arms hanging loosely at her sides. Was 
Giftie dead? Had her owner come to fetch 
her? What horror had overcast the sun? 
We deluged her with questions, pulling the 
apron off her head, and dragging her from 
the chair. 

“Och, it’s a terror she is,” Marv Ellen 
said, at last. “Come wid me to te scul- 
lery an’ ye’ll see what she’s got in the bed 
wid her.” 

There was not much light in the scullery 
so we could not at first distinguish what 
lay on the mat beside Giftie. It moved: it 
snuffled; no---they moved; they snuffled. 
There were three of them. All at once it 
burst upon us that they were puppies—her 
puppies—our puppies—one apiece! We 
flopped on the floor beside her. She darted 
from her bed—licked our hands—snapped 
at our ankles-——-ran back to them—and, 
finally, tremulous with excitement, allowed 
us to take them in our arms (the Seraph 
wrapped his in the skirt of his fresh hol- 
land smock) and sit blissfully in a row. 

We stroked the soft licked fur of their 
glossy coats; we examined their tiny sharp 
black nails: their blindness only endeared 
them the more to us. 

(Continued on page 86) 
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Técla Pearls are neither sold as Orientals nor 
bought for Orientals, but they are worn in 
place of Orientals by women who actually own 
Orientals, as well as by women who do not. 
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Martin & Martin 


shoes are the fimest shoes 
that can be made 


Their elegance is the result of 
quality—it is inherent and unmistak- 
able. That is why cultivated shoe 
buyers prefer them over all others. This 
inherent, in-built quality makes them 
also, of course, the most comfortable, as 
well as the most economical shoes to 
wear. (They cost more per pair than 
some other shoes, but less per year than 
any others.) 


The service that goes with these shoes 
is the kind of service that you have a 
right to expect. It is a service that 
regards the correct solution of your 
particular shoe problem as not only the 
first, but the only consideration of any 
importance. Messrs. MARTIN & 
MARTIN are not interested in the im- 
mediate sale, but in the permanent cus- 
tomer. This policy takes care of the 
sales. If you are interested in such 
shoes and in such service as this—then 
you are a logical patron of these stores, 
whether your first interest is in fashion, 
in foot comfort, or in economy. 


Martin €§ Martin Shoes 


Are Priced at TEN ¢o 
TWENTY DOLLARS 


(Those who cannot visit the stores buy satisfac- 
torily by mail. Our fitting charts, simple, accu- 
rate, and easily used, will be sent upon request.) 





Martin ¢€9 Martin 


Fine Shoes and Hosiery 
for Men and Women 


Aéw York: 583 Fifth Avenue 
& 1 East Thirty-fifth Street 
Chicago: 326 Michigan Avenue 


South 
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(Continued from page 84) 


There we were found by Mr. Watlin. 
‘’Ere’s a picnic, ” he said. “’Ere’s a 
bloomin’ picnic. He’ caught up the near- 
est puppy, and turned it over in an ex- 
perienced hand. “Tiles must be cut,” he 
added. 

“Tails cut! Oh, no,” I expostulated. 
“Giftie’s tail isn’t cut. Please don’t!’ 

“All terriers should ’ave their tiles cut,” 
said Mr. Watlin, firmly. “If the mother 
dog’s tile isn’t cut, is that any reason w’y 
‘er hofispring should be disfiggered in a 
like manner? Now’s the time.” 

“But it'll hurt,” pleaded the Seraph. 
“Do you do it wif a knife?” 

“I bites ’em orf,’ replied Mr. Watlin, 
laconically, ‘an’ it don’t ’urt a bit. 

“In this world,” he went on, “a lot de- 
pends on the way you does a thing. F’rin- 
stance, when I kill a lamb or a steer, do 
I kill ’im brutally? Not at all. I runs ’im 
up an’ down the slaughter yard to get ’is 
circulation up—lI strokes ’im on the neck, 
an’ tells ’im wot a fine feller ’e is, till ’e’s 
in such good spirits that ’e tikes the killin’ 
as a joke. Just a part of the gime, as it 
were. Sime with these ’ere pups. They ‘d 
like ’aving their tiles bit orf by me. 

We looked at the puppies doubtfully. It 
was hard to believe that they would really 
like it, and we were relieved when Mary 
Ellen broke in— 

“They will not be cut, nor bit, nor inter- 
ferred wid in any way. If Giftie’s owner 
likes a long tail on her, he’d want a long 
tail on her puppies, wouldn’t he? That 
stands to reason, Mr. Watlin, don’t it? 
and the owner may walk in here any day.” 

How we hated that nebulous owner! And 
now another cloud loomed on our horizon. 
Mrs. Handsomebody was getting better. 
She had sat up on a chair by the bedside; 
she had, with Mary Ellen’s help, walked 
across the room; she had, all alone, walked 
down the hallway; she had come to the 
head of the stairs. She was like the man 
in the ghost story, who, fresh from his 
grave, called to his wife—snugly sleeping 
above—‘Mary, I’m at the foot of the 
stairs . . Mary, I’m half way up.” 
We, too, shuddered ‘in anticipation. And 
Mary Ellen was almost as nervous as we, 
for hers was the responsibility. 

The puppies were more entrancing every 
day. Tiny slips of dewy blue showed be- 
tween their furry eyelids. They learned 
to walk, and roll over, and to right them- 
selves after being turned over by their 
mother’s playful paws. We were squatting 
on the floor very busy with them, when 
Mary Ellen entered, round-eyed with fear. 

“Tis herself is in the dining-room,” she 
gasped. 

“Not Mrs. Handsomebody?” 

“Sorra a thing else. Put them pups in 
their basket and come out and shut the 
dure. Ye'd better go into the yard and be 
at some quiet game. Oh, Lord—” and 
she hurried back to her mistress. 

This time we were safe, but there was 
to-morrow ahead, with certain discovery. 

Ir. Watlin, propped in the open door- 
way, brought his ingenious mind to bear 
upon the problem. 

“Now if Mrs. ’Andsomebody could be 
put under an obligation to that little dog, 
she’s probably tike it right into ’er ’eart 
and ‘ome. If that little dog, f’rinstance, 
should save Mrs. ’Andsomebody from 
drowning—does she ever go in bathing?” 

“Likely, at her age, in December!” 
sneered Mary Ellen. “Try again.” 

“We might hold her under water in the 
bathtub till Giftie would fish her out,” 
suggested Angel. 

It was a colorful spectacle to visualize, 
and we dallied with it a space before 
abandoning it as impracticable. It seemed 
too much to hope that Mrs. Handsome- 
body, the bathtub and Giftie could all be 
assembled at. the critical moment. 


UT Mr. Watlin was not to be rebuffed. 
“Then there’s burglars,” he went on. 
“Suppose Mrs. ’Andsomebody’s valuables 
were to be rescued from a burglar for ’er. 
She wouldn’t be able to do enough for a 
little dog that ’ad chased ’im out of this 
very scullery, f’rinstance.” 
We were thrilled by hope. “But where 
is the burglar?” 
“Well, I could prodooce the burglar, in 
a pinch. He’s reformed; but he’d under- 
take a little job like this if he know’d it 
was for pertic’lar friends of mine, and not 


| a bit of ’arm in it. Is it a go?” 


Mystery brooded over the house of 
Handsomebody all that afternoon and eve- 


ning. We were allowed to have no finger 
in this portentous pie. 

Mr. Watlin, with some small assistance 
from Mary Ellen, engineered the thing 
himself. We were sent to bed at the usual 
hour, and played at burglars on, and under, 
the bed to while away the intervening 
hours, 

It must have been almost midnight when 
our hearts were made to beat in our throats 
by such an uproar in the scullery as 
seemed to clear the darkness like a thun- 
derbolt. Giitie appeared to be choking in 
her effort to unloose, all at once, a perfect 
torrent of ferocious barks. A window 
shook, glass broke, a shutter slammed. 
Then a moment of awful silence before she 
settled down to a methodical yapping. We 
heard Mary Ellen run down the stairs. 


E clambered out of bed, and tumbled 

into the hall. Mrs. Handsomebody 
was there before us, a gigantic shadow of 
her thrown on the walls by a candle she 
held unsteadily in her hand. 

“Merciful Heaven!” she was saying un- 
der her breath. “What can have hap- 
pened!” She motioned us to fall in behind 
her, and it was plain that, crippled as she 
was, she intended to interpose her body, 
in its flannel nightgown, between us and 
whatever danger lurked below. She made 
the descent clinging to the bannister, the 
three of us jostling each other in the rear, 
and, once, nearly precipitated on her back 
by a caper of Angel’s on the edge of a 
step. 

Mary Ellen met us in the dining-room, 
her face pale with excitement. 

“It was a burglar in the scullery, 
ma’am,” she burst out, never looking at 
us. “It’s a mercy we wasn’t all murdered 
in our beds this night—the windy’s broke, 
and the shutter’s pried loose, and a bag 
full av all the things off the sideboard is 
settin’ on the flure. Sure, I heard the steps 
av him runnin’ full lick down the lane—” 

Mrs. Handsomebody looked at her be- 
reft sideboard, and dropped into a chair 
with a gasp. 

“Are you sure he’s gone?” 

“Yes’m. I stuck me head out the windy 
and seen him.” 

“You're a brave girl. Get me the bit- 
ters. Yes, and lock the door into the 
scullery—stay, what dog was it that 
barked?” 

Mary Ellen hung her head. “The dawg 
the little boys have been keepin’ this bit 
while. It does no harm at all.” 

Mrs. Handsomebody’s face was a mask. 
She said composedly: “Well, get the bit- 
ters and then bring in the dog.” 

Mary Ellen did as she was bid. 

Enter now Giftie, tail up, ears pricked, 
the picture of conscious well-doing. She 
went straight to Mrs. Handsomebody, 
sniffed her ankles, wagged her tail in ap- 
preciation of the odor of liniment that 
emanated from the injured lady, and finally 
sat up before her with an _ ingratiating 
paddling of the forepaws. 

Mrs, Handsomebody regarded her som- 
berly. “May I ask how long you have 
harbored this stray?” 

“Just since the day ye fell, ma’am, and 
I was that upset that I was scarce in me 
right moind, and indade, it’s hersilf has 
saved us from robbery and mebbe murther 
this night wid her barkin’.” 

Giftie, tired of sitting up without re- 
ward or encouragement, had trotted quietly 
out of the room. She now came back 
waddling with importance, with a pup in 
her mouth. She laid it at the feet of our 
governess as though to say—‘There now, 
what do you make of that?” 

“Horrors!” cried Mrs. Handsomebody, 
drawing back as though the puppy were a 
serpent. 

With a joyful kick of the heels, Giftie 
was off again. In breathless silence we 
waited. The second puppy, sleepy and 
squirming, was laid beside its brother. 

“T presume you have another?” said 
Mrs. Handsomebody in a controlled voice. 

Giftie brought the other. 

“Oh, Mrs. Handsomebody!” I implored, 
“Please, please, let us keep them! They’re 
as good as gold, and they’d guard the house 
and everything—and maybe save you from 
drowning some time. Don’t take them 
from us, pl-ease!’’ The Seraph, in sym- 
pathy, began to cry. Angel picked up his 
pup and held it against his breast. 

“Silence, John!” rapped out Mrs. Hand- 
somebody. “Mary Ellen, fetch the Times. 
(Continued on page 88) 
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upon to be a first aid to Success, read “Along Fifth Avenue” on page 65, and 
have every one equal to any test. 
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© Stein & Blaine 


To be modish in line and distinguished in fabric, one has only to secure one’s frocks, hats and wraps from Stein and fo 
Blaine, whose clothes are all created by Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz. There, from a large collection, one may choose the 
pongee frock at the left, with its smart cape to match, lined with brick color; or the black challis dress with its & 
quaint rose pattern and tracery of white, sashed and collared in white organdie. And to top the lace and chiffon ZF 
frock, there is the loveliest of chiffonsecapes in brown, lined with orange and trimmed with kolinsky. 
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13 and 15 West 57th Street 4 
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And just look in the scullery to see that 
all is quiet there. Fetch the bag left by 
the robber.’ 

Mrs. Handsomebody sipped her bitters 
while Mary Ellen did her behests. Each 
of us cuddled his own puppy; and Giftie 
began an energetic search for a flea. 


H4? our hearts not been in the grip of 

prehension we should have laughed 
at the figure cut by Mary Ellen, panting 
under the sack of plate. Mr. Watlin’s 
burglar had done his job well, and Mrs. 
Handsomebody groaned when she saw her 
most cherished possessions tumbled in such 
a reckless fashion. But not a thing was 
missing, and when they had been replaced 
on the sideboard, she turned briskly to the 
Times. She ran a long white finger down 
the “lost” column. 

“Ah, here we are—’ she announced, 
complacently. “Pay attention, boys,’ and 
she read: 


“Reward for information leading to the 
recovery of Scottish terrier, female, wear- 
ing silver collar engraved, Giftie, stolen 
or strayed from 5 Argyle Road, on Novem- 
ber third. Any one detaining after this 
notice will be prosecuted.” 


“You see,” exclaimed Mrs. Handsome- 
body, triumphantly, “you have made your- 
selves liable to a heavy fine, or even im- 
prisonment, by detaining what is, I pre- 
sume, a very valuable beast. Argyle Road 
—a very good locality—is not too great 
a distance for you to walk. In the morn- 
ing, we shall return the dog and her—er— 
young, and I see nothing amiss in your 
accepting a suitable reward. Not a word 
now! No insubordination, mind. I won't 
have it. David, John, Alexander, listen 
I am in no mood to be trifled with. Put 
down those squirming creatures and march 
to your bed!” 

Giftie’s hour had struck. It was no use 
rebelling. With bitter composure, we car- 
ried our beloved to the scullery, and laid 
them on the mat beside their mother. It 
was not until we were safe in bed that our 
pent up fury broke loose; and we pounded 
the pillows, and cursed the name of woman- 
kind. 

Women! 
bodies! 

“When I’m a man,” said Angel, suddenly, 
‘Tl marry a woman, and I'll beat her 
every day.” 

“Me too!” cried the Seraph, stoutly, 
“T’ll mawy two—fat ones—an’ beat ‘em 
bofe.” 

For myself, I was inclined for an un- 
hampered bachelorhood, but it soothed my 
wounded spirit to picture these three hap- 
less females in the grip of Angel and the 
Seraph, and the music of their outcries 
lulled me fast asleep. 

We found next morning that Mrs. Hand- 
somebody and Mary Ellen had never gone 
back to bed all night, but had kept watch 
in the dining-room till daylight, when 
Mary Ellen had been dispatched to find a 
policeman. He was in the kitchen now, a 
commanding figure, making notes in a little 
book: and seeming to derive great benefit 
from his conversation with Mary Ellen. 


Tyrants! Mischievous busy- 


NEW arrival also was a wheel-chair 

to convey Mrs. Handsomebody to 5 
Argyle Road. Therefore, about ten o'clock, 
after the most exhausting preparations, we 
set out, a singular party; Mrs. Handsome- 
body enthroned in the chair, mistress of 
herself (and every one else), her black- 
gloved hands crossed on her lap: Mary 
Ellen, hot, straining over the wheel-chair 
lest her mistress get an unseemly bump at 
the crossing; Angel and I, bearing between 
us a covered hamper containing the three 
pups; while Giftie and the Seraph, in the 
abandon of youth and ignorance, sported 
on the outskirts of the group. 

The way was long, and our arms ached 
with the weight of the hamper, when we 
stopped before the gate of Number 5 Argyle 
Road. It was an imposing house in its 
own grounds: large clipped trees stood 
about: and a bent old gardener was doing 
something to one of those, while a tall 
gray-haired woman in mannish tweeds su- 
perintended the work. A Scottish terrier, 
fit mate for Giftie, was digging furiously 
at the root of the tree. He discovered our 
presence first, and, before we had time to 
introduce ourselves, he and Giftie, with 
bristling backs, were jumping about one 
another in a sort of friendly hostility, and 
filling the air with barks of greeting. 
Giftie, then, darted to the hamper, sniffed 
it, ran back to the other Scotty, and bit 
him so that he yelped. All was confusion. 

[he tall lady came toward us smiling 
broadly She exclaimed above the din: 

How can I thank you? I see you have 
brought home our little wanderer—Giftie, 


INTERLUDE 


Roche’s Story 


trom page 30) 


how can you treat Colin so? Poor Colin— 
lift him up, Jarvis, she’s going to bite him 
again—I suppose there are pups in the 
hamper. Let’s see, boys.” 

We uncovered the hamper proudly. The 
three puppies lay curled like little sea 
anemones. Giftie tried to get in the ham- 
per with them, but her mistress restrained 
her gently, while she lifted them out, one 
by one, and examined each critically, Mrs. 
Handsomebody watching her all the while 
with an expression of disapproval that bor- 
dered on disgust. 

The tall lady, quite oblivious to all this, 
seated herself on the ground with the pup- 
pies on her lap, muttering ecstatically: 
“Perfect beauties—what luck! Giftie, 
you're a wonder!”” Whereupon Giftie tried 
to kiss her on the ear. The bent old gar- 
dener brought Colin to us and made him 
shake hands, and we thought him very 
long-faced and dour after roguish Giftie. 


RESENTLY Mrs. Handsomebody spoke 

in her most decisive tones: 

“T fear I shall take a chill if I remain 
in this damp place. Come, boys. Mary 
Ellen, kindly reverse the chair.” 

The tall ‘lady rose to her feet. 

“Oh, please come in and have something 
hot, and teil me all about it. And there’s 
the reward.” 

“T thank you,” replied Mrs. Handsome- 
body, “I shall not venture to leave my 
chair. As for the dog, it came to us sev- 
eral weeks ago, when I was ill; hence the 
delay in returning it—and its young.” 

“Your grandchildren?” questioned the 
tall lady abruptly. 

“My pupils, and, for the present, my° 
al replied Mrs. Handsomebody frig- 
i 

“Wish I could steal them,” said the 
lady. “If I'd dogs and boys too, I’d be 
happy. These are darlings.” She turned 
to us then. “Boys, do you like Giftie very 
much?” 

“Oh, we love her!” we chorused. 

“Would you like one of her puppies for 
your very own to keep?” 

; Would we? We couldn't speak for long- 
ing. 

Mrs. Handsomebody spoke for us. 

“T allow no pets, canine or otherwise.” 

The tall lady scowled. ‘But these are 
valuable dogs.” 

All dogs are alike to me. Canines.” 

The tall lady gave something between 
a snort and a sigh 

‘Would you allow them to accept a 
sovereign apiece then?” 

That would be permissible.” 

“I shall be back directly,’ and with 
astonishing speed she ran to the house with 
Colin and Giftie barking on either side of 
her. It was but a moment till she re- 
turned and pressed a golden sovereign into 
each languid hand. The sight of so much 
bullion all at once braced us for the mo- 
ment, and we forgot to be miserable. She 
came with us to the gate, asking a dozen 
questions about ourselves and our father 
and Giftie’s stay with us. Giftie had to 
be restrained from following us, and with 
sinking hearts we kissed her on her little 
black nose and said good-by. 

‘Good-by!” called the tall lady, “come 
again—any time! Come and spend the 
day with us!” 

Our governess called us peremptorily. 
She was half a block in advance. 


HEN we reached the chair, she said, in 

aconciliatory tone: “I shall arrange for 
you to have some unusual treat from your 
reward, some concerts, and lantern lectures 
suited to your years, and maybe, as the 
Christmas season approaches, even a pan- 
tomime. What do you say?” 

I looked at the woman. Was she mad 
to imagine that such paltry, sickly treats 
could make up for the loss of three pups 
whose eyes were beginning to open? My 
own eyes smarted with tears. I looked at 
Mary Ellen. Two bright drops hung on 
her cheeks, as she labored behind the chair. 
I looked at Angel. He was balancing 
himself on the curb with an air of des- 
perate indifference. I could hear the 
Seraph weeping as he brought up the rear. 

I lingered behind to offer him a suck 
of a piece of licorice I had. Then I saw 
that he had stopped and was _ hunched 
above the grating of a sewer. I could but 
think that his spirits had reached such an 
ebb that nothing save the contemplation of 
the foulest depths might salve his misery. 
But I was mistaken! His hand moved 
above the grating Something flashed 
Then I swelled my chest with pride in him. 
Truly, the Seraph was a brother to be 
proud of—a fellow of sturdy passions, not 
to be trifled with! 

He had chucked his sovereign down the 
sewer 





Tohave and to hold 


NCE you have Wilsnaps on 
your gowns, no question that 
they will ho/d. 

Being properly made, rust-proof 
Wilsnaps hold fast through thick 
and thin. And they re/ease perfect/y 
—but only when they shou/d release. 

Wilsnaps are fast friends to your 
tub frocks and summer gowns. Fast- 
firm friends for your winter gar- 
ments, too. 

In a word, you can count on 
Wilsnaps decause they are dependable. 
Keep several cards of several sizes 
in your sewing table. 

Wilsnaps — always Wilsnaps, 


wherever snap fasteners are used. 


Always will snap 


THE WILSON FASTENER CO., Makers 
117 East St.Clair Avenue Cleveland, Ohio 
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RANCE produces the finest kid gloves, as 

every one knows, but she sends to America 
for fine silk gloves, 

The improved processes by which America 
took the lead in the silk glove industry were 
originated, in important instances, by men in 
the Mohawk organization. Certain refinements 
in manufacture which secure the exquisite fit 
and quality of Mohawk Silk Gloves are still 
exclusively employed in the Mohawk mill. 

This is the oldest silk glove factory in 
America. It is located in the heart of the glove 
making district. Its workers are craftsfolk in 
the best sense of the term—native Americans 
trained in the tradition and talent of fine glove 
making. 

These are some of the reasons why the 
Mohawk Silk Glove is “The Quality Silk 
Glove of America’—worth the remembering 
to ask for by name wherever you shop. 
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Mohawk Silk Fabric Company 


Fultonville inthe Mohawk Valley NewYork 
Sales Offices: 257 Fourth Ave., New York City 





























THE 


| Paul Hervey 


INCENTIVE 


Fox’s Story 


(Continued from page 60) 


| and ‘I'll just disappear and come to noth- 

| ing. Greta, I’m’ so sorry! Please don’t 
look at me that way! Greta, can’t you 
understand and perhaps forgive me?” 

The color had streamed from her face; 
she was staring at him in a terrified man- 
ner. At last she spoke in a slow, hesi- 
tating voice like some one feeling a way 

| through darkness. 

“Are you serious, Bob? This isn’t— 

| some cruel—joke? You—oh, what have 
I done?” 
“Greta, darling, you’ve done nothing. 
It’s I, it’s just my confounded tempera- 
ment. I can’t marry for many years yet. 
And—and, Greta, can you believe that I’m 
fonder of you than of any one else in the 
| world, that I never can be as fond of any 
one else?” 

She struggled pitifully to understand. 

| “Bob, you're going away, you say? To 
South America? Why can’t we marry each 
other and go away together? I wouldn’t be 
a hindrance, I really wouldn’t—” 

He interrupted with a gesture of help- 
lessness. “I should only make you un- 
happy. We haven’t enough to marry on. 
I’'m—I’m sorry. More than you will ever 
know, maybe. I suppose you'll hate me. 
But this is best.” 

The warm blood flowed back into her 
face. She was conscious of hurt pride, of 
a desire to run, run away from him, away 
from every one. She had humiliated her- 
self and begged, and he, for all his fine, 
despairing words and glances, had spurned 
the sacrifice. For one fierce, terrible sec- 
ond she desired him dead; the next, a flood 
of broken and confused misery came over 
her heart, and she bit her lips, clenched 
her hands, struck them, struck them to- 
gether so that she might not cry. 

The meretricious tune rattled on in the 
little restaurant. Before her blurred 
vision, heads and arms seemed to bob 
grotesquely. Heat and a babble of sound, 
and the odors of spiced, pungent food were 
blended in her consciousness. She was 
aware of a dull, throbbing ache, and the 
knowledge that her life had toppled in an 
irretrievable ruin. Perhaps she would die, 
she didn’t know, she only hoped so . 


ND all that was fourteen years ago, 
| and even the restaurant had disap- 
| peared! Greta, poised and disillusioned, 

smiled through a sentimental moisture. Her 
husband was teasing Michael, and Larry 
was laughing uproariously, and she had no 
wish to die, none at all. 

She wondered whether Robert Heriot had 
changed equally. His faith in a destiny 
which was either to set him among the 
immortals or convert him into a forlorn 
and reckless wastrel must at least have 
been shattered. For he had quite clearly 
touched neither extreme. He was doubt- 
less just the usual successful mediocrity, 
married, incurious, and deep in some trite 
rut. 

But once, at least, he had had a fine, 
romantic spirit. Greta sighed, remember- 
ing that she, too, had thrilled with a faith 
in the strange and terrible workings of 
destiny. And destiny had proved prosaic, 
and, far worse, rather tolerable. 

Yet, for all her wisdom, Greta had sur- 
rounded the memory of the disloyal Heriot 
with color and mystery. She was rather 
glad now that she had not married him. 
He was probably very selfish. But even 
as she said this, she knew that she was 
trying to laugh at her illusions, as a sci- 
entist might try to laugh off his own early, 
unshaken superstitions. 

Had Robert Heriot settled down, lived 
near by, become a daily commonplace of 
life, she could never have fostered that 
spirit. But he had gone away, disap- 
peared, and for fourteen years he had 
served her as a symbol of that something 
in life with which men seek to oppose 
drabness, dull routine, the gray monotony 
of day after day. 

Robert Heriot, the man, she hardly be- 
lieved existed; but Robert Heriot, the em- 
blem of her faith in proud romance, had 
been for her the most real factor of her 
philosophy. 

“Ho-hum! Gosh, it’s getting late!”” Sam 
Duncan observed with a yawn. “You kids 
had better scoot for bed. Here’s Nurse 
now. And Mummy’ll come up and kiss 
you good-night.” 

Greta came back to the comfortable and 
very unromantic present. 





You want to be pretty and witty and the most sought-after woman of all? 

Then turn to page 53 and stop!—look!!—and read!!! Van Campen Stewart’s 

article from Paris will put you au courant with the kind of clothes that are the 
foundation for every triumph. 


AM was grumbling his’ way into a din- 

ner-jacket in the next room, and Greta 
smiled affectionately, as her maid smoothed 
out the folds of her frock. She had se- 
lected it with painful deliberation. Its 
soft, oyster-gray charmeuse was picked out 
with flowers in violet and blue. It ac- 
cented her slimness, and its cold, delicate 
hue gave her an air ethereal and chaste. 

Excited as she was at the prospect of 
seeing Bob Heriot again, she was equally 
interested in seeing the woman he had mar- 
~ i in each case she was surprised. 

“Bob!” 

She stepped forward and held out her 
hand with a little laugh. 

His eyes twinkled in the half humorous, 
half pathetic way she had expected. Their 
expression changed as he took in the pic- 
ture of her smoothly moulded loveliness. 
Suddenly Greta felt the blood tingling in 
her fingers, and a mood of unaccountable 
exultation swept over her. Men had 
looked at her like that before and pleased 
her vanity; but she had never until now 
found such admiration fair payment for her 
guarded and laborious care of her body. 

“This is Annette.” 

Greta’s eyes, dancing with a_ surface 
smile, surveyed the woman Bob Heriot had 
married, detail by merciless detail. She 
admitted herself somewhat startled. Sam’s 
voice, noisy with aggressive hospitality, 
filled the big room; they turned and went 
in to dinner. 

The talk was of that desultory, cheerful 
nature that makes commonplace inter- 
course seem so intimate by comparison. 
Voices rose and blended in a loud, buoy- 
ant hum, and Greta, behind her chatter, at- 
tempted to recapture the past and reconcile 
the present. 

For a long while Annette Heriot en- 
grossed her attention. She had the sleepy 
drawl of the conscious Southerner, but her 
fragile prettiness had crumbled away in 
its very foundations. 

She was blonde, but she had the rather 
faded hair and colorless eyes that tell the 
passing of a golden youth. There was a 
slight thickening of the jowls and the lips 
were pale. She seemed to miss prettiness 
only by the fraction of an inch; Greta 
almost expected to see her suddenly glow 
and come to life at any minute, like a 
wilted violet placed in water. Above all, 
she had the intangible mark of a lazy 
aimlessness. Nor was she really well 
dressed. Her dark blue gown lacked in- 
terest and individuality. It looked com- 
fortable rather than smart. 

Greta understood the habit of mind that 
must have been responsible for all these 
things as she saw her guest dine. Mrs. 
Heriot did not stint herself with the mush- 
rooms in heavy gravy, or the chicken en 
casserole with its succulent juices. 

“My, but you-all must have a good 
cook!” she observed ingenuously. “I 
reckon I just kaint naturally put up with 
that hotel food.” 

She was friendly, unaffected and likable. 
Greta thought of her as one of those per- 
sons who is correctly described as a “pleas- 
ant little body”. 

Only once or twice did Greta glance at 
Heriot, though his presence filled her with 
an odd sensation. She wondered whether 
she was fighting shy of him with some 
perverse and thoroughly absurd coyness. 

Suddenly their eyes met, and in the 
sound and formal laughter of the con- 
ventional dinner party, they spoke in 
silence to each other. Here was the man 
whom she had once loved, and whom she 
did not love any more. He had hurt her 
cruelly long ago; and she could not deny 
her interest in him. A woman never loses 
a certain tenderness for a man whom she 
has loved; but a man shudders at facing 
the revival of an old intimacy, and won- 
ders what he could ever have seen in her. 
The fact that Robert Heriot very obvi- 
ously did not so wonder was the sum of 
Greta’s triumph. In her maturity she was 
as suave and perfect as if she had expressly 
hoarded her loveliness for him. 


‘THE evening passed in a game of bridge; 
and after a final rubber the Heriots 
rose with the correct speeches of departure. 

Heriot stared at her very hard, Greta 
thought. His lean, rather egotistic face 
seemed puzzled. She felt for the moment 
that Heriot was only a name, an image, for 

(Continued on page 92) 
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What you hesitate to te 
your dearest friend 


CA heart-to-heart talk about a physiological fact 


every woman should understand 





GNORANCE that permits avoidable 

injury to ourselves and others is 
wrong. Such ignorance should be 
dispelled by frankness, though the 
telling of the facts may be difficult 
and unpleasant. 


There is a certain physiological 
fact that even close friends have 
permitted to mar their compan- 
ionship because of ignorance and 
a false sense of modesty. 


You have known women 
ambitious socially and women 
aspiring for success in the busi- 
ness world who have fallen short 
of their hopes because of it. 


We believe the time has come 
to do away with the false modesty 
that has made it possible for this 
thing to live so long, and by a simple 
and frank discussion eliminate for- 
ever the social harm it does. 


A little thing—but it makes such 
a difference 


$ 





Many a woman who says, 
“No, I am never annoyed 
by perspiration,” does not 
know the facts—does not 
realize how much greater 
her charm would be if she 


both its odor and moisture. 





We all know, of course, 
that the whole surface of 
our body is covered with 


Many women write about 
their experiences 


From a club woman: 


“I'd like to say how glad I am 
that Fwy ay everywhere are be- 
: ° ginning to wake up on this sub- 
were entirely free from ject... . I feel the importance 

of it so keenly because only a 
short time ago I myself was 
shocked to find that, for years, 
I had been living under thie 
disadvantage. I wish that some 
one had told me long ago. . . .”’ 


ber was very much surprised and 
chagrined when I found out that, 


So subtle, so tricky an 
enemy is perspiration, 
that under stress of ex- 
ercise or sudden excite- 
ment or embarrassment 













water specially prepared to correct both 

perspiration odor and moisture. 
Odorono was formulated by a physi- 

cian who knew that perspiration, 

because of its peculiar qualities, 
was beyond the reach of ordinary 
methods of cleanliness. 


Antiseptic in its nature, perfectly 
harmless, Odorono is itself entire- 
ly without odor. Its regular use 
does the very thing that women 
are demanding—it gives absolute 
assurance of a daintiness that is 
unmarred by even the slightest 
taint of unpleasant odor or mois- 
ture. Odorono really corrects the 
cause. 


So absolutely sure when made a 
regular habit 


Any woman can dismiss any thought 

about the smallest annoyance from 
perspiration, if she uses Odorono regu- 
larly, just two or three times a week. 
At night, before retiring, pat it on the 
underarms with a bit of cloth or absorb- 
ent cotton. Don’t rub in. Allow it to 
dry, and then dust on a little talcum 
before putting on your night robe. 


The underarms will remain sweet and 
dry and odorless! Daily baths do not 
lessen its effect. You'll have the satisfac- 
tion of knowing that with this constant, 
systematic treatment you'll be absolutely 
dainty in any circumstances. 


Don’t let this trouble spoil a lovely gown 
Numberless women find that even their 





| 

| ‘ 

| From a business woman: 
| 

| 

| 

| 


innumerable tiny perspira- 
tion glands. We also know physiological facts, I had done 
myself great injury. . . . The 
that those under the arms impression I have made on my 
B friends and many new acquaint- 
are usually more active ances is going to be hard to 
than others. 


through ignorance of simple most becoming gowns are made unattrac- 
tive by perspiration stain and odor. You 
need not be troubled in this way. You 
can keep your underarms so normally dry 
and sweet by the regular use of Odorono 


that no trace of perspiration ever can 


it may, unknown to us, 
become an annoyance 
to others. Even though 
guarded against by 
J daily baths, fresh linens 

and much talcum pow- 


correct. But I know now that 
1 can do it!” 





But we do not stop to ge 





consider that although in 

most places perspiration 

evaporates as quickly as it is formed, under 
the arms it does not. Here the curve of 
the arm and the constant wearing of cloth- 
ing prevent rapid evaporation. As a result, 
even though we may be aware of no actual 
moisture, an odor formed from the chem- 
icals of the body is usually lurking there. 


It is a physiological fact that persons 
troubled by perspiration odor are them- 
selves often unaware of its presence. It is 
also true that there are very few persons 
who are not subject to this odor, at. least 
on some occasions. 


der, it is likely to make 
its presence known at 
the most inconvenient moments. 


How fastidious women are meeting 
the situation 


Fastidious women everywhere are meeting 
this trying situation with methods that 
are simple and direct. 


They have learned that it cannot be neg- 
lected any more than any other essential 
of a woman’s toilet. They are giving it the 
regular attention that they give to their 
hair, or teeth or hands. And for this pur- 
pose they are using Odorono, a toilet 


touch your frocks or blouses. 


At all toilet counters in the U. S. and Canada, 
60c and $1.00. Trial size, 30c. By mail postpaid 
if your dealer hasn’t it. 

If you are troubled in any unusual way or have 
had any difficulty in finding relief, let us help you 
solve your problem. We shall be so glad to do so. 
Address Ruth Miller, The Odorono Co., 618 Blair 
Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Address mail orders or requests as follows: 


For Canada to The Arthur Sales Co., 61 Adelaide 
St., East, Toronto, Ont. 

For :‘rance to The Agencie Americaine, 38 Avenue 
de L’Opera, Paris. 

For Switzerland to The Agencie Americaine, 6 Rue 
Du Rhone, Geneve. 

For England to The American Drug Supply Co., 
6 Northumberland Ave., London, W. C. 2. 

For U. S. A. to The Odorono Co., 618 Blair 
Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio. 



















































































Nature has laid out all her art in 
beautifying the face; she has 
touched it with vermillion, planted 
in it a double row of ivory, made 
it the seat of smiles and blushes, 
lighted it up and enlivened it with 
the brightness of the eyes, and sur- 
rounded it with such a flowing 
shade of hair as sets all its beau- 
ties in the most agreeable light. 
—Addison. 


WONDERFUL aartist is Nature, 
yet, like other artists, not always 


in a mood to produce masterpieces. 


But 


when her handiwork shows faulty execution, 
she can always be persuaded to improve upon it. 


In this, 


no one can so ably assist as Elizabeth Arden. 


With her aid, coloring can be enriched, texture beau- 
tified, individuality accentuated, expression made more 


charming and even the 


features can be made softer 


and more attractive in outline. 


The results obtained by the Arden methods are not merely 


temporary. 
eradicate them. 


They do not gloss over defects, 
The sluggish circulation that is responsible 


but completely 


for a dull, coarse skin is stimulated and a healthy condition 
created that eventually makes the skin clear, transparent and 


delicately tinted with Nature’s 


“vermillion.” Sagging muscles 


are firmed and rejuvenated and contours restored to the 


smooth curves of youth, 


Eyes, hair, teeth—all features that 


contribute to the charm of an attractive and well-groomed 
woman, are made to appear at their best. 


The quickest way to benefit by the Arden methods is by means 


of the intensive and 


thorough 
Elizabeth Arden herself to your individual needs. 
to valuable instructions of a general character, 


adapted by 
In addition 
lessons are 


Home Course, 


given in the famous Arden Muscle-Strapping Treatments with 


The Arden 


Venetian Preparations 


HESE comprise the most 

| complete, highly _ specialized 
and efficient collection of beau- 
fiers ever produced. Imitators ot 
Elizabeth Arden’s methods are nu- 
merous, but only with the Vene- 
tian Preparations, used as she pre- 
scribes, is success assured. If you 
will write Elizabeth Arden regard- 
ing your needs she will be de- 
lighted to advise you what prep- 


arations best suit your require- 
ments. Those described here will 
more than justify every claim 


made for them, 

VENETIAN CLEANSING CREAM — 
Used before any complexion treatment, 
this frees the pores of all foreign matter 
and leaves the skin soft and receptive. 
It liquefies immediately, therefore does 
not stretch the skin or clog the pores. 
$1, $2 and $3. 

VENETIAN ARDENA SKIN TONIC 
should be used after the Cleansing 
Cream. A mild astringent. It tones, 
whitens and refines the skin, making it 
brilliantly fresh and clear. $1.75, $3.25 
VENETIAN SPECIAL ASTRINGENT— 
A stronger tonic, for flabby, wrinkled 
skins. It firms sagging muscles, reduces 
puffiness under the eyes and by gradual- 
ly tightening the skin, eliminates deep 
wrinkles. Made of astringent essences 
and imported herbs, it is a truly wonder- 
ful rejuvenator. $3.50. 

VENETIAN MUSCLE O!IL—Nothing is 
so effective for banishing lines and 
wrinkles_as this splendid muscle 
strengthener. It nourishes and revitalizes 
sagging tissues and makes the flesh firm 
and smoot $1, $2.25, 

VENETIAN ORANGE SKIN FOOD—A 
deep tissue builder of excepiional 


potency. It is both food and tonic to 
thin faces and is excellent for filling out 
hollows in cheeks and around the eyes 
and forehead. $1.75, $2.75, $3.75. 
VENETIAN AMORETTA CREAM—A 
delightfully fragrant day cream to use 
before powdering. It gives the skin a 
velvety softness and pectects it from 
wind and sun. $1 and $2. 
VENETIAN LILLE LOTION—A pure 
liquid powder which forms a perfect pro- 
tection for the skin and gives a lovely, 
natural finish. Mildly astringent, it is 
especially beneficial for an oliy skin, 
acne and flushing. Ideal for evening; 
does not rub off. Blanche, Cream, 
Naturelle, Spanish Rachel. $1 and $2. 
VENETIAN ARDENA HAIR TONIC— 
An agreeable and efficacious hair invig- 
orator which prevents dandruff, stops 
falling hair and retards grayness. $1.50 
VENETIAN EYELASH GROWER—En- 
hances the witchery of beautiful eyes by 
growing long, sweeping _ lashes. For 
short, stubby lashes it has proved a 
wonderful stimulant, $2. 

VENETIAN EYE SHADOW — Blended 
over the eyelids and at the corner of the 
eyes, this intensifies the color and bril- 
liancy of the eyes and increases their 
apparent sizes, Box, 


POUDRE D’ILLUSION gives the skin a 
peach-like bloom. Inimitable in color 
and quality; exquisitely perfumed, $2.75. 
VENETIAN ROSE COLOR — Liquid 
rouge that duplicates nature in its fresh, 
delicate tone. Good for the skin; water- 
ae does not rub off, Imperceptible. 


SAVON KENOTT—A famous Parisian 
dentifrice which Elizabeth Arden highly 
recommends to her patrons, It purifies 
and preserves the teeth, hardens the 
gums, sweetens the breath and is delici- 
ous in taste and fragrance. Box, $1 
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all the unknown adorers whom she would 
never know, whom she did not even want 
to know, but only to think about and sigh 
over. 

Sam shut the door and his fingers strayed 
towards an uncomfortable collar. 

“Well, that’s over,” he remarked, as if 
he had discharged some objectionable duty. 
“The evening was a success, don’t you 
think? Heriot’s South American stories 
were really good. And his wife’s a sweet 
little woman, though she’s not much of a 
looker. She'd have to go some to touch 
you, old girl!” 

Greta smiled. She realized that the oc- 
casion had been for her an important land- 
mark. She felt almost as if she had been 
living for the past fourteen years just for 
this mild evening and Robert Heriot’s 
puzzled, admiring gaze. 

In that instant a rush of understanding 
crowded into her mind, brushing aside con- 
fusions and contradictions. Deep down, 
embedded in her heart, one purpose had 
grown secretly to master her habit of life. 
She had been hurt more than she guessed 
that evening fourteen years ago. With an 
altogether feminine vengeance she had lived 
solely to make herself lovely, lived in the 
subconscious expectation of seeing him 
again, of flaunting before him what he had 
so casually discarded, of inspiring him with 
a lasting regret. 


HE was to see him again, and then for 

indeed the very last time. 

One morning a month later, she was 
reading a daily paper beside her breakfast 
tray of tea, orange juice, and specially pre- 
pared muffins. She had arrived at that age 
in which, after skimming the news, she 
read carefully through the obituaries. 


“Heriot, Robert Renway, in the thirty- 
seventh year of his age.” 


Greta put down the paper with trem- 
bling fingers. To her surprise, for she was 
seldom tearful, she began to cry. She 
fumbled for a handkerchief, and shook with 
bitter little sobs. She hardly knew why 
she was crying so desperately. She was 
sorry—of course. But this gush of authen- 
tic emotion struck her, even at its height, 
as sentimental. 

Bob Heriot was dead, dead with his face 
so fresh in her remembrance that she had 
the uncomfortable, familiar sense of death’s 
suddenness. A platitude lives because it is 
filled with an awful truth; an aphorism of 
stinging wit dies because, for all its novelty, 
it is so largely specious. Greta sat medi- 
tating on the fact that the severance of life 
is so swift and unexpected. 

She went next day to the service, but 
went dry-eyed and grave. Somehow she 
felt that she had suffered a personal loss, 
as if a pivot around which her philosophy 
had smoothly revolved was knocked aside 
and discarded. She had felt something on 
this order, she remembered, when a science 
professor in college had despoiled her quietly 
of her orthodox faith with his set lectures 
on geology. 

The funeral was simple and in good 
taste. Greta found herself looking across 
at Mrs. Heriot during the calm, measured 
ceremonies of the Episcopal Church. She 
was red-eyed and pathetically bewildered, 
but some larger change seemed to have come 
over her. For a long while Greta thought 
that it was indefinable. Then she realized 
at last that it was merely obvious. It lay 
in the effective and expensive mourning 


which she was wearing. 


AM bustled into the Park Avenue apart- 

ment with his paper under his arm. He 
had rebelled this winter against further 
commutation without even the compenca- 
tion of a garden. Greta, herself, was glad 
to take up the troglodytic city existence. 

“Hello, dear,” she said. 

She was lying comfortably on the long 
davenport under the lamp. She pushed 
away a box of violet bonbons and rose to 
her feet. Something of her old slim, cool 
grace appeared to have vanished. She was 
wearing a careless slip-on of chiffon, and 
her eyes were somnolent from too much 
reading. 

“Whom do you think I saw in a hotel 
to-day?” Sam asked. “That pretty little 
Mrs. Heriot. She’s a sweet little thing and 
mighty pleasant looking. Do you know, I 
wouldn’t be surprised if she married again? 


How long has Heriot been dead? Over a 
year and a half, isn’t it? jell, she 
asked after you, and I told her you'd be 
delighted to see her again. So she said 
she’d drop in on you some afternoon soon.” 

“I don’t mind,’ Greta murmured lan- 
guidly, “though I never thought she was 
exactly pretty.” She yawned and stretched 
out an arm for a cigarette. 

That suggestion of “dropping in” faded 
from Greta’s mind, and it was not until an 
afternoon a few days later when the desk 
telephone buzzed to announce “Mrs. Heriot 
calling” that she remembered. Then she 
hastily slipped on a flimsy tea-gown and 
came in to greet her guest. 

Greta scrutinized her carefully and had 
to admit that Annette Heriot was dressed 
exquisitely. She was wearing a_ lovely 
creation of black satin with little, loose 
straps across the arms and at the throat. 
A waist-sash, embroidered with gold, 
completed the picture of an effective and 
desirable woman. Her face had changed, 
too. It was clearer, and cleaner in outline. 
Her hair was very daintily arranged around 
a broad white forehead, and her face had 
animation and a certain keen, disciplined 
aspect. 

“I just couldn’t resist calling, after see- 
ing your husband again, and remembering 
you and everything.” 

I’m very glad you did.” 

Mrs. Heriot plunged into vivacious talk, 
her eyes closely scanning Greta’s subtle 
promise of flabbiness with a faintly critical 
air. Somehow Greta did not mind. 

Mrs. Heriot was full of her discovery of 
a “perfectly charmin’ man”, who gave, it 
appeared, lessons in diction and voice cul- 
ture. She was very busy, all her time was 
taken, and she had grown so fond of 
dancing. 

“Do you like dancing, Mrs. Duncan?” 

“Not very. Ive not danced for a long 
while at aay rate. And Sam doesn’t care 
much about it.” 

“Oh, I’m simply crazy ’bout it! I never 
did care much for it down South. And of 
course I didn’t go out at all the year Rob- 
ert died.” 


‘THE maid brought in tea, and as Greta 
helped herself generously to the little 
rich cakes, she was vaguely amused to find 
that Mrs. Heriot waved them away with a 
shudder. Nor would the latter smoke. 

“T’ve got no objections to smoking, of 
course. I hope I’m modern. And I do 
smoke once in a long while. But I reckon 
it used to hurt my complexion and make it 
just a little bit pasty.’ 

Presently she rose to go, and as she did 
so, asked irrelevantly: 

“Where is it you-all have your hair 
dressed, Mrs. Duncan? I’ve always re- 
membered your beautifully kept hair.” 

“Oh, I don’t know,” said Greta care- 
lessly. “Different places. As a matter of 
fact, I haven’t been for quite a while. It’s 
such an awful bother.” 

“Bother?” echoed Mrs. Heriot with wide 
eyes. “But, my dear, it’s so necessary. 

“T used to think so once,’ Greta mur- 
mured. “I don’t know why, but I seem to 
have lost interest in that sort of thing. One 
has to keep it up the whole time. All of a 
sudden I decided to stop. I don’t know 
why. But I just did.” 

She put down her burning cigarette, and 
escorted her guest to the door. When she 
returned to the lonely room, she rested her 
hands upon the back of a chair, and stood 
there, thinking. Her face was reflected in 
a slim mirror on the opposite wall, and 
she stared into her own eyes for a moment 
of curious appraisal. 

So quietly, yet so progressively, had the 
change come! She remembered, many 
months ago, her first impulse of refusal to 
deny herself any longer the sweets and fats 
she craved. After that, inch by inch, foot 
by foot, she had relaxed her vigilance and 
gone down in a frank surrender to the 
flesh. And for what reason? 

Suddenly the simple, ironic truth flashed 
upon her. Robert Heriot’s death had re- 
leased her from the necessity, even as it 
had quickened his wife into the unaccus- 
tomed effort of physical regard. 

Greta saw now that the driving motive 
of her life had always been a mystery. She 
was free at last from that healthful but 
oppressive purpose, free to be herself in 
whatsoever way she chose. 
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HARVEST 


Ward’s Novel 


(Continucd from page 45) 


the Great End repairs. They all looked 
at her curiously, and Rachel Henderson 
looked back at them—-steadily, without 
shyness. They were evidently aware of 
who she was and where she was going. 

Ah, there was the house. She leant for- 
ward and saw it lying under the hill, the 
woods on the slope coming down to the 
back of it. Yes, it was certainly a lonely 
situation. That was why the house, the 
farm lands, too, had been so long unlet, 
till old Wellin, the farm’s nearest neighbor, 
having made a good deal of money, had 
rented the land from Colonel Shepherd 
to add to his own. The farm buildings, 
too, he had made some use of, keeping 
carts and machines, and certain stores 
there; but the house he had refused to 
have any concern with. It had remained 
empty and locked up for a good many 
years, 

The wagonette turned into the rough 
road leading through the middle of a fine 
field of oats to the house. The field was 
gaily splashed with poppies, which ran, 
too, along the edges of the crop, swayed 
by the evening breeze, and flaming in the 
level sun. Though lonesome and neglected, 
the farm in July was a pleasant and pic- 
turesque object. The chalk hill curved 
picturesquely round it, and the friendly 
woods ran down behind to keep it company. 
There was not another house, not even a 
cottage, anywhere in sight. 


AL, there was a man emerging from the 
farm-gate, and coming to meet her— 
the bailiff, George Hastings. She had only 
seen him once before, on her first hur- 
ried visit, when, after getting a rough 
estimate from him of the repairs neces- 
sary to the house and buildings, she had 
made up her mind to take the farm, if the 
landlord would agree to do them. 

“I’m afraid I haven’t as much to show 
you, miss, as I’d like,” said Hastings, as 
he helped her to alight. “It’s cruel work 
nowadays trying to do anything of this 
kind. Two of the men that began work 
last week have been called up, and there’s 
another been just ’ticed away from me 
this week. The wages that some people 
about will give are just mad!” He threw 
up his hands. ‘Colonel Shepherd says he 
can’t compete.” 

Miss Henderson replied civilly, but de- 
cidedly, that somehow or other the work 
would have to be done. If Colonel 
Shepherd couldn’t find the wages, she must 
pay the difference. Get in during August 
she must. 

The bailiff looked at her with a little 
sluggish surprise. He was not used to 
being hustled, still less to persons who 
were ready to pay rather than be kept 
waiting. He murmured that he dared say 
it would be all right, and she must come 
and look. 

They turned to the right up a stony 
pitch, through a dilapidated gate, and so 
into the quadrangle of the farm. To the 
left was a long row of open cow-sheds, 
then cow-houses and barns, the stables, a 
large shed in which stood an old and bro- 
ken farm cart, and finally the house, front- 
ing the barns. 

The house was little more than a cottage 
built in the shabbiest way forty years ago, 
and of far less dignity than the fine old 
barn on which it looked. It abutted at 
one end on the cart-shed, and between it 
and the line of cow-sheds was the gate 
into the farm-yard. 

Miss Henderson stepped up to the 
house and looked at it. 

“It is a poor place!” she said discon- 
tentedly; ‘and those men don’t seem to 
have done much to it yet. I never no- 
ticed,” she added, “that the living-room 
goes right through. What draughts 
there’ll be in the winter!” 

For, as she stood looking into the cur- 
tainless window that fronted the farm- 
yard, she saw through it a further window 
at the back of the room, and beyond that 
a tree. Both windows were large and 
seemed to take up most of the wall on 
either side of the small room. The effect 
was peculiarly comfortless, as though no 
one living in the room could possibly enjoy 
any shred of privacy. There were no cosy 
corners in it anywhere, and Miss Hen- 
derson’s fancy imagined rows of faces look- 
ing in. 

Inside a little papering and whitewash- 


ing had been done, but certainly the place 
looked remarkably uninviting. A narrow 
passage ran from front to back, on one 
side of which was the living-room with the 
two windows, while on the other were the 
kitchen and scullery. Up-stairs there were 
two good-sized bedrooms with a small third 
room in a lean-to at the back, the lower 
part of which was occupied by a wash- 
house. ‘Through the windows could be 
seen a neglected bit of garden and an 
untidy orchard. 

But when she had wandered about the 
rooms a little, Rachel Henderson’s nat- 
urally buoyant temperament reasserted it- 
self. She gave Hastings precise instruc- 
tions. She had visions of casement cur- 
tains to hide the nakedness of the big 
windows, with warm curtains to draw over 
them in the winter. The floors must be 
stained. There should be a deep Indian- 
red drugget in the sitting-room, with 
pigeon-blue walls, and she thought com- 
placently of the bits of old furniture she 
had been collecting, which were stored in 
a friend's flat in town. An old dresser, a 
grandiather’s clock, some bits of brass, 
two arm-chairs, an old oak table—it wouid 
all look very nice when it was done, and 
would cost little. Then the bedrooms. She 
had brought with her some rolls of flowery 
paper. She ran to fetch them from the 
wagonette, and pinned some pieces against 
the wall. The larger room with the south 
aspect should be Janet’s. She would take 
the north room for herself. She saw them 
both in her mind’s eye already comfortably 
furnished. There should be no dirt or 
dinginess in the house, if she could help 
it. In the country whitewash and distem- 
per are cheap. 

Then Hastings followed her about 
through the farm buildings, where her 
quick eye, trained in modern ways, per- 
ceived a number of small improvements to 
be made that he would never have noticed. 
She was always ready, he saw, to spend 
money on things that would save labor or 
lessen dirt. But she was not extravagant, 
and, looking through the list of her direc- 
tions and commissions, as he hastily jotted 
them down, he admitted to himself that 
she seemed to know what she was about. 
And being an honest man himself, and 
good-tempered, though rather shy and dull, 
he presently recognized the same qualities 
of honesty and good temper in her; and 
took to her. Insensibly their tone to each 
other grew friendly. He began to hope 
that when she came into possession she 
would take him on. A woman could not 
possibly make anything of Great End with- 
out a bailiff! 


ER nice looks, no doubt, counted for 

something. Her face was, perhaps, a 
little too full for beauty—the delicately 
colored cheeks and the large’ smiling 
mouth. But her brown eyes were very fine, 
with very dark pupils, and marked eye- 
brows; and her nose and chin, with their 
soft, blunted lines, seemed to promise 
laughter and easy ways. She was very 
lightly and roundly made; and everything 
about her, her step, her sunburn, her 
freckles, her evident muscular strength, 
spoke of open-air life and physical exer- 
cise, Yet, for all this general aspect of a 
comely country-woman, there was much 
that was sharply sensitive and individual 
in the face. Even a stranger might well 
feel that its tragic, as well as its humorous 
or tender possibilities, would have to be 
reckoned with. 

“All right!” said Miss Henderson at 
last, closing her little notebook with a 
snap and moving back towards the house, 
“now I think we’ve been through every- 
thing. And you'll hurry these men up?— 
as much as you can? They are slow- 
coaches! I must get in the week after 
next. Miss Leighton and I intend to 
come, whatever happens.” 

Hastings understood that “Miss Leigh- 
ton” was to be Miss Henderson’s partner 
in the farm, specially to look after the 
dairy work. Miss Henderson seemed to 
think a lot of her. 

“And you must please engage those two 
men you spoke of. Neither of them, you 
say, under sixty! Well, there’s no picking 
and choosing now. If they were eighty, I 
should have to take them till the harvest’s 
got in. There are two girls coming from 

(Continued on page 96) 
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the Land Army, and you've clinched that 
other girl from the village?” 

Hastings nodded. 

“Well, I dare say we shall get the har- 
vest in somehow,” she said, standing at 
the gate, and looking over the fields. 
“Miss Leighton and I mean to put our 
backs into it. But Miss Leighton isn’t as 
strong as I am.” 

Her eyes wandered thoughtfully over 
the wheatfield. Then she suddenly smiled. 

“I expect you think it a queer business, 
Mr. Hastings, women taking to farming?” 

“Well, it’s new, you see, Miss Hender- 
son.” 

“T believe it’s going to be very common, 
Why shouldn’t the women do it!” She 
frowned a little. 

“Oh, no reason at all,” said Hastings 


‘hurriedly, thinking he had offended her. 


“I’ve nothing against it myself. And 
there won’t be men enough to go round, 
after the war.” 

She looked at him sharply. 

“You’ve got a son in the war?” 

“Two, and one’s been killed.” 

“Last year?” 

“No, last month.” 

Miss Henderson said nothing, but her 
look was full of softness. 

“He was to have been allowed home 
directly,” Hastings went on, “for two or 
three months. He was head woodman 
before the war on Lord Radley’s property.” 
He pointed to the wooded slopes of the 
hill. “And they were to have given him 
leave to see to the cutting of these woods.” 

“These woods!’”” Miss Henderson turned 
a startled face upon him. “You don’t 
mean to say they’re coming down!” 

Half of them commandeered,” said 
Hastings, with a shrug. “The Govern- 
ment valuers have been all over them these 
last weeks. They’re splendid timber, you 
know. There’s been a timber camp the 
other side of the hills a long while. 
They’ve got Canadians, and no doubt 
they’ll move on here.” 

Miss Henderson made another quick 
movement. She said nothing, however. 
She was staring at the woods, which shone 
in the glow now steadily creeping up the 
hill, and Hastings thought she was pro- 
testing from the scenery point of view. 

“Well, the Government must have the 
wood,” he said, with resignation. ‘We've 
got to win the war. But it does seem a 
pity.’ 

“T don’t know that I should have taken 
the farm,” she said; under her breath— 

“Tf you had known? I wish I’d thought 
to tell you. But it was really only settled 
a few days ago.” 

“I don’t like having a lot of strange 
men about the farm,” she said abruptly, 
“especially when I have girls to look 
after.” 

“Oh, the camp’s a long way from the 
farm,” he said consolingly. “And these 
woods will come last.” 

Still Miss Henderson’s face did not 
quite recover its cheerfulness. She looked 
at her watch. 

‘Don’t let me keep you, Mr. Hastings. 
Tl lock up the house, if you'll tell me 
where to leave the key.” 

He showed her where to put it, in a 
corner of the stable, for him to find on the 
morrow. ‘Then, in her rapid way, Miss 
Henderson offered him the post of bailiff 
on the farm, from the date of her entry. 
He agreed at once; his salary was settled, 
and he departed with a more cheerful 
aspect than when he arrived. 

Rachel Henderson, left to herself, did 
not immediately reenter the house. She 
went, with a face on which the cloud still 
rested, to look at the well which was to 
be found under the cart-shed at the-east- 
ern end of the house. 

It was covered with a wooden lid which 
she removed. Under the shed roof there 
was but little light left. A faint gleam 
showed the level of the water, which, owing 
to the long drought, was very low. Hast- 
ings had told her that the well was ex- 
tremely deep and inexhaustible. The water 
was chalky, but good. It would have to 
be pumped up every morning for the 
supply of the house and stables. 

The well had a brick margin. Rachel 
sat down upon it, her eyes upon that dis- 
tant gleam below. The dusk was fast 
possessing itself of all the farm, and an 
evening wind was gustily blowing through 


the cart-shed. Outside, Rachel could hear 
the horse fidgeting and old Jonathan cough- 
ing—no doubt as a signal to her that she 
had kept him long enough. 

Still, she sat bent together on the mar- 
gin of the well. Then she drew off her 
glove, and felt for something in the leather 
bag she carried. She took it out, and the 
small object sparkled a little as she held 
it poised for a moment—as though con- 
sidering. Then with a rapid movement, 
she bent over the well, and dropped it into 
the water. There was a slight splash, 

Rachel Henderson raised herself and 
stood up. 

“That’s done with!” she said to herself, 
with a straightening of all her young frame. 

Yet all the way back to London she was 
tormented by thoughts of what she had 
declared was “done with’’; of scenes and 
persons, that is, which she was determined 
to forget, and had just formally renounced 
forever by her symbolic action at the well. 


“Y7OU do seem to have hit on a rather 

nice spot, Rachel, though lonesome,” 
said Miss Henderson’s friend and partner, 
Janet Leighton, as she stood on the front 
steps of Great End Farm, surveying the 
scene outside, on an August evening, about 
a week after she and Rachel had arrived 
with their furniture and personal belong- 
ings to take possession of the farm. 

During that week they had both worked 
hard—from dawn till dark, both outside 
and in. The harvest was in full swing, 
and as the dusk was falling, Janet Leighton 
could watch the scene going on in the 
wheat-field beyond the farm-yard, where 
the reaping machine steadily pared away 
the remaining square of wheat. The gold 
and glow of harvest was on the fields and 
in the air, and the young vicar of Ipscombe 
was reflecting, as he walked towards Great 
End Farm, that his harvest festival sermon 
might now after all be rather easier to 
write than had seemed probable during the 
foregoing anxious weeks of drought, fol- 
lowed by heavy rains. 

Rachel Henderson, who had thrown her- 
self—tired out—into a chair in the sit- 
ting-room window, which was wide open, 
nodded as she caught her friend’s remark 
and smiled. But she did not want to talk. 
She was in that state of physical fatigue, 
when mere rest is a positive delight. The 
sun, the warm air, the busy harvest scene, 
and all the long hours of hard but pleas- 
ant work seemed to be still somehow in 
her pulses, thrilling through her blood. It 
was long since she had known the acute 
physical pleasure of such a day; but her 
sense of it had conjured up involuntary 
recollections of many similar days in a 
distant scene—great golden spaces, blinding 
sun, and huge reaping machines, twice the 
size of that at work in the field yonder. 
The recollections were unwelcome. Thought 
was unwelcome. She wanted only food and 
sleep — deep sleep — renewing her tired 
muscles, till the delicious early morning 
came round again, and she was once more 
in the fields directing her team of workers. 

“Why, there’s the vicar!” said Janet 
Leighton, perceiving the tall and willowy 
figure of Mr. Shenstone, as its owner 
stopped to speak to one of the harvesters. 

Rachel looked round with a look of an- 
noyance. 

“Oh, dear, what a bore!” she said 
wearily. “I suppose I must go and tidy up. 
Nobody ought to be allowed to pay visits 
after five o’clock.” 

“You asked him something about a vil- 
lage woman to help, didn’t you?” 

“T did, worse luck!” sighed Rachel, gath- 
ering up her sunbonnet and disappearing 
from the window. Janet heard her go up- 
stairs, and a hasty opening of cupboards 
overhead. She herself had come back an 
hour eariler from the fields than Rachel, in 
order to get supper ready, and had slipped 
a skirt over the khaki tunic and knicker- 
bockers which were her dress—and her 
partner’s—when at work on the farm. She 
wondered mischievously what Rachel would 
put on. That her character included an 
average dose of vanity, the natural vanity 
of a handsome woman, Rachel’s new friend 
was well aware. But Janet, Rachel’s elder 
by five years, was only tenderly amused 
by it. All Rachel’s foibles, as far as she 
knew them, were pleasant to her. They 
were in that early stage of a new friend- 

(Continued on page 98) 








Do you want your children to have such a healthy, hearty, robust vacation this 
summer that a germ just couldn’t get a foothold in their systems next winter? 
Then send them to a summer camp. You will find some of the best in the 
country listed on pages 19 to 29, and the Harper’s Bazar School Service will 
be glad to help you to make a choice. 
























| BISCUIT 


hgh 













—t; 4 ae cL | : a a ne 
snappy Ginger Snap 


a a aoe 





The Perfect 
Soda Cracker 


























eT 


Serve with oy 











A sugar waters 
social Tf 









wheat flour ground on 


petizing nutritious. 
old fashioned burr stones. 


ap 
Try them for breakfast with hot or cold milk 





es. 








THE WORLD'S BEST BAKING 
Your pantry shelf will become a veritable treasure-house of variety and goodness if it is kept well stocked with the 
delicious crackers and biscuit which are baked by NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY. For every emergency there are appropriate 
biscuit.the achievements of geniline art in baking--each recipe a masterpiece and each individual biscuit perfect. 
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FLEISHER 
YARNS 


A smart Fleisher creation 
that makes a charming finish 
to almost any costume. 
very easily and quickly made 
and is especially effective in 
one of the many new shades 
of THE FLEISHER YARNS. 
Send for free directions for 


The beauty, softness and 
durability of THE FLEISHER 
YARNS give distinction to this 


S. B. & B. W. FLEISHER 
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in the tunic. But whatever the girdle, we 
never fail to tie it nonchalantly in front. 
And when we sally forth to a garden-party, 
or to jazz a bit perhaps at tea-time, we 
top this charming costume with a hat of 
plain blue glazed chintz faced in straw. 
That loveliest time of a summer day, 
when the shadows commence to grow long 
on the green of the lawn and the flowers 
take on a new beauty, is none too lovely 
a setting for a frock which is fashioned 
of cream-colored chiffon and hand-embroi- 
dered organdie. Cunningly combined they 
are, the soft creamy chiffon and the crisp 
organdie ever so delicately embroidered in 
contrasting strips, which run the length of 
the straight, simple frock. Worn over a 
slip of flesh-colored satin, which lends much 
shimmer and soft depth of tone, with 
a velvet ribbon sash tied in a smashing 


. big loop at the side front, it is a dream of 


daintiness. Our picturesque organdie hat 
has a crown of velvet to match the girdle, 
and—because a little breeze often springs 
up just before sunset—we are more apt 
than not to wear a wrap. There is no need 
to ask what it is—a cape of black satin, 
of course, falling quite full and straight to 
very near the bottom of our skirts. A big 
squashy collar comes up about our ears; 
and when the little breeze blows the edges 
of the cape back, it discovers the daintiest, 
crispest lining of white organdie, finished 
off about the bottom with a twelve-inch 
band of hand-tucks. Truly, the fairies 
who come forth on midsummer night could 
ask no more bewitching garb than this! 
When the summer afternoon brings rain 
instead of sunshine—and a very chilly rain 
it can be, too—we forsake our crisp organ- 
dies and other diaphanous frocks, and cast 
about for something that will look nice for 
tea in the library before the fire, perhaps. 
It might very weil! be a square-necked gown 
of filmy black chiffon, with chiffon panels, 
which skilful hands have tucked ever so 
finely, first up and down, and then across, 
forming the front and back of the bodice. 
They hang, loose and graceful, over the 
most enchanting girdle made of strand after 
strand of pear-shaped black wooden beads, 
which glow dully in the firelight. The lighi 
is softly reflected, too, in black wooden 
beads that form the grapes with which the 
skirt is embroidered between clusters of 
tucks, that appear at regular intervals. The 
long, tight sleeve ends in a deep cuff; and 
the whole gown bespeaks much dignity. 


Warm Weather Evening Gowns 


For the cool summer evening gown, our 
first choice, perhaps, will be net—but satins 
and chiffons and taffetas will all be good. 
The black evening gown now knows no 
season; and one from Louise is a sophis- 
ticated one-piece affair of black satin, 
cleverly draped so that the material is 
crossed in the front and drawn about the 
waist to form a soft girdle in the back. 
The girdle thus formed serves to hold in the 
panel back that begins at the waist-line 
and continues down into a long train. The 
neck of the bodice is cut square in front, 
but in back—oh shocking!—a generous V 
extends to the waist-line. In fact, we should 
be tempted to say that the back was a 
negative quantity, were there not just 
enough of it to serve as an excuse for 
shoulder-straps. And anyone who has seen 
the shoulder-straps will be glad that this is 
so, for they are perhaps the most charming 
part of the gown, fashioned, as they are, 
of the softest, blackest plumage one can 
imagine—the breasts of black grebe. This 
is one of the newest and most chic trim- 
ming for the bodices of evening gowns, and 
is used extensively. Bendel is also very 
fond of ostrich-feather trimming. 

Most exquisite is a Callot model of deep- 
est sapphire-blue tulle, which has just been 
ordered by Mrs. John Magee from Jacque- 
line. The yoke of the skirt, deeply pointed 
in front, is defined all the way around by a 
heavy cord from which hangs a full flounce 
of the tulle, falling the length of the skirt, 
and forming a long, square train in back. 
The main part of the drop-skirt is of sap- 
phire-blue satin; but, just to make it inter- 
esting, and incidentally very French, the 
blue satin changes at the yoke to satin of 
flesh color, which continues on up to form 
the foundation for a sleeveless bodice, cut 
in a deep V back and front. These V’s, 
by the way, are bordered with sapphire-blue 
moire ribbon about three inches wide, which 
in front comes down to meet the girdle of 
the same ribbon beneath a cluster of soft 
pink roses. The ribbon then lets its shining 
ends hang down in front with such charm- 
ing irregularity and seeming carelessness 
that we are more than half sure this is 
what Herrick meant when he spoke of the 
“sweet disorder in her dress.” Which re- 
minds us that there is also a point “deserv- 
ing note in the tempestuous petticoat,” for 
we must not forget to mention that the 
sapphire-blue drop-skirt resigns, several 
inches above the bottom of the skirt, in 


favor of a straight flounce of the finest 
black cobwebby lace, which shows a neat 
ankle off to good advantage. 

Many are the lovely chiffon evening capes 
for summer, but perhaps none lovelier than 
one by Miss Carroll, in bluish lavender 
chiffon lined with French blue to give the 
cape the exquisite tone of hydrangeas. The 
fulness is held in at the bottom by a 
twelve-inch band«of the material, trimmed 
with narrow row§s. of softest gray squirrel. 
A similar wide band forms the collar, which 
is attached to the cape in such a straight 
fashion that—when it is fastened at the 
side-front with two squirrel buttons—the 
collar pokes out in the back with very 
much the effect of a priest’s robe. Miss 
Elsie Ferguson has chosen this model in 
russet-brown, lined with terra-cotta. 

Much more informal, but very much to 
our liking, is, a most attractive summer 
wrap of heavy Russian silk crépe in a soft 
tan color, which slips on over the head like 
a tunic and comes down below the hips, 
where it is held in by an elastic band to 
give it a Russian blouse effect. It is self- 
trimmed, with deep yoke front and back of 
the material cut the opposite way of the 
goods; and the loose kimono sleeves are 
faced with terra-cotta silk crépe. A deep 
collar of muskrat trimmed at the side front 
with silver cord and tassel lends richness to 
the wrap, and long silken tassels of tan 
hang from the blouse at either side. 


A Worth-while Fashion League 


And now that we have seen the ravishing 
creations from Paris and the _ infinitely 
lovely things contrived by our own grandes 
maisons upon the Avenue, we are persuaded 
beyond the peradventure of a doubt that, 
with the coming of peace and the return to 
the more felicitous ways of life, we have 
grown more artistic and more gracious in 
our mode. In this connection, it is of real 
interest to note that out of the West has 
come an organized movement of pretentious 
proportions for the increase of art and ar- 
tistic-appreciation in America. This is the 
Fashion Art League of America, a body 
composed of club women, social leaders, 
and craftsmen in clothes. 

The League originated fourteen years ago 
in Chicago, with the avowed purpose of 
fostering dress as an art in America. Fash- 
ion was to be taken seriously here—to be 
given the standing that it has abroad—and 
the manufacturers of dyes, fabrics, laces 
and what not were to be encouraged to 
make their products rank with the best in 
the world. Even the workers in precious 
metals were to be urged into fashioning 
more artistic ornamentation — something 
never before essayed in this country. In- 
deed, the League proposed to bring about 
a kind of working:alliance among all those 
who contributed to woman’s dress. 

By studying the documents available here 
iz our own archives, and by visiting the 
museums, it was believed that we should 
acquire eventually a knowledge and fineness 
of taste which would enable us not only to 
value more truly the things sent us from 
the Old World, but even to create ideas 
that were typically American. Mme. Alla 
Ripley, the president of the League, is of 
the opinion that it is quite possible for 
Americans to originate something other 
than the Indian style that can be called 
characteristic of the life, or thought, or 
history of the country!! 

Then there is the psychology of color, 
in the name of which such a legion of 
crimes is committed. This is quite general- 
ly conceded in connection with painting and 
interior decoration by even the most impious 
scoffers at art, but in connection with dress 
the ignorance is abysmal. The wide-spread 
popularity of a color may make for busi- 
ness, but it is certainly bad for art. Here 
the League plans to do some basic work 
through the schools, by introducing courses 
designed to give the students a feeling for 
correctness in form and color as applied 
to dress. 

The presidency of Mme. Ripley and the 
other officers—Mme. M. J. Hosac, vice- 
president; Mme. Bertha Grosfield, secre- 
tary; and Mme. Marguerite, treasurer— 
would be sufficient assurance of the League’s 
seriousness and general usefulness, but for 
good measure there is an excellent advisory 
committee. This committee is composed 
of Mr. George William Eggers, the director 
of the Art Institute of Chicago; Mr. M. D. 
C. Crawford, the director of textiles, in the 
American Museum of Natural History of 
New York; Mr. Frank Alvah Parsons, 
president of the New York School of Fine 
and Applied Art; Miss Lucy Silke, super- 
visor of art in the elementary schools of 
Chicago; Miss Rose Baird, head of the 
domestic arts department of Rockford Col- 
lege, Illinois; Mr. Carl N. Werntz, the 
president of the Academy of Fine Arts of 
Chicago; and Mrs. George Plummer, direc- 
tor of the General Federation of Women’s 
Clubs of Illinois. 
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ME. HELENA RUBINSTEIN, whose Salons de Beauté Valaze in London, 
Paris, Vienna, Melbourne and New York are frequented by the reigning beauties 
of the day, has individualized the Art of Beautification of the Human Face. 


Mme. Rubinstein’s experience has taught her that every face holds possibilities for beauty 
development, which await only the genius of the Artiste Figurature. 


By the use of elixirs, unheard of and unknown to the world at large, Mme. Rubinstein 
has compounded a host of unique and delicate beauty specialties whose use has extended 
through the court circles and fashion centers of the globe. 


Each specialty is designed to fulfill the special requirements of the individual skin to 
which it is applied. 


Mme. Rubinstein’s success is founded on the use of Valaze Beautifying Skin Food 
Emollient, a preparation made in her own laboratories under her personal supervision, 
from a Russian Court formula, known in her family for many generations. 


Correspondence with, or a call at, her New York establishment, brings you in personal touch 
with Mme. Rubinstein and insures that intimate attention which so delicate a subject warrants. 


MADAME HELENA RUBINSTEIN, 46 WEST 57th ST.. NEW YORK CITY 


Chicago, 30 NN. Michigan Avenue 
San rancisco, 177 Post Street & Grant Avenue 
Atlantic City, 1427 Boardwalk 


Two floors of Mme. Rubinstein’s New York Building are devoted to the exposition of Mme. Rubinstein’s special 
Beauty Methods. A\ll treatments are administered by assistantswhom she has personally trained in Paris and London. 


VALAZE BEAUTIFYING SKIN FOOD 
EMOLLIENT: The fundamental of Mme. Ru- 
binstein’s treatment for weather-beaten, blotchy, 
muddy or freckled skins, toneless skins, which re- 
quire stimulation. Price: $1.25, $2.25, $6.50. 


VALAZE SKIN-TONING LOTION: For use 
in conjunction with Valaze Beautifying Emollient. 
Prevents the spread of wrinkles and should be used 
whenever cream is removed from the face so as to 
stimulate the pores and tighten up the skin, thereby 
preventing large pores. Price : $1.25, $2.50, $5.50. 
Ask for special skin-toning lotion for dry skins. 
Price: $2.20, $4.40. 


VALAZE LIQUIDINE: Overcomes enlarged 
pores, undue flushin of the nose and face, oiliness 
and “shine” of the iin and blackheads. Also used 


for cleansing the face of dirt, grease and travel stains. 
Price: $1.75, $3.00, $6.00. 


VALAZE ROMAN JELLY: Wrinkles under 
the eyes and flabbiness in the neck vanish under 
the —— of Valaze 1 a It contracts 
the skin and removes ungainly hollows and puffy 
places. Prices: $1.50, $3.00. 


VALAZE SUN and WIND PROOF CREAM: 
For golfers and motorists—protects against the chem- 
ical action of the sun’s rays and the ravages of wind. 
Price: $2.00, $3.00, $5.00. 


VALAZE BEAUTY FOUNDATION 
CREAM: Mme. Rubinstein’s latest French recipe 
for instantly whitening the skin—a splendid foun- 


dation for powder—for use on oily skins. Priee: 
$1.00, $2.00, $5.00. 


VALAZE CREAM of LILIES: For the same 
purposes as Valaze Beauty Foundation Cream but 
recommended for dry skins. Price: $1.25, $2.50, 
$5.00. 


VALAZE SPECIAL FRECKLE PASTE: 
Removes freckles entirely without oo the 
delicate skin to strong acids so prevalent among 
freckle-removing remedies. Price: $2.50, $5.00. 


VALAZE NOVENA CLEANSING and MAS- 
SAGE CREAM: A cleansing cream of the finest 
texture. Leaves the skin soft and delicate and won- 
derfully free from foreign matter of all kinds. 
Price: $1.00, $1.75, $3-50- 


A complete list of Mme. Rubinstein’s preparations is cataloged in “Beauty in the 


Making,” which will be sent to you with 














Mme. Rubinstein'’s compliments. Address Deft. A. 



































Circle Around Puffed Grains 


Strawberries call for Puffed Rice. 
bubbles. 
blend. 


Bowls of Milk all need Puffed Grains. 


normal size? 


their taste. 
airy, and to give a nut-like taste. 


almond-flavored grains. 
Soups need these fragile toasted wafers. 


Everybody’s Choice 


or night. 
bubble grains. 


milk. One dish will win them. 


Ask the doctor what is best. 
whole grains and rarely get enough. 


Every food cell is exploded by 
Every granule is fitted to digest. 


whole-grain foods. 
Anderson’s process. 


the stomach. 


cooked cereal foods. 

Yet they are fascinating tidbits—flavory 
Think what a combination. 

Keep all three kinds on hand. 


food 


Mix in these flavory, 
They add what crust adds to a shortcake—a delightful 





































Summer Dishes 


flimsy 


What is half so good 
as these airy, toasted, whole-grain morsels, puffed to eight times 


Playtime calls for Puffed Grains crisped and lightly buttered. 
This makes them food confections, enticing in their texture and 


Home candy needs Puffed Rice in it, to make it light and 


Ice Cream has a multiplied delight when garnished with these 


Ask children what they like best as a cereal, morning, noon 
Almost to a unit they will vote for one of these 


Ask men who want light luncheons to try Puffed Wheat in 
He will say that children need 


He will say that Puffed Wheat and Puffed Rice are ideal 


Prof. 


He will say that these are all-hour foods which do not tax 
He will call them, if he knows the facts, the best- 


confections. 












Puffed 
Wheat 


Puffed 


Rice 









Start the Day 


With Puffed Grains mixed 
with berries, or served with 
cream and sugar, or in milk. 





End the iw 


With these toasted grain 
bubbles in milk. 


Each 15c 





Comm Pulls 


All Bubble Grains 


Except in Far West 
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ship when all is glamor. Yet Janet did 
sometimes reflect, “How little I really 
know about her. She is a darling—but a 
mystery!” 

They had met at college, taken their 
farm training together and fallen in love 
with each other. Janet had scarcely a re- 
lation in the world. Rachel possessed, it 
seemed, a brother in Canada, another in 
South Africa, and some cousins whom she 
scarcely knew, children of the uncle who 
had left her three thousand pounds. Each 
had been attracted by the loneliness of the 
other, and on leaving college nothing was 
more natural than they should agree to set 
up together. Rachel, as the capitalist, was 
to choose the farm and take command. 
Janet went to a Cheshire dairy farm for 
a time to get some further training in 
practical work; and she was now respon- 
sible for the dairy at Great End, with the 
housekeeping and the poultry thrown in. 
She was a thin, tall woman with spectacles, 
and had just seen her thirty-second birth- 
day. Her eyes were honest and clear, her 
mouth humorous. She never grudged other 
women beauty or success. It always seemed 
to her she had what she deserved. 

Meanwhile the vicar approached, and 
Miss Leighton descended the steps and went 
to meet him at the gate. His aspect showed 
him apologetic. 

“I have come at an unearthly hour, Miss 
Leighton. But I thought I should have no 
chance of finding Miss Henderson free till 
the evening, and I came to tell you that I 
think I have found a woman to do your 
work.” 

Janet bade him come in, and assured him 
that Rachel would soon be visible. She 
ushered him into the sitting-room, which he 
entered on a note of wonderment. 

“How nice you have made it all!” he 
said, looking round him. ‘When I think 
what a deserted hole this has been for 
years! You know, the village people firmly 
believe it is haunted? But tramps often 
used it, I’m certain. They got in through 
the windows. Hastings told me he had sev- 
eral times found a smoldering fire in the 
kitchen.” 

“What sort is the ghost?”’ Janet inquired, 
as she pointed him to a chair, devoutly 
hoping that Rachel would hurry herself. 

A murder, -he explained, that had been 
just an ordinary poaching affair had given 
rise to the superstition. An old game- 
keeper on the Shepherd estate had been at- 
tacked by a gang of poachers in the winter 
of 1886. He had been shot in one of the 
woods, and though mortally wounded had 
been able to drag himself to the outskirts 
of the farm, where his strength had failed 
him. He was found dead under the cart- 
shed which backed on the stables, and the 
traces of blood on the hill marked the 
stages of his struggle for life. Two men 
were suspected, one of them a laborer on 
the Great End Farm; but there was no evi- 
dence. The suspected laborer had gone to 
Canada the year after the murder, and no 
one knew what had happened to him. 


Be: having told the tale, the vicar was 
seized with compunction. 

“T oughtn’t to have told you—I really 
oughtn’t; just on your settling in—I hope 
you won’t tell Miss Henderson?” 

Janet’s amused reply was interrupted by 
Rachel’s entrance. The vicar arose with 
eagerness to receive her. He was evidently 
attracted by his new parishioners and 
anxious to make a good impression on them. 
Miss Henderson’s reception of the -vicar, 
however, was far more guarded. The easy 
friendliness of manner which had attracted 
the bailiff Hastings was entirely absent. 
Her attitude was almost that of a woman 
defending herself against possible intrusion, 
and Janet Leighton, looking on and occa- 
sionally sharing in the conversation, was 
surprised by it, as indeed she was by so 
many things concerning Rachel now that 
their acquaintance was deepening; surprised 
also, as though it were a new thing, by her 
friend’s good looks, as she sat languidly 
chatting with the vicar. Rachel had merely 
put on a blue overall above her land-work- 
er’s dress. But her beautiful head, with 
its wreath of brown hair, and her face, 
with its fulness of cheek and lip, and lovely 
color, were greatly set off by the simple 
folds of blue linen. The atmosphere of the 
harvest field, its ripeness and glow, seemed 
to be still about her. A classically minded 
man might have thought of some nymph in 
the train of Demeter, might have fancied 
a horn of plenty, or a bow, slung from the 
sunburnt neck. 

But the vicar had forgotten his classics. 
En revanche, however, he was doing his 
best to show himself sympathetic and up- 
to-date with regard to women and their 
new spheres of work—especially on the 
land.” He had noticed three girls, he said, 
working in the harvest field. Two of them 
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he recognized as from the village; the third, 
he supposed, was a stranger. 

“She comes from Ralstone,” said Rachel. 

“Ah, that’s the village where the new 
timber camp is. You really must see that 
camp, Miss Henderson.” 

hate to think of the woods coming 
down,” she said, frowning a little. 

“We all do. But that’s the war. It 
can’t be helped, alack! But it’s wonderful 
to see the women at work, measuring and 
checking, doing the brain work, in fact, 
while the men do the felling and loading. 
It makes one envious, for they’re doing 
something for the war. I’ve done my best. 
But the Bishop won't hear of it.” 

And he rather emphatically explained 
how he had applied in vain for an army 
chaplaincy. Health and the shortage of 
clergy had been against him. 


JANET was quite sorry for the young 
man—he was so eagerly apologetic, so 
anxious to propitiate what he imagined 
ought to be their feelings about him. And 
Rachel all the time sat so unresponsive. 

Miss Leighton drew the conversation 
back to the timber camp; she would like to 
go and see it, she said. Every one knew 
the Canadians were wonderful lumbermen. 

The Vicar’s eyes had traveled back to 
Rachel. ‘Were you ever in Canada, Miss 
Henderson?” The question was evidently 
thrown out nervously at a venture, just to 
evoke a word or a smile. 

Rachel Henderson frowned slightly be- 
fore replying. 

“Yes, I have been in Canada.” 


“You have? Oh, then, you know all 
about it!” 

“I know nothing about Canadian lum- 
bering.” 


“You were on the prairies?” 

“I lived some time on a prairie farm.” 

“Everything here must seem very small 
to you,” said the vicar sympathetically. 
But this amiable effort fell flat. Miss 
Henderson still sat silent. The vicar be- 
gan to feel matters awkward and took his 
hat from the floor. 

“I trust you will call upon me for any 
help I can possibly be to you,’ he said, 
turning to Janet Leighton. ‘I should be 
delighted to help in the harvest if you 
want it. I have a pair of hands anyway, 
as you see!” He held them out. 

He expatiated a little more on his dis- 
appointment as to the front. Janet threw 
in a few civil words. Rachel Henderson 
had moved to the window, and was appar- 
ently looking at the farm-girls carrying 
straw across the yard. 

“Good-night, Miss Henderson,” said the 
young man at last, conscious of rebuff, but 
irrepressibly effusive and friendly all the 
same. “I hope you will let your Ralstone 
girl come sometimes to the club-room my 
sister and I have in the village? We feel 
young people ought to be amused, especially 
when they work hard.” 

“Thank you, but it’s so far away. We 
don’t like them to be out late.” 

“Certainly not. But in the long eve- 
nings—don’t you know?” The vicar smiled 
persuasively. “However, there it is— 
whenever she comes she will be welcome. 
And then, as to your seat in church. There 
is a pew that has always belonged to the 
farm. It is about half-way up.” 

“We don’t go to church,” said Rachel, 
facing him. “At least, I don’t.” She 
looked at her companion. 

“And I can’t be counted on,”’ said Janet. 

The vicar flushed a little. 

“Then you're not Church of England?” 

“T am,” said Rachel indifferently; “at 
least I’m not anything else. Miss Leigh- 
ton is a Unitarian.”’ Then her eyes lit up 
with a touch of fun, and for the first time 
she smiled. “I’m afraid you'll think us 
dreadful heathens, Mr. Shenstone!” 

What the vicar did think was that he 
had never seen a smile transform a face 
so agreeably. And having begun to smile, 
Rachel perversely continued it. She walked 
to the gate with her visitor, talking with 
irrelevant animation, inviting him to come 
the following day to help in the “carrying”, 
asking questions about the village and its 
people, and graciously consenting to fix a 
day when she and her friend would go to 
tea with Miss Shenstone at the vicarage. 
The young man fairly beamed under the 
unexpected change, and lingered at the gate 
as though unable to tear himself away; 
till with a little peremptory nod, though 
still smiling, Rachel dismissed him. 

Janet Leighton meanwhile watched it all. 
She had seen Rachel treat a new male 
acquaintance before as she had just treated 
the vicar. To begin with, the manners of 
an icicle: then a sudden thaw, just in time 
to save the situation. She had come with 


amusement to the conclusion that, however 
really indifferent or capricious, her new 
(Continued on page 100) 
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Mrs. 


friend could not in the long run resign 
‘herself to be disliked, even by a woman, 
and much more in the case of a man. Was 
it vanity, or sex, or both? Temperament 
perhaps; the modern word which covers so 
inuch. And yet impressions recurred to her 
of another kind—of a sensitive, almost 
fierce delicacy—a shrinking from the ugly 
or merely physical facts of life, as of one 
who had suffered some torment in connec- 
tion with them. 

Janet’s eyes followed the pale brown 
head as its. possessor came slowly back 
from the gate. She was thinking of a mo- 
ment when, one evening, while they were 
both still at college, they had realized their 
liking for each other, and had agreed to 
set up in partnership. Then Rachel, spring- 
ing to her feet, with her hands behind her, 
and head thrown back, had said suddenly: 
“I warn you, I have a story. I shan’t tell 
you. It’s done with. I give you my word 
that I'm not a bad woman. But if you 
don’t want to be my partner on these 
terms, say so!” 

And Janet had felt no difficulty whatever 
in becoming Rachel Henderson’s partner on 
these terms. Nor had she ever yet re- 
gretted it. 


THE two land-girls had finished giving 
food and water to the cattle and a 
special mush to the new-born calves. 
Everything was now in order for the night, 
and Janet, standing on the steps of the 
farm-house, rang a bell, which meant that 
supper would be ready in a few minutes. 
The two partners and their employees were 
soon gathered round the table in the 
kitchen, which was also the dining-room. 
It was a cold meal of bacon, with lettuce, 
bread and jam, some tea made on a “Tom- 
my’s cooker’, and potatoes which Janet, 
who was for the present housekeeper and 
cook, produced hot and steaming from the 
hay-box to which she had consigned them 
after the midday dinner. A small oil-lamp 
had been lit, and through the open win- 
dows afterglow and moonrise streamed in 
to mingle with its light. There was a pot 
of flowers on the table—purple scabious, 
and tall cow-parsley, gathered from the 
orchard, where no one had yet had time 
to cut the ragged hay beneath the trees. 

The scene was typical of a new England. 
Women governing—and women serving— 
they were all alike making their way 
through new paths to new ends. It was no 
household in the ordinary sense. The man 
was wanting. The two elder women were 
bound to the two younger by a purely busi- 
ness tie, which might or might not develop 
into something more personal. The two 
land-lasses had come to supper in their 
tunics and breeches, while Rachel Hender- 
son and Janet had now both put on the 
colored overalls which disguised the mas- 
culine garb beneath and gave them some- 
thing of the usual feminine air. Rachel’s 
overall, indeed, was both pretty and artis- 
tic, embroidered a little, and showing a 
sunburnt throat beneath the rounded chin. 

The talk turned on the day’s work, the 
weather prospects, the vagaries of the cows 
at milking time, and those horrid little 
pests, the “harvesters”, which haunt the 
chalk soils. The two “hands” were clear 
by now that they liked Miss Leighton the 
best of the two ladies, though they hardly 
knew why. Betty Rolfe, the younger of 
them, who came from Ralstone, was a 
taking creature, with deep black, or rather 
violet, eyes, small features framed in curly 
hair, and the bloom of ripe fruit. She was 
naturally full of laughter and talk, and 
only spoilt by her discolored and uneven 
teeth, which showed the usual English ne- 
glect of such things in childhood. 

Her companion, Jenny Harberton, was a 
much more ordinary type, with broad 
cheeks, sandy hair, and a perpetual friendly 
grin, which generally served her instead of 
speech, at least in her employer’s presence. 
She was a capital milker and a good honest 
child. Her people lived in the village, and 
her forebears had always lived there. They 
were absolutely indigenous and autochthon- 
ous—a far older Brookshire family than 
any of the dwellers in the big houses about. 

Then in the midst of a long report by 
Betty on the virtues and docility of a 
beautiful Jersey cow who was the pride of 
Miss Henderson’s new herd, Janet Leighton 
remembered a letter received that day and 
drew it out of her pocket. ‘ 

“Who do you think is going to be—is 
already—the commandant of the timber 
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girls in the new camp?” 

Rachel couldn't guess. 

“You remember Mrs. Fergusson—at col- 
lege?”’ 

“The Irish lady? Perfectly.” 

“Well, it’s she. She writes to me to say 
she is quite settled, with thirty girls; that 
the work is fascinating; and they all love 
it; and you and I must go over to see her.” 

Rachel looked irresponsive. 

“It’s a long way.” 

; “Oh, miss,” said Jenny Harberton tim- 
idly, “it’s not so very far. An’ it’s lovely 
when you get there. Father was there last 
week, drivin’ some orficers. He says it is 
interestin’!”’ 

Jenny’s father, a plumber in the village, 
owned a humble open car which was in 
perpetual request. 

“There are a hundred Canadians appar- 
ently,” said Janet Leighton, looking at her 
letter, “quite a few German prisoners, and 
these thirty girls. Mrs. Fergusson begs us 
to come. Sunday’s no good, because we 
couldn’t see the work, but—after the har- 
vest? We could get there with the pony 
quite well.” 

Rachel said nothing. 

Janet Leighton dropped the subject for 
the moment, but after supper, she returned 
to it. 

“Can't you go without me?” said Rachel, 
who was standing with her back to the 
room, looking out of the window. 

“Well, I could,” said Janet, feeling rather 
puzzled, “but I thought you were curious 
to see these new kinds of work for women.” 

“So Iam. It isn’t the womer.’ 

“The German prisoners, then? ’ 
Janet. 

“Heavens, no!” 

“The Canadians?” asked Janet-—in won- 
der—after a moment. Rache: turned 
abruptly towards her. 

“Well, I didn’t have exactly a good time 
in Canada,” she said, as though the ad- 
mission was dragged out of her; adding 
immediately, “but of course I’ll go—some- 
time—after the harvest.” 

On which she left the room, and pres- 
ently Janet saw her wandering among the 
stooks in the gloaming, her hands behind 
her back. She seemed in her ripe and 
comely youi> to be somehow the very spirit 
of the harves: 


LITTLF .ate., just before ten o’clock, 

while ihe sunset glow was still brood- 
ing on th: narvest fields, Rachel returned 
and the two farm-girls, after a last visit 
to the cows, slipped away to bed. 

Janet felt a little awkward when she was 
left alone with Rachel, but she went back 
to her sewing, and began to talk of the 
war news. Her companion answered at 
random and very soon said good night. 

But long after everybody else in the 
solitary farmhouse was asleep, Rachel Hen- 
derSon was sitting up in bed, broad awake, 
her hands round her knees. The window 
beside her was open. She saw the side of 
the hill and the bare down in which it 
ended, with the moonlight bright upon it, 
and the dark woods crowning it. There 
were owls calling from the hill, and every 
now and then a light wind rustled through 
the branches of an oak in the farm-yard. 

By some strange trick of thought, her 
mind had reverted to her father, an 
Anglican clergyman who had done mission- 
ary service in the Canadian West. He 
had been dead now three years, and her 
mother five. She had missed them both, 
when she was in her worst need; yet now 
she was thankful they had died—before— 

What would her father think of her 
now? Would he grant that she was free, 
or would he still hold to those rigid, those 
cruel views of his? Oh, he must grant it! 
She was free! Her breast shook with the 
fervor of her protest. She had been through 
passion and wrong, through things that 
seared and defiled. She knew well that she 
had been no mere innocent sufferer. Yet 
now she had her life before her again; 
and both heart and senses were hungry for 
the happiness she had so abominably 
missed. And her starved conscience— 
that, too, was eagerly awake. She had her 
self-respect to recover—the past to forget. 

Work! that was the receipt—hard work! 
And this dear woman, Janet Leighton, to 
help her; Janet, with her pure, modest life 
and her high aims. So, at last, clinging 
to the thought of her new friend like a 
wearied child, Rachel Henderson fell asleep. 

(To be continued in the July issue) 
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“WHAT IS AMERICAN MUSIC 


(Continued from page 43) 


at the Spring,” is just Mrs. Beach—it might 
have been written by any one sufficiently 
inspired, in any western country. Her sym- 
phony she chose to make and call “‘Gaelic’’. 
I cannot find a trace of German influence 
in the very best things of Ethelbert Nevin 
—the inimitable children’s songs in the 
“Sketch Book’, for example. They are just 
Nevin. “The Rosary,” vastly inferior, but 
by far his most popular song, is in the 
Tchaikovsky vein. Charles Martin Loef- 
fler, assuredly one of the finest talents that 
have composed in America, is a modern 
French composer, who happens to reside 
not in France but in Massachusetts. 

Frederick S. Converse, to turn to a 
younger man, has not contributed to an 
American school by writing perfectly good 
Richard Strauss in Boston and vicinity, 
despite the complimentary reference in “The 
Mystic Trumpeter” to “Marching Through 
Georgia’; nor has John Alden Carpenter, 
able technician though he is, with his sym- 
phonic perambulator adventures and all his 
wasted efforts to raise valuable tone struc- 
tures on a basis of the preposterous plati- 
tudes of Tagore. Horatio Parker’s opera, 
“Mona,” the most pretentious of the recent 
American operas, stems to Wagner, Grieg, 
and Richard Strauss, though the English 
choirmasters were not without effect on his 
sacred music. Victor Herbert, endowed 
with a delightful melodic vein and much 
piquancy, maintains mainly the tradition 
of English and Irjsh balladry, save when 
he turns to the Germans and the redskins. 
His first “grand” opera, “Natoma,” is a 
ballad opera of the Balfe school, down to 
date, with “Tristan’’ borrowings and moc- 
casins and wampum for trimmings. His 
second “grand” opera, “Madeleine,” is al- 
most as German as the Kaiser was at 
Potsdam. There is some German stuff in 
all these and some that is not; nothing, I 
fear me, that Henry Hadley, or any one 
else, could claim as exclusively American. 

Young John Powell’s chief sonata is 
called ‘“Teutonica’”’, and, Teutonic fashion, 
it takes hours to play it! But besides 
Teutonisms, John Powell has done some- 
thing in the way of utilizing negro melody 
and popular tunes like “Dixie” in highly 
elaborated “art” music. He has done the 
thing no better than Cyril Scott, an 
Englishman, and I admit I prefer both of 
these young men as American composers 
to the Percy Grainger of the facile folk 
stuff. Mr. Hadley himself, indisputably 
one of our leading composers, has hardly 
contributed to the achievement of his own 
ideal. In his latest opera, “‘Bianca,’’ one 
hears Wagner and Puccini, Verdi and Rich- 
ard Strauss, Mozart, Rossini, and Wolf- 
Ferrari—but of the peculiarly American? 
The question is the answer. 

Now this discursive flight over the field 
of American music, which makes no pre- 
tense to take cognizance of all names or 
scrutinize all details, but merely calls brief 
attention to this or that name and element 
which bears strongly on our subject, may 
leave the reader more puzzled than he was 
before encountering the first sentence. 
“What in the name of reason, then, is 
American music?” he may ask. Is it negro, 
is it jazz, is it English, is it German, is 
it Georgemcohan—what is it? 





ITH American literature and American 

painting there happens to be no just 
parallel. American literature, as Professor 
Wendell insists, is English literature in 
America—no amount of Chicago poets or 
alleged vaudeville derivators can prove the 
contrary. The shouters for a vaudeville 
derivation have simply not known variety 
theatres in other lands. American painting, 
which has so far achieved more substantial 
results than American music, has neverthe- 
less evolved no school. Spain, France, and 
England have influenced it preponderantly. 
There is no use in saying that Hawthorne 
is American because “The Scarlet Letter” 
could not have been written in either 
Devonshire or Newcastle-on-Tyne. Neither 
could “The Heart of Midlothian”. The 
difference is geographic, not ethnic or 
aesthetic. Hardy could not have written 
outside of Wessex, Scott outside of Scotland, 
Hawthorne outside of New England. But 
they all belong to English literature. There 
is the insuperable fact of a common lan- 
guage, of a common linguistic and literary 
inheritance. 

But music—that is Western music— 
differentiates less in its scales and modes 
than the languages in vocabulary, gram- 
mar, and sound. Many men have com- 
posed music in America, some of them men 
of genuine talent. Is what they have com- 
posed American music? 

Here we hit the subject at a different 
angle. Edward MacDowell, whom many 
orthodox persons persist in holding up as 
the chief American composer, even the 
Great American Composer, objected strenu- 
ously to the kind of programme Mr. Hof- 
mann recently played, to which we referred 


at the beginning of this article. Mac- 
Dowell did not want to be classed as an 
American composer, he did not like pro- 
grammes of American music. To his sen- 
sitive nature there was an element of pa- 
tronage, an element of discrimination in 
the classifying adjective. MacDowell was 
content to stand or fall as a composer 
without local qualification—i.e., a composer 
of the world. The tempestuous generation 
which likes to imagine it grows its poetry 
from the vaudeville theatre is so different! 
So MacDowell, as a composer, worked 
steadfastly at the task of writing down 
what was best in him. What he sought to 
write was just music; and though he did 
an “Indian” suite, generally regarded as 
his best work, and “New England Idyls”, 
he did them as a composer of the world, 
not as anybody parochial, provincial, or 
even national. He felt a limiting, local 
classification as an exasperating bondage. 

Curiously, just as our political con- 
sciousness is turning toward international- 
ism and world leagues, some of our younger 
poets and musicians have been preaching 
and trying to practice a narrow and bigoted 
nationalism in music and other arts. Thus 
they have sought to give the nation an Art 
(with very much of a capital A), as if 
the fact of the active talent of an Edward 
MacDowell did not give the nation an art 
whatever precise form the emanations of 
that talent might take! 


O far the American profile has not 

carved itself out in American music. We 
have music derived from English, negro, 
and Indian sources. We have long had 
imitations of German music, some of 
Grieg’s Norwegianism; now our young men 
are often eager followers of the French- 
men, Debussy and Ravel; Russia is taking 
a hand; even Japan. But after all, the 
composers that stand out are those who 
have had something to say and have said 
it to the best of their ability, irrespective 
of manners and fashions. 

Songs by Stephen Foster are immortal 
because Foster had a vein of immortal 
melody. It is not because of the negroid 
cast of the melody that they are immortal. 
The things of MacDowell, of Mrs. Beach, 
of Nevin, that emerge, that we remember, 
are the things into which they put some- 
thing that is their own, in which they 
express themselves. If they express also 
the nation, it is the nation expressing itseif 
through the individual, not the individual 
writing up or down to a supposedly na- 
tional formula. 

When I wonder whether Irving Berlin 
and Leo Ornstein are not the greatest 
American composers, it is a simple testi- 
mony to my admiration of something one 
or the other has written. ‘Alexander’s 
Rag Time Band” is not learned music, but 
there are moments when I personally should 
rather have written it than anything else 
that has been written in this country. The 
folk school might insist that it is genuinely 
American because it is ragtime. But it is 
not because it is ragtime that I look on 
the authorship with envy. It is because 
the thing is of its kind such a superb 
composition! 

Mr. Ornstein is a bugaboo to some, a 
terrible little musical Bolshevik. I have 
nothing to do here with Mr. Ornstein’s 
theories of music—like Wagner’s, they are 
probably moulded, unconsciously, to the 
nature of his talent; nor am I ready to 
subscribe to a liking for everything that 
he has written. But when I heard his new 
songs a few months ago, especially the one 
that bears the gruesome title of ‘The 
Corpse”, I realized that this young man 
has written things which probably are as 
solidly and emphatically there as anything 
anybody has ever written—Schubert, Wag- 
ner, Debussy, or any one you please. Born 
Russian-Jew or what not, to have lived in 
America and written like that is to be an 
American composer with a vengeance! If 
stuff of that sort does not give a nation 
art, nothing can. 

The case is a little different from Mr. 
Loeffler’s, because the national French 
character of Mr. Loeffler’s work is essen- 
tial and unmistakable. Mr. Ornstein’s is 
just Ornstein, just good music, without 
reference to nation, place, or style. Just 
to write good music was, remember, the 
ideal of MacDowell. 

There, I conceive, must be the secret of 
American music. Write the best that is in 
you as you feel like bringing it out, and 
bother not about peoples or formulas. Thus 
you will serve your people best. A bit 
trite, such advice; the excuse for putting 
it forward now is that amid so much fuss 
and cant about vaudeville origins and aping 
the red Indians and all that sort of thing, 
the superfact of expressing oneself has been 
overlooked. No danger that the aspiration 
of Mr. Hadley will remain unrealized when 
the American composer, questioned, can 
rejoin: “American music is good music.” 
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THE MILLS OF THE GODS 
E. Phillips Oppenheim’s Novel 


(Continued from page 73) 


having already, according to the belief of 
everybody, another wife living, can take 
advantage of this mandate?” 

She looked at him wonderingly. 

“You make difficulties?” she exclaimed. 
“You sit there like the cold Englishman 
whose place you are taking, you whose 
tears have fallen before now upon my 
hand, whose lips—” 

“You speak of one who is dead,’’ Dom- 
iney interrupted, “dead until the coming of 
great events may bring him to life again. 
Until that time your lover must be dumb.” 

Then her anger blazed out. She spoke 
incoherently, passionately, dragged his 
face down to hers, and clenched her fist 
the next moment as though she would have 
struck it. She broke down with a storm 
of tears. 

“Not so hard—not so hard, Leopold!” 
she inwlored. “Oh, yours is a great task, 
and you must carry it through to the end, 
but we have his permission—there can be 
found a way—we could be married secret- 
ly. At least your lips—your arms! My 
heart is starved, Leopold.” 

He rose to his feet, her arms still twined 
about his neck. 

“Have pity on me, Stephanie,’ he begged. 
“Until our time has come, there is dis- 
honor even in a single kiss. Wait for the 
day—the day you know of.” 

She unwound her arms and shivered 
slightly. Her hurt eyes regarded him won- 
deringly. 

“Leopold,” she faltered, “what has 
changed you like this? What has dried up 
all the passion in you? You are a different 
man. Let me look at you.” 

She caught him by the shoulders, dragged 
him underneath the electric globe, and 
stood there gazing into his face. Her 
breathing was uneven, her eyes were seek- 
ing to rend the mask from his face. 

“Can you have learnt to care for any 
one else?” she muttered. “There were no 
women in Africa. This Rosamund Dom- 
iney, your reputed wife—they tell me that 
she is beautiful and that she adores you. 
You wouldn’t dare—” 

“No,” he interrupted, “I should not 
dare. 

“Then what are you looking at?” she 
demanded. “Tell me that?” 

His eyes were following another shad- 
owed picture. He saw once more the slight, 
girlish form, the love-seeking light in those 
pleading dark eyes, the tremulous lips, the 
whole sweet appeal for safety from a fright- 
ened child to him, the strong man. The 
woman’s passion by his side seemed sudden- 
ly tawdry and unreal. His back was to- 
wards the door, and it was her cry of 
angry dismay which first apprised him of a 
welcome intruder. He swung around to 
find Seaman standing upon the threshold 
—Seaman, to him a very angel of deliver- 
ance. 

“T am indeed sorry to intrude, Sir Ever- 
ard,” the newcomer declared, with a shade 
of genuine concern in his round, good- 
humored face. “Something has happened 
which I thought you ought to know at 
once, Can you spare me a moment?” 

The Princess swept past them without a 
word of farewell, or a backward glance. 
She had the carriage and the air of an in- 
sulted queen. A shade of deeper trouble 
came into Seaman’s face, as he stepped 
respectfully on one side. 

“What is it that has happened?” Dom- 
iney demanded. 

“Lady Dominey has returned,” was the 
quiet reply. 


T seemed to Dominey that he had never 

seen anything more pathetic than that 
eager glance flashed upon him from the 
strange, tired eyes of the woman who was 
standing before the log-fire in a little re- 
cess of the main hall. By her side stood 
a pleasant, friendly-looking person in the 
uniform of a nurse; a yard or two behind, 
a maid. Rosamund, who had thrown back 
her veil, had been standing with her foot 
upon the fender. Her whole expression 
changed as Dominey came hastily towards 
her with outstretched hands. 

“My dear child,” he exclaimed, “wel- 
come home!” With a self-control of which 
he gave no sign, he touched the lips which 
were raised so eagerly to his as tenderly 
and reverently as though this were some 
strange child committed to his care. “But 
what possessed you to come without giving 
us notice? How was this, Nurse?” 

“Her ladyship has had no sleep for two 
nights,” the latter replied. “She has been 
so much better that we dreaded the thought 


of a relapse, so Mrs. Coulson, our matron, 
thought it best to let her have her own 
way about coming. Instead of telegraph- 
ing to you, unfortunately we telegraphed to 
Doctor Harrison, and I believe he is away.” 

“Is it very wrong of me?” Rosamund 
asked, clinging to Dominey’s arm. “I had 
a sudden feeling that I must get back here. 
I wanted to see you again. You are not 
angry? ‘These people who are staying here 
will not mind?” 

“Of course not,’’ he assured her cheer- 
fully. “They will be your guests. To- 
— you must make friends with them 
a Vag 

She drew a long sigh of contentment. 

“Oh, but this is wonderful!” she cried. 
“Will you take me _ up-stairs, please? 
Nurse, you can follow us.” 

She leaned heavily on his arm and even 
loitered on the way, but her steps grew 
lighter as they approached her own apart- 
ment. Finally, as they reached the cor- 
ridor, she broke away from him and tripped 
on with the gaiety almost of a child to 
the door of her room. Then came a little 
cry of disappointment as she flung open 
the door. Several maids were there, busy 
with a refractory fire and removing the 
covers from the furniture, but the room 
was half full of smoke and entirely unpre- 


“Oh, how miserable!” she exclaimed. 
“Everard, what shall I do?” 


HE threw open the door of his own 
apartment. A bright fire was burning 
in the grate, the room was warm and com- 
fortable. She threw herself with a little 
cry of delight into the huge Chesterfield 
drawn up to the edge of the hearth-rug. 

“TI can stay here, Everard, can’t I, until 
you come up to bed?” she pleaded. “And 
then you can sit and talk to me, and tell 
me who is here and all about the people. 
You have no idea how much better I am. 
All my music has come back to me, and 
they say that I play bridge ever so well. I 
shall love to help you entertain. What a 
lot of nice new things you have, Everard!” 
she added, looking around. ‘And that pic- 
ture of me from the drawing-room on the 
table!” she cried, her eyes suddenly soft 
with joy. “You dear thing! What made 
you bring that up?” 

“TJ wanted to have it here,’ he told her. 

“I’m not so nice as that now,” she 
sighed, a little wistfully. 

“Do not believe it,” he answered. “You 
have not changed in the least. You will 
be better-looking still when you have been 
here for a few months.” 

She looked at him almost shyly—tenderly 
—-yet still with that gleam of aloofness in 
her eyes. 

“T think,” she murmured, “I shall be just 
what you want me to be. Be very kind 
to mey please,” she begged, stretching her 
arms out to him. “I suppose it is because 
I have been ill so long, but I feel so help- 
less, and I love your strength and I want 
you to take care of me. Your own hands 
are quite cold,” she added anxiously. “You 
look pale, too. You're not ill, Everard?” 

“T am very well,” he assured her, strug- 
gling to keep his voice steady. “Forgive 
me now, won’t you, if I hurry away. There 
are guests here—rather important guesis. 
beam you must come and see them 
a ” 

“And help you?” 

“And help me.” . ‘ 

Dominey made his escape. At the top 
of the great quadrangular landing he 
stopped, and stood with half-closed eyes 
for several moments. From down-stairs 
he could hear the sound of pleasantly- 
raised voices, the music*of a piano in the 
distance, the click of billiard-balls. He 
waited until he had regained his self-pos- 
session and then descended. 

His return was opportune. Some of the 
local guests were preparing to make their 
departure, and Dominey was in time to 
receive their adieux. They all left mes- 
sages for Lady Dominey, spoke of a speedy 
visit to her, and expressed themselves as 
delighted to hear of her arrival and re- 
covery. As the last car rolled away, Car- 
oline took her host’s arm and led him to 
a chimney-seat by the huge log fire in the 
inner hall. 

“My dear Everard,” she said, “you real- 
ly are a very terrible person.” 

“Exactly why?” he demanded. 

“Your devotion to my sex,” she con- 
tinued, “is flattering, but far too catholic. 
Your return to England appears to have 

(Continued on page 106) 
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A velvety lawn is always a thing of beauty, but when it is equipped accord- 
ing to Anne Duncan’s ideas on page 78, it becomes a joy for the whole summer. 
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Three slices of Basy Bread a day - - 
Reduces your weight in a natural way 





What one woman says : 


Doctors’ Essential Foods Co. 
Orange, N. J. 


Gentlemen:—I thank you very 
much for your nice letter and 
courteous treatment of me. 

have lost thirteen pounds the 
first four weeks I have eaten 


Your friends must have told you about Basy Bread, 
now recognized as the standard weight reducing ration. 


Basy Bread is not a medicine or drug, but a whole- 
some and delicious food, scientifically prepared. 
improvement in ap- 
+s “i By simply eating three slices of Basy Bread a day, thousands 
of people have regained their normal weight. No dieting. No 
medicine. No irksome exercise. 


You will be very much interested in the Basy Booklet, which 


is an authoritative statement on Obesity, its cause and cure. 
Write for your copy today. 


DOCTORS’ ESSENTIAL FOODS CO. 


pearance. 
Very gratefully yours, 
Mrs. John W. M. 
Washington, D. C. 
March 20, 1919 
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tiful. Accept no 
substitute. = 
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done what we understood to be impossible 
—restored .your wife’s reason. A fiery- 
headed Hungarian Princess has pursued 
you down here and has now gone to her 
room in a tantrum, because you left her 
side for a few minutes to welcome your 
wife. And there remains our own senti- 
mental little flirtation, a broken and, alas, 
a discarded thing! There is no doubt what- 
ott, Everard, that you are a very 
lot.” 

“You are distressing me terribly,’”’ Dom- 
iney confessed, “but all the same, after a 
somewhat agitated evening I must admit 
that I find it pleasant to talk with some 
one who is not wielding the lightnings. 
May I have a whisky and soda?” 

“Bring me one, too, please,” Caroline 
begged. “I fear that it will seriously im- 
pair the note which I had intended to 
strike in our conversation, but I am thirsty. 
And a handful of those Turkish cigarettes, 
too. You can devote yourself to me with 
a perfectly clear conscience. Your most 
distinguished guest has found a task after 
his own heart. He has got Henry in a 
corner of the billiard-room and is trying 
to convince him of what I am sure the 
dear man really believes himselfi—that Ger- 
many’s intentions towards England are of 
a particularly dovelike nature. Your Right 
Honorable guest has gone to bed, and Eddy 
Pelham is playing billiards with Mr. Man- 
gan. Every one is happy. You can devote 
yourself to soothing my wounded vanity, 
to say nothing of my broken heart.” 

“Always gibing at me!” Dominey grum- 
bled. 

“Not always,’ she answered quietly, 
raising her eyes for a moment. “There 
was a time, Everard, before that terrible 
tragedy—the last time you stayed at Dun- 
ratter—when I didn’t gibe.” 

“When, on the contrary, you were sweet- 
ness itself,” he reflected. 

She sighed reminiscently. 

“That was a wonderful month,” she 
murmured, “I think it was then for the 
first time that I saw traces of something 
in you which I suppose accounts for your 
being what you are to-day.” 

“You think that I have changed then?” 
he asked curiously. 

She looked him in the eyes. 

“I sometimes find it difficult to believe,” 
she admitted, “that you are the same man.” 


E turned away to reach for his whisky 
and soda. 

“As a matter of curiosity,” he asked, 
“why?” 

“To begin with, then,’ she commented, 
“you have become almost a precisian in 
your speech. You used to be rather slangy 
at times.” 

“What else?” 

“You used always to clip your final g’s.” 

“Shocking habit,” he murmured. “I 
cured myself of that by reading aloud in 
the bush. Go on, please?” 

“You carry yourself so much more stiffly. 
Sometimes you have the air of being sur- 
prised that you are not in uniform.” 

“Trifles, all these things,” he declared. 
“Now for something serious?” 

“The serious things are pretty good,” 
she admitted. ‘You used to drink whiskies 
and sodas at all hours of the day, and quite 
as much wine as was good for you at 
dinner-time. Now, although you are a 
wonderful host, you scarcely take anything 
yourself.” 

“You should see me at the port,” he 
told her, “when you ladies are well out of 
the way! Some more of the good, please?” 

“All your best qualities seem to have 
come to the surface,” she went on, “and I 
think that the way you have come back 
and faced it all is simply wonderful. But 
tell me about Rosamund’s return—is she 
really recovered, do you think?” 

“IT saw her only for a few minutes,” 
Dominey replied, “but she seemed to me 
much better. Her eyes still have that 
restless look, but she talks quite coher- 
ently.” 

“What about that horrible woman?” 

“IT have pensioned Mrs. Unthank. To 
my surprise I hear that she is still living 
in the village.” 

“And your ghost?” 

“Not a single howl all the time that 
Rosamund has been away.” 

“There is one thing more—” Caroline 
began hesitatingly. 

That one thing lacked forever the cloth- 
ing of words. There came a curious, al- 
most a dramatic interruption. Through 
the silence of the hall pealed the summons 
of the great bell which hung over the front 
door. Dominey glanced at the clock in 
amazement. 

“Midnight!” he exclaimed. “Who on 
earth can be coming here at this time of 
night!” 

Instinctively they both rose to their feet. 


A man-servant had turned the great key, 
drawn the bolts, and opened the door with 
difficulty. Little flakes of snow and a gust 
of icy wind swept into the hall, and fol- 
lowing them the figure of a man, white 
from head to foot, his hair tossed with the 
-_ almost unrecognizable after his strug- 
gle. 

“Why, Doctor Harrison!” Dominey 
cried, taking a quick step forward. “What 
brings you here at this time of night!” 

The doctor leaned upon his stick for a 
moment. He was out of breath, and the 
melting snow was dripping from his clothes 
on to the oak floor. They relieved him of 
his coat and dragged him towards the fire, 

“I must apologize for disturbing you at 
such an hour,” he said, as he took the 
tumbler which Dominey pressed into his 


hand. “I have only just received Lady 
Dominey’s telegram. I had to see you— 
at once.” 


HE doctor, with his usual bluntness, 

did not hesitate to make it known that 
this unusual visit was of a private nature. 
Caroline promptly withdrew, and the two 
men were left alone in the great hall. The 
lights in the billiard-room and drawing- 
room were extinguished. Every one in the 
house except a few servants had retired. 

“Sir Everard,” the doctor began, “this 
return of Lady Dominey’s has taken me 
altogether by surprise. I had intended to- 
morrow morning to discuss the situation 
with you.” 

“IT am most anxious to hear your report,” 
Dominey said. 

“My report is good,” was the confident 
answer. “Lady Dominey, except for one 
hallucination, is in perfect health, mentally 
and physically.” 

“And this one hallucination?” 

“That you are not her husband.” 

Dominey was silent for a moment. Then 
he laughed a little unnaturally. 

“Can a person be perfectly sane,” he 
asked, “and yet be subject to an hallucina- 
tion which must make the whole of her 
surroundings seem unreal?” 

“Lady Dominey is perfectly sane,” the 
doctor answered bluntly, “and as for that 
hallucination, it is up to you to dispel it.” 

“Perhaps you can give me some advice?” 
Dominey suggested. 

“T can, and I am going to be perfectly 
frank with you,” the doctor replied . . . 
“It has now become Lady Dominey’s wish 
to take her proper place in life.” 

“But if she seriously doubts that I am 
her husband,’ Dominey asked, “how can 
she do that?” 

“That is the-problem you and I have 
to face,’ the doctor said sternly. ‘The 
fact that your wife has been willing to 
return here to you, whilst still subject to 
that hallucination, is a view of the matter 
which I can neither discuss nor understand. 
I am here to-night, though, to lay a charge 
upon you. You have to remember that 
your wife needs still one step towards a 
perfect recovery, and until that step has 
been surmounted you have a very difficult 
but imperative task.” 

Dominey set his teeth for a moment. He 
felt the doctor’s keen gray eyes glowering 
from under his shaggy eyebrows as he 
leaned forward, his hands upon his knees. 

“You mean,” Dominey suggested quietly, 
“that until that hallucination has passed 
we must remain upon the same terms as 
we have done since my arrival home.” 

“You've got it,’ the doctor assented. 
“Tt’s a tangled up position, but we’ve got 
to deal with it—or rather you have. 
can assure you,” he went on, “that all her 
other delusions have gone. She speaks of 
the ghost of Roger Unthank, of the cries 
at night, of his mysterious death, as parts 
of a painful past. She is quite conscious 
of her several attempts upon your life, and 
bitterly regrets them. Now we come to the 
real danger. She appears to be possessed 
of a passionate devotion towards you, 
whilst still believing that you are not her 
husband.” 


DOMINEY pushed his chair back from 
the fire as though he felt the heat. 
His eyes seemed glued upon the doctor’s. 

“T do not pretend,” the latter continued 
gravely, “to account for that, but it is my 
duty to warn you, Sir Everard, that that 
devotion may lead her to great lengths. 
Lady Dominey is naturally of an exceed- 
ingly affectionate disposition, and this re- 
turn to a stronger condition of physical 
health, and a fuller share of human feel- 
ings, has probably reawakened all those 
tendencies which her growing fondness for 
you, and your position as her reputed hus- 
band, make perfectly natural. I warn you, 
Sir Everard, that you may find your posi- 
tion an exceedingly difficult one, but, dif- 
ficult though it may be, there is a plain 

(Continued on page 108) 


‘ 


, tt 














ition 
rt,” 
dent 


one 
ally 




















ede FE 


en st es Yat FAN 





. 


Oy RSPAS NTS 


The Home of Fashions 
Jor Stout Women 


Providing for the stout 
woman specially designed 
apparel in as large an as- 
sortment as other stores 
offer only to the slender. 
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Maternity 
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Everything for Baby 
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for Style Book. Address Dept. H-10. 


Lane Bryant 
21-23 W. 38th St., New York 































Professor Charles Munter’s 


Self-Lacing Corset 



































Benson’s T ub-a-ble 
Wardrobes 


Dust and dirt proof Dress Bag. 
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English chintz. In all colors. 

aati aieais aahala ea ecaal Price—$10.25 
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including shoe trees, two corset 
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body - correcting corset — 
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We Are Coming to 
Better Teeth 


All Statements Approved by High Dental Authorities 





We Now Combat Film 


Science has discovered some- 
thing which means better teeth to 
millions. Able authorities have 
amply proved its efficiency. Lead- 
ing Sessions all over America are 
urging its adoption. 


It is a way to really clean teeth. 
Not to merely wash them, but to 
fight the tooth-wrecking film. 
That means everything. The slimy 
film which you feel with your 
tongue is the cause of most tooth 
troubles. 


That film is what discolors—not 
the teeth. It is the basis of tartar. 
It holds food substance which fer- 
ments and forms acid. It holds 
the acid in contact with the teeth 
to cause decay. 

“bacterial 


Dentists call _ it 


plaque,” because millions of 
germs breed in it. They, with 
tartar, are the chief cause of 
pyorrhea. 


This clinging film gets into 
crevices where it hardens and 
stays. It resists the tooth brush. 
The ordinary tooth paste cannot 
dissolve it. So millions find that 
teeth discolor and decay despite 
their daily brushing. And they 
wonder why. 


Dentists long have known the 
reason but they found no way to 
help it. Now there is a way, and 
everyone should know it. The 
method is embodied in a denti- 
frice called Pepsodent. And to 
quickly let the millions prove it 
we send to everyone who asks a 
10-Day Tube to try. 


You Are Welcome to It 


You are welcome to this 10-Day 
Tube. Just use it and see what it 
does. hen read the reasons in 
the book we send. You owe that 
to yourself. 


Pepsodent is based on pepsin, 
the digestant of albumin. The 
film is albuminous matter. The 
object of Pepsodent is to dissolve 
it, then to constantly combat it. 


Pepsin long seemed impossible. 
It must be activated, and the 
usual method is an acid harmful 
to the teeth. But science now has 
found a harmless activating meth- 
od. Patents have been granted by 
five governments already. That 
method, used in Pepsodent, offers 
people now a way to safer, whiter, 
better teeth. 


We urge you to compare it with 
your old teeth cleaning methods, 
then let the evident results tell 
you what to do. 


Send the coupon for a 10-Day 
Tube. Use it like any tooth paste. 


Note how clean the teeth feel 
after aay Mark the absence of 
the slimy film. See how the teeth 
whiten as the fixed film disap- 
pears. 


In ten days you will realize that 
this method is essential to clean 
teeth. You will use it always, we 
believe, and have your children 
use it. 


Send us the coupon and see. 





10-Day Tube Free 


THE PEPSODENT CoO., 
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hicago, Ill. 


Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepso- 
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duty before you. Keep and encourage your 
wife’s affection if you can, but let it be 
a charge upon you that whilst the hallu- 
cination remains that affection must never 
pass certain bounds. Lady Dominey is a 
good and a sweet woman. If she woke up 
one morning with that hallucination still in 
her mind, and any sense of guilt on her 
conscience, all our labors for these last 
months might well be wasted, and she her- 
self might very possibly end her days in a 
madhouse.” 

“Doctor,” Dominey said firmly. 
preciate every word you say. 
rely upon me.” 

The doctor looked at him. 

“I believe I can,” he admitted, with a 

sigh of relief. “I am glad of it.” 
* “There is just one more phase of the 
position,” Dominey went on, after a pause. 
“Supposing this hallucination of hers should 
pass? Supposing she should suddenly be- 
come convinced that I am her husband?” 

“In that case,” the doctor replied earn- 
estly, “the position would be exactly re- 
versed, and it would be just as important 
for you not to check the affection which 
she might offer to you, as it would be in 
the other case for you to accept it. The 
moment she realizes, with her present pre- 
dispositions, that you really are her law- 
ful husband, that moment will be the 
beginning of a new life for her.” 

Somehow they both seemed to feel that 
the last word had been spoken. After a 
brief pause, the doctor helped himself to a 
farewell drink, filled his pipe and stood up. 
The car, which Dominey had ordered from 
the garage, was already standing at the 
door. It was curious how both of them 
seemed disinclined to refer again even in- 
directly to the subject which they had been 
discussing. 

“Very good of you to send me back,” 
the doctor said gruffly. 

“T am very grateful to you for coming,” 
Dominey replied, with obvious sincerity. 
“You will come and have a look at the 
patient in a day or two?” 

“T'll stroll across as soon as you’ve got 
rid of some of this houseful,’”’ the doctor 
promised. “Good night!” 

The two men parted, and curiously 
enough Dominey was conscious that with 
those few awkward words of farewell some 
part of the incipient antagonism between 
them had been buried. Left to himself, 
he wandered for some moments up and 
down the great, dimly-lit hall. A strange 
restlessness seemed to have fastened itself 
upon him. He stood for a time by the 
dying fire, watching the gray ashes, stirred 
uneasily by the wind which howled down 
the chimney. Then he strolled to a dif- 
ferent part of the hall, and one by one 
he turned on, by means of the electric 
switches, the newly-installed lights which 
hung above the somber oil pictures upon 
the wall. He looked into the faces of 
some of these dead Domineys, trying to 
recall what he had heard of their history, 
and dwelling longest upon a gallant of the 
Stuart epoch, whose misdeeds had supplied 
material for every intimate chronicler of 
those days. When at last the sight of a 
sleepy man-servant hovering in the back- 
ground, forced his steps un-stairs, he still 
lingered for a few moments in the cor- 
ridor, and turned the handle of his bed- 
room door with almost reluctant fingers. 
His heart gave a great jump as he realized 
that there was some one there. He stood 
for a moment upon the threshold, then 
laughed shortly to himself at his foolish 
imagining. It was his servant who was 
patiently awaiting his arrival. 

“You can go to bed, Dickins,” he di- 
rected. “I shall not want you again to- 
night. We shoot in the morning.” 


“J ap- 
You can 


"THE man silently took his leave, and 
Dominey, who was in no humor for 
sleep, threw off his coat, wrapped a dress- 
ing-gown around him, and seated himself 
in an easy-chair. All the time a queer pro- 
cession of women’s faces was passing be- 
fore his eyes—Caroline, with her half-flir- 
tatious, wholly sentimental bon cameraderie ; 
Stephanie, with her voluptuous figure and 
passion-lit eyes; and then, blotting the 
others utterly out of his thoughts and mem- 
ory, Rosamund, with all the sweetness of 
life shining out of her eager face. He saw 
her as she had come to him last, with the 
haunting appeal in her soft eyes. 

All other memories faded away. They 
were as though they had never been. His 
heart was calling all the time for an 


unknown boon. Then, he suddenly felt 
that the madness which he had begun to 
fear had really come. It was the thing 
for which he longed, yet dreaded most 
—the faint click, the withdrawal of the 
panel, actually pushed back by a pair of 


white hands. Rosamund herself was 
there. 
“I cannot sleep,” she said softly. “Do 


you mind my coming for a few minutes?” 

“Of course not,” he answered. “Come 
and sit down.” 

She curled up in his easy-chair. 

“Just for a moment,” she murmured con- 
tentedly. “Give me your hands, dear... . 
But how cold! You must come nearer to 
the fire yourself.” 

He sat on the arm of her chair, and 
she touched his head lightly with her hand. 

“You were not afraid,” she asked, “when 
you saw me come through the panel?” 

“I should never be afraid of any harm 
that you might bring me, dear,” he as- 
sured her. 

“Because all that foolishness is really 
gone,” she continued eagerly. “I know 
that whatever happened to poor Roger, it 
was not you who killed him. Even if I 
heard his ghost calling again to-night, I 
should have no fear. I can’t think why I 
ever wanted to hurt you, Everard. I am 
sure that I always loved you.” 


Hs arm went very softly around her. 
She responded to his embrace without 
hesitation. Her cheek rested upon his 
shoulder, he felt the warmth of her arm 
through her white, fur-lined dressing-gown. 

“Why do you doubt any longer then,” 
he asked hoarsely, “that I am your hus- 
band?” 

“Ah, but'- I know you are not,” she an- 
swered. “Is it wrong of me to feel what I 
do for you, I wonder? You are so like, 
yet so unlike, him. He is dead. He 
died in Africa. Isn’t it strange that I 
should know it? But I do!” 

“But who am I then?” he whispered. 

“T do not know,” she confessed, “but 
you are kind to me, and when I feel you 
are near I am happy. It is because I 
wanted to see you that I would not stay 
any longer at the nursing home. That 
must mean that I am very fond of you.” 

She put her other arm around his neck 
and drew his face down. Her lips were 


seeking his. His own touched them for a 
moment. Then he kissed her on both 
cheeks. She made a little grimace. 


“T am afraid,” she said, “that you are 
not really fond of me.” 

“Can’t you believe,’ he asked hoarsely, 
“that I am really Everard—your husband? 
Look at me. Can’t you feel that you have 
loved me before?” 

She shook her head a little sadly. 

“No, you are not Everard,” she sighed, 
“but,” she added, her eyes lighting up, 
“you bring me love and happiness, and—”’ 

A few seconds before, Dominey feii from 
his soul that he would have welcomed an 
earthquake, a thunderbolt, the crumbling 
of the floor beneath his feet, to have been 
spared the torture of her sweet importuni- 
ties. Yet nothing so horrible as this in- 
terruption which really came could ever 
have presented itself before his mind. Half 
in his arms, half with her head thrown 
back, listening—he, too, horrified—they 
heard the silence of the night broken by 
that one awful cry, the cry of a man’s 
soul in torment, imprisoned in the jaws of 
a beast. They listened to it until its echoes 
died away. Then what was, perhaps, the 
most astonishing thing of all, she nodded 
her head slowly, unperturbed, unterrified. 

“You see,” she said, “I must go back. 
He will not let me stay here. He must 
think that you are Everard. It is only I 
who know that you are not.” 

She slipped from the chair, kissed him, 
and, walking quite firmly across the floor, 
touched the spring and passed through the 
panel. Even then she turned around and 
waved a little good-by to him. There was 
no sign of fear in her face; only a little 
dumb disappointment. The panel glided to 
and shut out the vision of her. Dominey 
held his head like a man who fears madness. 


WN the next morning was heralded 
by only a thin line of red parting the 
masses of black-gray snow clouds, which 
still hung low down in the east. The wind 
had dropped, and there was something 
ghostly about the still twilight, as Dominey 
issued from the back regions and made his 
(Continued on page 110) 
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“American Beauties’ 
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“I never thought | 
Spare time could ||. 
pay so well” 











writes Mrs. Victor Martin 


“By simply going among my friends and ac- 
quaintances I am earning enough money to 
buy the many things I’ve always wanted but 
could never afford before.” 


ROOM FOR MORE 





Have you a half hour—an hour or even = 
more time each day that you can spare? And = 
would you like to turn that spare time into = 
money? What would $10 extra a month buy 2 
for you? $20? $75? 











IF YOU WANT 


EXTRA FUNDS 


—extra money for anything, hats, gowns, frocks, 
children’s clothes, or anything you’ve set your heart 
upon, write me and let me explain how by accepting = j 
an appointment as our Special Representative, you = 
can add to your income in a very dignified way. 
Write for particulars to-day. You assume no obli- 
gation in writing me. 
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Associate Editor, Harper’s Bazar, 

119 West 40th Street, New York. 

Tell me about your plans for increasing my income 
from $25 to $75 a month. My request involves no 
obligation on my part. 






















-| cious breakfast plus a 
joyous day. That’s what 


> | Graham flour in any recipe. 









Bran or 


No Bran 


It is like the differ- 
ence between clear and 
clouded glasses. 















Bran is Nature’s lax- 
ative. 






A morning dish helps 
make the day seem 
sunny. Clogged sys- 
tems lead to dark days. 







Bran is the right way 
to keep fit. Drugs are 
the wrong way. 







Just think — a deli- 









this dainty means. You 
will never neglect it 
when you try it for a 
week. 


Pettijohns 


Rolled Wheat—25% Bran 












A breakfast dainty whose 






flavory flakes hide 25 per 
cent of bran. 











Also Pettijohn’s Flour— 
75 per cent fine patent flour, 
25 per cent bran. Use like 
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One-Half Cup 
Makes 4 Dishes 


Simply Stir in Boiling 
Water, and It’s 
Ready in Two Minutes 


It is cooked as oats 
before, and it tastes 
tasted. 


Super-Cooked 


This Two - Minute 
Oat Food is cooked in 
our kitchens—cooked 
for three hours by live 
steam under pressure 
at higher than boiling 
heat. 

It is cooked as doc- 
tors want oats cooked, 
so they easily digest. 
But homes do not have 
the facilities. 

These super-cooked 
oats are then evapor- 
ated, so they come to 
you condensed. One 
cup makes five cups of 
steaming hot oat food 
when you stir it in boil- 
ing water. And that’s 
about eight dishes. 

A 15-cent package 
serves 20 dishes, and 
saves you the cost of 
cooking. 





Every Woman Wanted 
An Instant Hot Oat Dish—Here It Is 


After years of effort we’ve found a way 
to bring you a steaming oat food, super- 
cooked, ready to serve in two minutes. 


The Quaker Oals @mpany 
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never were cooked 
as oats never have 


New Oat Flavor 


Then this high-heat 
cooking brings out a 
new and exquisite 
flavor. 


It gives the oat dish 
new attractions, and 
that’s what mothers 
want. This supreme 
food was never so en- 
ticing. 

Think what this 
means—the only ready- 
cooked hot cereal. 

The only oat dish 
ever cooked to this de- 
sired extent. 

An extra-flavory oat 
food, delightful and 
easy to digest. 

Now that you can 
get it, order it at once. 
Ask your grocer for 
Two-Minute Oat Food 
—I5§ cents. 
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- snow had been shaken off. 




















THE MILLS. OF THE GODS 


E. Phillips 


Oppenheim’s 


Novel 


(Continued from page 108) 


way through the untrodden snow round to 
the side of the house underneath Rosa- 
mund’s window. A little exclamation broke 
from his lips, as he stood there. From 
the terraced walk, down the steps, and 
straight across the park to the corner of 
the Black Wood, were fresh tracks. The 
cry had been no fantasy. Somebody or 
something had passed from the Black Wood 
and back again to this spot in the night. 

Dominey, curiously excited by his dis- 
covery, examined the footmarks eagerly, 
then followed them to the corner of the 
wood. They were neither like human foot- 
steps nor the track of any known animal. 
At the edge of the wood they seemed to 
vanish into the heart of a great mass of 
brambles, from which here and there the 
ff. There was no 
sign of any pathway— if ever there had 
been one, the neglect of years had oblit- 
erated it. He took one more cautious step 
forward and tound himself slowly sinking. 
Black mud was oozing up through the snow 
where he had set his feet. He was just 
able to scramble back. Picking his way 
with great caution, he commenced a lei- 
surely perambulation of the whole of the 
outside of the wood... 

An hour or two later he burst into 
Middleton’s lodge. The old keeper, who 
was smoking by the fire, rose to his feet 
at once and laid down his pipe. Surprise 
kept him temporarily silent. 

“I want you to come this way with me 
for a moment,” his master ordered. 

Middleton took up his hat and stick and 
followed. Dominey led him to where the 
tracks had halted on the gravel outside 
Rosamund’s window, and pointed across to 
the Black Wood. 

“What do you make of those?” he in- 
quired. 

Middleton shook his head gravely. 

“They do say hereabout,”’ he confided, 
“that the spirit of Roger Unthank has been 
taken possession of by some sort of great 
animal, and that it do come here now and 
then to be fed.” 

“By whom?” 
tiently. 

“Why, by Mrs. Unthank.” 


Dominey inquired pa- 


ITH his eyes Dominey followed the 
tracks to the wood and back again. 

“Middleton,” he said, “I am learning 
something about spirits. It seems that 
they not only make tracks, but they require 
feeding. Perhaps if that is so, they can 
feel a charge of shot inside them. When 
the weather is a little drier, I am going 
to make my way into that wood with a 
rifle under my arm.” 

“Then as God’s above, you'll never come 
out, Squire!” was the solemn reply. 

“We will see,” Dominey muttered. “I 
have hacked my way through some queer 
country in Africa.” 

“There’s nowt like this wood in the 
world, sir,’ the old man asserted doggedly. 
“The bottom’s rotten from end to end, and 
the top’s all poisonous. The birds die there 
on the trees. It’s chock-full of reptiles and 
unclean things, with green and purple 
fungi, two feet high, with poison in the 
very sniff of them. The man who enters 
that wood goes to his grave.” 

“Nevertheless,” Dominey said firmly, 
“within a very short time I am going to 
solve the mystery of this nocturnal visitor.” 

They returned to the house, side by 
side. Just before they entered, Dominey 
turned to his companion. 

“Middleton,” he said, “you keep up the 
good old customs, I suppose, and spend 
half-an-hour at the Dominey Arms now 
and then?” 

“Most every night of my life, sir,” the 
old man replied, “from eight till nine. I’m 
a man of regular habits, and it do seem 
right to me that with the work done right 
a man should have his relaxation.” 

“That is right, John,” Dominey assented. 
“Next time you are there, don’t forget to 
mention that I am going to have that wood 
looked through. I should like it to get 
about, you understand?” 

“That’ll fair flummox the folk,” was the 
doubtful reply, “but I'll let ’em know, 
Squire. There’ll be a rare bit of talk, I 
can promise you that.” 

Dominey went to his room, bathed and 
changed, and descended for breakfast. 
There was a sudden hush as he entered, 
which he very well understood. Every one 
began to talk about the prospect of the 
day’s sport. Dominey took his place at 
the table. 

“T hope,” he said, “that our very latest 
thing in ghosts did not disturb anybody.” 

“We all seem to have heard the same 
thing,” the Cabinet Minister observed with 
interest—“a most appalling and unearthly 
cry. I have joined every society lately con- 
nected with spooks, and find them a fas- 
cinating study.” 


“Tf you want to investigate,” Dominey 
observed, as he helped himself to coffee, 
“you can bring out a revolver and prowl 
about with me one night. From the time 
when I was a kid, before I went to Eton, 
up till when I left here for Africa, we had 
a series of highly-respectable and well-be- 
haved ghosts, who were a credit to the 
family and of whom we were somewhat 
proud. This latest spook, however, is 
something quite outside the pale.” 

“Has he a history?”’ Mr. Watson asked. 

“T am informed,” Dominey replied, “that 
he is the spirit of a schoolmaster who once 
lived here, and for whose departure from 
the world I am supposed to be responsible. 
Such a spook is neither a credit nor a 
comfort to the family.” 

Their host spoke with such an absolute 
absence of emotion that every one was con- 
scious of a curious reluctance tu abandon 
a subject full of such fascinating possi- 
bilities ... 


REAKFAST over, Seaman followed his 

host out of the room. 

“My friend,” he said, “you must not al- 
low these local circumstances to occupy too 
large a share of your thoughts. It is true 
that these are the days of your relaxation. 
Still, there is the Princess for you to think 
of. After all, she has us in her power, 
The merest whisper in Downing Street, and 
behold, catastrophe!” 

Dominey took his friend’s arm. 

“Look here, Seaman,” he rejoined, “it’s 
easy enough to say there is the Princess 
to be considered, but will you kindly tell 
me what on earth more I can do to make 
her see the position? Necessity demands 
that I should be on the best of terms with 
Lady Dominey and that I should not make 
myself in any way conspicuous with the 
Princess.” 

“I am not sure,” Seaman reflected, “that 
the terms you are on with Lady Dominey 
matter very much to any one. So far as 
regards the Princess, she is an impulsive 
and passionate person, but she is also 
grande dame and a diplomatist. I see no 
reason why you should not marry her se- 
cretly in London, in the name of Everard 
Dominey, and have the ceremony repeated 
under your rightful name later on.” 

They had paused to help themselves to 
cigarettes, which were displayed with a 
cabinet of cigars on a round table in the 
hall. Dominey waited for a moment be- 
fore he answered. 

“Has the Princess confided to you that 
that is her wish?” he asked. 

“Something of the sort,” Seaman 
acknowledged. .‘‘She wishes the suggestion, 
however, to come from you.” 

“And your advice?” 

Seaman blew out a cloud of cigar smoke. 

“My friend,’ he confessed, “I am a 
-little afraid of the Princess. I ask you no 
questions as to your own feelings with re- 
gard to her. I take it for granted that as 
a man of honor it will be your duty to 
offer her your hand in marriage, sooner or 
later. 
months, if by that means we can pacify 
her. Terniloff would arrange it at the 
Embassy. He is devoted to her, and it 
will strengthen your position with him.” 

Dominey turned away towards the stairs. 

“We will discuss this again before we 
leave,” he said gloomily ... 


OMINEY was admitted at once by her 
maid into his wife’s  sitting-room. 
Rosamund, in a charming morning robe of 
soft blue lined with gray fur, had just fin- 
ished breakfast. She held out her hands 
to him with a delighted cry of welcome. 
“How nice of you to come, Everard!” 
she exclaimed. “I was hoping I should 
see you for a moment before you went off.” 
He raised her fingers to his lips and sat 
down by her side. 

“You slept well?” he inquired. 

“Perfectly,” she answered. 

He tackled the subject bravely, as he 
had made up his mind to on every oppor- 
tunity. 

“You did not lie awake thinking of our 
nocturnal visitor then?” 

“Not for one moment. You see,” she 
went on, conversationally, “if you were 
really Everard, then I might be frightened, 
for some day or other I feel that if Everard 
comes here, the spirit of Roger Unthank 
will do him some sort of a mischief.” 

“Well, no more tragedies,’”? Dominey de- 
clared. “I have come up to remind you 
that we have guests here. When are you 
coming down to see them?” 

She laughed like a child. 

“You say ‘we’ just as though you were 
really my husband,” she declared. 

“You must not tell any one else of your 
fancy,”’ he warned her. 

“Oh, I quite understand,” she assured 

(Continued on page 118) 

















I see no harm in anticipating a few . 
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“< ORMAL coif- 
fures are easy to 


arrange when you ad- 
just over your own hair a 
beautiful, wavy 


“pure 


Transformation 


If your hair is scanty, ill-con- 
ditioned and graying about the 
cemples, one of these becoming 
Transformations will make you 
look years younger and con- 
tribute greatly to a smart, et- 
tractive appearance. Invisibly 
adjusted—impossible to detect. 
No other Transformations are 
so light and comfortable. Pierre 
specializes exclusively in hair 
goods and his Transformations 
and Chignons are beyond com- 
rison with the ordinary kind. 
Boo klet on request. 


| PIERRE, 5 East 53d St. 


NEW YORK CITY 























Reducing Weight 


composed 0’ 
am yt 4 per oa water a 


Rubber Garments cause 
Derspiration of the parts 
where applied and do not 
affect other parts of the 
|| body. Our garments are 
made of red Sabber soft as 
|| velvet, sufficiently heavy to 
give long wear. 





Hip Sas 
, $7.5 





stip "Belt of fine red rub- 
ber, 15 in. long, any size, 





we measur 
Chin Band 
$1.00 
Abdominal Belts, 10 
in. wide in front, any 
Chin band for reduc- 
ing, gouble chin, 50¢ 
a 
lucing Shirts, 
Reducing Pants, 
$12.50. 

Eton Jacket, $8.50. 
C. J. BAILEY COMPANY 
26 Boylston St., Boston 
Established 1888 


Illustrated circulars free 
Dealers Supplied 





Brassiere 
$4.50 


Brassiere for nied the 
Back of fine coutil. 


$4.50. Give bust 


$7.50. - waist and hip 
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mess or worry: | oz. of pure 


Powdered 
SAXOLITE 


dissolved in 44 pt. witch hazel; use 
setae face wash. The ey is almost 
Deepest wrinkles, crow's 
feet, as well as finest lines, completely 
and quick} heady ind ‘vo ag 
harm to tenderest ‘chin. 


Fettencine Gazelle (0 wdered) at any 
department ft otore. 
Ress 








Wrinkles 


Thousands have success- 
fully used this formula to 
remove traces of age, ill- 

















What does the 
10% luxury tax 
mean to you? 
Here is a way to offset it! 


$25 to $75 extra 
may be earned 





each month 


ly for any reason at all, you would 
like to add to your income, I would 
like to tell you. what can be done as 
special representative of Harper’s 
Bazar. 


We want to appoint someone in your 
neighborhood to introduce the Bazar 
to appreciative people. You find it a 
pleasant companion, and a useful 
friend, so introducing it to other women 
will be like passing along a congenial, 
helpful acquaintance. 


Many women are earning from $25 to 
$75. by devoting a few leisure hours to 
this work, and if you need extra money 
for pretty frocks, dainty gowns, charm- 
ing hats, money for children’s things, 
or for a pet hobby or charity, I should 
like to tell you all about my plan. 


SIMPLY CLIP THIS COUPON 
| BELOW AND MAIL TO ME 








Miss Theresa Edgarton Hopewell, Associate Editor, 
Harper’s Bazar, 119 West 40th Street, New York City. 
Dear Madam:—Please tell me, without any obligation 
on my part, how I can add substantially to my income 


each month. 


H B-6-2 



















Why Have Freckles? 


—when they are so easily 
removed? ‘Try the follow- 
ing treatment: 
Apply a small portion of Still- 
man’s Freckle Cream when re- 
Do not rub in, but 
Wash off in 
the morning with a good soap. 
Continue using the cream until 
the freckles entirely disappear. 
Start tonight— after two or 
three applications you will see 
results. 


After years of research special- 
ists have created this delightful, 
harmless cream which leaves 
the skin without a blemish. If 
your druggist hasn’t it, write 
us direct. 50c per jar. 
Stillman’s Face Powder 50c 
Stillman’s Rouge 25¢ 
Stillman’s Tooth Paste 25c 
At Drug Stores everywhere. Money 
refunded if not satisfacto! Write 
for booklet — ‘‘Wouldst ‘hou Be 
F ** for helpful beauty hints. 
STILLMAN CREAM COMPANY 
Dept. Aurora, Illinois 








































How to get the most 
out of your porch— 


T can be made the favor- 


ite gatheri ng place for 
all the family—a delightful out- 
door room—if it is made cozy 
and attractive by proper use of 
Porch Shades. Our free “Book 
of Porches” tells you how to do 
it, shows you how others have 
beautified ‘porches of all kinds 
and sizes with Aerolux Porch 
Shades. 

This book explains, too, why 
Aerolux Porch Shades give 
you greater comfort and longer 
wear then ordinary shades. 

Write for this Lge me 
will find it interesting and 
you will not be obligated in 
any way. 


The Aeroshade Company 


916 Oakland Ave., 
Waukesha, Wis. 





THOMSONS 
“Glove-Gitting™ 


CORSETS 
“The 
Standard Corset 
of the World” 


The favorite’of those who 
appreciate the importance 
of proper corseting 


Comfort — Economy ” ~ 
—Syle 57h 


Geo. C. Batcheller / 
& Co. 








New York 




















~) BERGDORF 


OODMAN 


Pd ) 616 FIFTH AVENUE 
F 4 between 4 Q4 and 50% 
/ NEW YORK 


(_uclensive importers 
and crealors of ts 2Otvio~ 


GOWNS SUITS WRAPS-FURS 

















Kirman study. Woven entirely in one piece from the best wool yarn. 


EAST IS WEST 


In the matter of rugs we now have a striking example of this truth. 
Time, patience, and American ingenuity have developed a process of hand 
and loom weaving by which the attractive rug-studies of the Orient are 
reproduced with exactness of detail—not only in color harmonies but in 
the soft, firm, pliable fabric as well. 


They are called 


BENGAL-ORIENTAL RUGS 


(Reproductions) 
Those who know rugs from the Far East will instantly say after seeing Bengal- 
Orientals—“Yes, East is West.”’ 


These rugs are priced at one-third to one-fourth the cost of the 
| studies from which they are made—in fact, the fairness of price 
| will be a revelation to you. 


Many discriminating merchants in all parts of the country are displaying Bengal- 
| Oriental rugs. The name of the merchant in your city selling these rugs may 
be had by writing to us. 


| Color plates will be sent upon request. 


Tames M. SHoEMAKER Co., Inc. 
| 18 West 39th Street at Fifth Avenue $2 New York 























BREAKING THE FOURTH WALL 


Hamilton’s 


Cosmo 


Story 


(Continued from page 51) 


from his place a little way off from the 
long oak table, Chris Belmore studied the 
faces of the girl whom he had married for 
love and the man who had removed from 
conventional visiting-lists the name of the 
girl, with whom he, Chris, was seen every- 
where. He was quick to notice a rather 
tired look in Rowena’s astonishing eyes 
and there seemed to be something a little 
wistful round her lips when she failed to 
laugh. She forced her merriment, too, he 
thought; and gave him the impression of 
one who stood greatly in need of rest but 
who wouldn’t let go. 

There was 10 doubt that Shannon had 
undergone a subtle change since he had 
seen him last. Discontent was all about 
him and a certain nervous irritability. He 
made no effort to play up and keep the 
conversational ball in a rally, and once or 
twice he disagreed with Rowena with so 
sharp a note that even she raised her eye- 
brows. 


ELMORE didn’t go back with these 
two to the veranda. He went into his 
brother-in-law’s den and shut himself in. 
He had said that he was going to make 
something of himself for the sake of his 
father and mother. The chance to begin 
had come to-night. And there was some- 
thing at the back of Rowena’s eyes which 
thrilled him with the hope that she needed 
only a moral jerk to cut down her wild 
oats -and face life and its duties sanely. 
There was even something in Shannon’s 
face and manner which seemed to show that 
he was in the mood to make a change. 
Was he deluding himself in thinking this? 
Was it because he had been stirred into a 
sudden emotion that he imagined that 
Shannon and Rowena had come, as he him- 
self had come, to the great cross-roads? 
It might not be so; but, by Jove, he would 
take a chance. Out there in the garden, 
under the stars, he had cried a halt to 
folly, he had been moved to honesty, for 
the beauty and sanity of the scene which 
lay under the magic of the moon had 
touched him deeply and mysteriously. 
What could he do? It was not easy all 
of a sudden to trample down the wild oats 
which had grown so high all about him 
and his wife and Shannon and Violet Orme. 
He dismissed at once the obvious idea of 
getting up a fracas with Shannon and or- 
dering him off the place. It was not his 
place, and Shannon would have the right to 
say that Rowena could choose her friends. 
He dismissed also the equally obvious plan 
of going to Rowena and asking her to take 
up her life with him again. She would 
inevitably demand to know why she should 
be bracketed with Violet Orme. The maze 
in which all four of them had vlaced them- 
selves, easy as it had been to et into, was 
difficult to get out of. He believed that 
Rowena had done nothing more than amuse 
herself with Shannon. He clung to his boy- 
ish faith in her. How was he to prove 
that his relations with Violet Orme were 
only those of a man who had desired a 
companion in lunacy? That was the point. 
Walking up and down, with his hands 
deep into his pockets, he got as far as 
this and no farther. The way was blocked 
by the barrier of his own temperament and 
the temperaments of the other three. He 
feared the ridicule that he would ask for 
if he went frankly to Rowena and Shan- 
non and told them that he wanted to turn 
over a new leaf. His sense of civilization 
rose up against a row with Shannon, and 
when it came to Violet Orme he had to 
confess that he had done much to add to 
the scandal which Shannon had attached to 


her name. She had to be considered too. 
Wild oats grew quickly and clung like 
burrs. 


Suddenly he remembered that Violet was 
a member of a week-end party at a house 
within a thousand yards of his sister’s and 
that he had promised to meet her at ten 
o'clock on the hill that divided them. Then 
at that instant, inspiration put a light into 
his befogged brain. 

Out he went, quivering with a strange 
excitement, believing, however mistakenly, 
that the others, like himself, needed only 
a little help to emerge from the high crop 
that entangled them. “Give human nature 
a chance,” he seemed to hear in his brain. 
“It is fundamentally decent love, hope, fear, 
faith—these make humanity and in every 
heart the Christ is born.” 

He found Rowena lying back in a deck 
chair, gazing at a star. He stepped quietly 
and caught her face in repose. He had 
been right. It was tired and _ wistful. 
Shannon was leaning against a pillar with 
his eves on the ground. His cigarette had 


PPO 
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Fiction will come and fiction will go, but a story like the 
on page 36 of this Bazar wi live in 


gone out. He seemed to be miles away, 
A clock in the house struck ten. 
Young Belmore knew that he must 
warily. Shannon had not spoken to Violet 
since the divorce—no one knew why—and 
Rowena had not chosen to meet her. Vitrj- 
olic was the only word to use in attempting 
to describe Violet’s language whenever she 
mentioned Shannon, which was not often, 
So art was needed in the process of achiey. 
ing his meeting which might last no longer 
than a flash of lightning. “A wonderfy| 
night,”’ he said. 
I suppose it is,” said Shannon. 
Rowena looked from one man to the 
other and her eyes rested on Chris. What 
was it about him to-night that made her 
fcel just a touch of pain in her heart? 
Chris stood over Rowena. “Come 
me hill and have a look at the sea,” he 
said. 
She took his hand and allowed herself to 
be drawn to her feet. ‘Must I?” she 
asked. But she wanted to go all the same. 
His voice and the way he looked at her 
took her back two whole years to that night 
on the yacht when he had proposed. What 
had they quarreled about? She couldn't 
remember. It was her fault, probably, 
She had been idiotically young then. She 
felt old to-night. 


Chris turned to Shannon. “Care to 
come?”’ he asked, casually. 
There was a brief hesitation. Shannon 


had no use for the sea. Then he nodded 
and relit his cigarette and fell in step, 
This man, he thought, had been Rowena’s 
husband, but that was no reason for his 
marching her off. 

They went slowly and in silence through 
the garden. All the flowers were asleep. 
Fireflies flashed their little lights and the 
moon silvered everything. 

“Fairies are out to-night,” said Rowena 
presently, putting her hand on Shannon's 
arm. 

He glanced sharply at her. Her expres 
sion was that of a tired child. He had 
never seen it on her face before. He looked 
about. There were multitudes of stars. A 
full moon made him blink with its honesty. 
The scent of new mown hay came to him. 
Yes, it was gorgeous. Why had things 
gone so crooked? 


HEY made their way up the hill. Pale 

faced daisies peppered the dry grass. 
They were on Violet before she or they 
realized it. Only young Belmore had seen 
her lying at full length with her hands 
under her head. 

She sat up, resentment in every line. 
Shannon drew up short. Anger and eager- 
ness clashed in his expression. Rowena 
was not amused and wondered why. 

Belmore deliberately ignored the hideous 
awkwardness of the whole thing. ‘‘We've 
come to share the view,” he said, “and | 
want you to meet my wife, Vi.” 

The two girls murmured appropriate 
words, and Violet, who had months before 
dropped Shannon like a stone, gave him a 
“How do you do?” to which Shannon 
mumbled an answer. 

What had seemed to all four entirely 
impossible had come to pass, quietly and 
naturally. It was almost unbelievable. 
These four of all people. 

Rowena sat down near to Violet. The 
two men followed her example, and Bel- 
more set a light to conversation. It was 
well done. He had relied on two things— 
civilization and humanity—and they had 
not failed him. And for an hour he rolled 
the ball, lightly and with laughter, and the 


other three kept it going deftly. It was 
almost magic. . 

And at last a silence came. Laughter 
died and artificiality petered out. But 00 


one made a move to go. Nervously and 
with almost boyish self-consciousness Bel- 
more, the still young Belmore, took 4 
chance. Inspirations were rare. He mus 
not waste this one. It had come, perhaps 
from his father and mother. 

“I’ve got a new game to suggest,” be 
said, hedging. “It needs a night like this 
with moonlight and stars, and it can't | 
played unless, as Rowena said, the fairies 
are out.” 

No one helped him or caught the ey 
that glanced with eagerness from face © 
face. So he started again, with a couragt 
that he didn’t believe he possessed. “It 
called breaking down the fourth wall,” 
said. “It’s—it’s about the hardest gam 
ever invented. It’s generally played b 
two people, but it doesn’t spoil it to have 
four. The rules are that the walls are 10 
just pottered at, but bashed right open % 

(Continued on page 116) 
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A pair of brushes in 
white with pleasant 
faces. They clean 
your _ bottles, tum- 
blers, and other glass 
ware. This Puritan 
man and maid will 
cheer the housekeeper 
like pleasant com- 
panions in a well ap- 
pointed kitchen. They 
are a real household 
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elp. The pair 

will come safe- 
ly to you for 
$1.25. 





One of many 
numbers illus- 
trated in our 
spring catalog 
just out. Send 
forit. Gifisfor 
4 young house- 
keepers, wed - 


ers, bridge 
parties. Gifts 
for the kitch- 
en attractive. 
“RK Gift and 
: ae specialty 
) shops should 
\ Sp send for catalog of thoughtful little 
\ » gifts which will be forwarded upon 
i application. 
The Pohison Gift Shops, Pawtucket, Rhode Island, 
Home Dept. C. 
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Engravers of Philadelphia Engrave the 
NS, ANNOUNCE- 
Ss RN AT HOME CARDS 





& Write for samples 

* Our Special Offer : 

4 To acquaint you with our fine work we 

er will engrave 50 cards in Script for $2.29. 

* Plate registered or sent on request. 
WM. H. HOSKIN 


co. 
Engravers and Stationers 
~ ; 906 Chestnut St. 


. ° philadelphia 
LB Ne, Lor ho IGS EB AB IS 


PUES ICO MIDS SHAwoe 


¥ 





Geneseo Jam 


Kitchen 


HONEY 


Pure extracted Clover Honey. 


In 14 oz. glass jars, 
$5.00 per doz. 
In 5 oz. glass jars, 
$3.85 per doz. 


Write for price list of other deli- 


cacies put up in glass jars to 


MISS ELLEN H. NORTH 


Geneseo Jam Kitchen,Geneseo,N.Y. 























Are Your Hands Older 


Than Your Face? 





“*The Friend of 
LOWELL, MASS. Middle-age 
A STIMULATING POMADE FOR AGING HANDS 


Postpaid $2.00 
Dept. A. Booklet 
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Dainty Summer Frocks 





Correct Apparel trWomen&Misses 
5th Ave. at 37th St. 


New York 


A magnificent ensemble of 


—in designs to meet every particular occasion. Devel- 
oped in new Silk and Wool fabrics of exquisite daintiness. 


Prices are modest 


Bi 
4 


4 
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818—Dainty Voile Dress, in tunic effect, elabo- 


rated with tiny tuckings. 


Collar and cuffs trimmed 


with pretty lace and self ruching. Choice of Pink, 
Navy, Lavender, Copen, Rose or White. 
14 to 18—36 to 44. 


Sizes 


10.75 


819—Gingham Dress, in slender Silhouette model, 
featuring distended hip pockets. 


belt. 


with dainty lace. 


plaids. 


Sizes 14 to 18—36 to 44, 


Patent leather 


White Organdie collar and vestee trimmed 
Shown in a variety of pretty 


9.75 


Mail or phone orders given prompt and careful attention 


Send for illustrated style book 23 


Go, 








Remove Hair 


perfluous hair problem. 





us, in plain wrapper, on receipt of price 


DeMiracle 








\ 


the Common-sense Way 

F merely removing hair from 
the surface of the skin were all 
that were required of a depila- 
tory, a razor would solve the su- 


De Miracle, the original sanitary 
liquid, does more than remove 
surface hair. It devitalizes it, 
which is the only common-sense 
way to remove hair from face, 
neck, arms, under-arms or limbs. 
De Miracle requires no mixing. 
It is ready for instant use. Simply 
wet the hair and it is gone. Only 
genuine De Miracle has a money 
back guarantee in each package. 
FREE BOOK with testimonials 
of eminent physicians, surgeons, 
dermatologists and medical jour- 
nals, explains how De Miracle 
devitalizes hair, mailed in plain 
sealed envelope on request. 

Three Sizes: 60c., $1.00, 2.00. 


At all toilet counters, or direct from 


Dept. C-14, Park Ave. and 
129th St., New York 





you just know it isn’t, 

nor your face either— 
not at any time during the 
day—if you have used that 
wonderful new face pow- 
der, cream and skin food 
combined— 


ga Veda 


Cold Greamed Powder 


On with finger tips in the morn- 
ing, LA MEDA gives a lovely 
powdery freshness to the com- 
plexion that lasts all day! Rain, 
wind, not even perspiration will 
alter the velvet smoothness 
given by this new-found-skin- 
charm. Even the most sensitive 
skins are benefited, for 
MEDA is so pure, so absolutely 
harmless. ; 

Any druggist can get it for you; 
or large jar sent prepaid on re- 
ceipt of price, 65c. 
But you may try 
LA MEDA first, 
if you _ prefer, 
without cost. Sen 
coupon. 


LA MEDA 
CHICAGO 


TN A 
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This Coupon BringsA Trial Size Tree | 



































LA MEDA, 101 E. Garfield Bivd., Chicago 

Please send me (no charge) a trial size 
of LA MEDA Cold Creamed Powder in the 
ninecee baie mo e-Aee bia tint. I usually buy my 


toilet goods from 


seeeee 
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Wout 
SoxkuRs 
9 Rue de la Paix 


Paris 


; invite Madame’s 
E gracious attention 
L to their latest or- 
2 iginations in 





0 





ROBES, MANTEAUX 
i ¢ LINGERIE 


iB just arrived in a shipment from their Paris house. 
Ee Included are evening gowns of surpassing loveliness, 
diaphanous summer frocks and enchanting fantasies 
in boudoir garments and lingerie. 








namin 


An exhibition is given daily from eleven to one and from 
three to five under the personal direction of les Boue 
Soeurs, Madame la Baronne dEtreillis and Madame 
Sylvie de Montegut. 


WATT 


IMU 


13 WEST FIFTY-SIXTH STREET, NEW YORK 


The Only Rue de la Paix House in America 


uum 
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JAM KITCHEN 


Jams and Marmalades 


Peach, Pear, Plum and Blackberry Jams. 
Orange Marmalade and Grapefruit 
Marmalade. 

















In cartons containing 14 doz. | \_ 
26 oz. enamel-lined sanitary tin Lo 
cans, $2.50 per carton. p+ ) 
These sweets were much en-  2¥} 
joyed by our soldiers in France ae | 
and are of the same quality as [)~) 
those we put up in glass. any] 
Write for price list of other delica- [py 5 
cies put up in glass jars to tx 4 
MISS ELLEN H. NORTH }|> 
Geneseo Jam Kitchen, Geneseo,N.Y. | 
> bora SRO \ AAI 
Sa Sree a: | 
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DANERSK - DECORATIVE 
FURNITURE 


Knowledge is Power 


The newest and most beau- 
tiful effects are given with 
DANERSK FURNITURE be- 
cause we have the KNOWL- 
‘ EDGE of how to obtain them. 
Not by purchasing “sets’’ as made for a thousand others will your home show 
vitality and charm, but by coming direct to the maker who has the knowledge, 
the personnel and the plant to produce the most beautiful decorative furniture 
in the world and finish it for each individual room of your home in some 
lovely scheme of your own choosing. 
The builders of the beautiful houses of to-day are buying DANERSK FUR- 
NITURE because through it they can best express their own individuality. 
They understand it. 





cA, 


TATE 


















Purchase through your dealer or decorator or let us help you with sug- 
gestions for single rooms or the entire house. 
Send for Valuable Catalog “‘F-6” 
Complete sets in charming schemes on exhibition at 





ERSKINE - DANFORTH CORPORATION 
2 West 47th St., New York First door west of Fifth Avenue, 4th floor 


















Caroline Dawes 


Appleton’s 


/'PADEREWSKI—Fighter for FREEDOM 


Article 


(Continued from page 35) 


from which the technicalities of other great 
international relief works barred them. 

The Polish Army in France, possessing 
singular rights of autonomy, fought under 
the jurisdiction of the French Army, but 
under the Polish flag and the old Kosci- 
uszko motto, ‘For your liberty—and ours!” 
A fighting force without a country, a pic- 
turesque, valiant little army, blue-clad with 
shoulder straps and brassards of crimson 
emblazoned with the holy White Eagle of 
Polish history, it was recruited from among 
the descendants of the great exiled heroes 
—poets, musicians, artists and scientists— 
who have journeyed far from Polish soil, 
fostering and fanning the flame of national- 
ism which finally wrenched their country 
from the divided possession of Germany, 
Russia and Austria. 


THs army, recruited from stranger 
sources than even the famous French 
Foreign Legion, was the dream and product 
of Paderewski’s brain and effort. It has 
numbered approximately fifty thousand 
men, fighting on the Western front, its 
casualty thinned ranks often refilled by 
deserters from the enemy armies—Poles 
who braved the fire of both sides to dash 
into the French lines and surrender, and 
join their compatriots fighting under the 
silver Eagle. 

Whether by coincidence or of psycho- 
logical import, a prophecy was fulfilled 
when the daring band of young Polish pa- 
triots took the field in France and the 
first definite reverses of the German forces 
became apparent; for in 1887 Bismarck 
addressed the Reichstag in Berlin and the 
Iron Chancellor’s words framed a prophetic 
message that vibrated to the depths of the 
German Empire: 

“The day that the Polish White Eagle 
comes back to life—that day will the 
Black Eagle of Prussia cease to be power- 
ful!” 

Through Paderewski’s efforts, which 
might at the time have been taken to por- 
tend his present voice and factorship in 
world politics, the Polish Army was large- 
ly trained in America and Canada, at a 
point on the border near Fort Niagara. 

At the imputation of generalship, a mil- 
itary addition to his long list of versatil- 
ities, Paderewski smiles, a faint, impersonal 
smile which the camera has rarely caught. 

“The chameleon,” he suggests, “is a 
small lizard—and reflects, I believe, the 
color that it feeds and lives upon. When 
a world of peace and progress is contro- 
verted to wars, secret diplomacies and 
strange new boundaries, is it surprising 
that a musician may become—well, some- 
thing else? Perhaps I shall eventually be 
a map! God knows, the map of Poland 
is on my mind!” 

The mass of conjecture, criticism, adu- 
lation, curiosity and fable which have at- 
tached to Paderewski’s career have been 
but a part of the handicaps which he has 
overcome by sheer concentration and ca- 
pacity for work. He denies any divine 
attribute of genius; he denies even that 
he possesses any especial talent to dis- 
tinguish him from his fellow men. His 
musical career—from the standpoint, at 
least, of the pianist—was at the outset 
discouraged not only by poverty and bitter 
disappointment, but by the overhanging 
imperial shadow of the three great nations, 
who had no room for Polish expansion and 
achievement and who set a consistent heel 
upon individual Polish aspiration along any 
line: aside from this mental damper on his 
progress, he fought during innumerable 
hours of dogged practice to overcome a 
physical discrepancy in his hands. They 
lack the first principle of a pianist’s power. 
The fingers are too short; their span is even 
now scarcely more than an octave. ‘“Ge- 
nius could not have stretched them,” Pa- 
derewski declares, “and it did not—it was 
work!” 

Paderewski’s powers of oratory are a 
rival to his music. They are well known 
in Poland, where his speeches, delivered 
upon occasions and ceremonies of a na- 
tional character, are preserved among the 
archives of the ancient universities, which 
are a part of Poland’s well established 
claims to be a fountainhead of European 
culture. 


OSEN, the ancient; Dantzig, the 

wealthy; Cracow, the beautiful, are still 
here—Warsaw, Lemberg, Lublin and Vilno, 
those sacred temples of learning which are 
the historic pride and future hope of our 
country, have not been completely de- 
stroyed. In a degree, Poland is only a 
memory—a vast desert, an immense ruin, a 
colossal cemetery. Millions of homeless 
peasants, of unemployed workmen, of hum- 
ble Jewish shopkeepers, have been driven 
into the open and are wandering still, pow- 





erless against the economic confusion which 
the government is struggling to settle and 
clarify. Out of this mélée, an integral 
part of the rebirth and readjustment of a 
nation which, free, ranks in area, popula- 
tion and prospective power with the six 
great nations of the world; out of the en- 
circling barrier of chaotic Russia and Pan- 
Germany, Madame Paderewska sends a 
clear, strong message: 

“Poland will emerge from all this pow- 
erful and free!” 

In the chill of early morning, five thou- 
sand men congregated before the Premier’s 
hotel in Warsaw. They were haggard and 
in rags; craftsmen, artists, mechanics, pro- 
fessional men and doctors of law, philos- 
ophy and_ science, leveled, embittered, 
charged with desperation and the futility 
of job-hunting under economic conditions 
which offered no prospect of relief or even 
of change. They gathered to petition the 
man who had just come into Poland from 
an outside world where there were bread, 
fires, medicines—and work. The petition 
was vague and unformed, but the petition- 
ers were calm, concrete in their determin- 
ation to put food into the mouths of their 
children by whatever means, or policies, the 
new Premier might sponsor and present to 
the Allies—supreme, resourceful, rich be- 
yond dreams, and powerful beyond measure. 
The crowd numbered scores of men in the 
tattered remnants of German, Russian, and 
Austrian uniforms, deserters into their own 
land and forces, and there were those re- 
turned from enemy prison-camps, emaci- 
ated and dull-eyed, their minds blank to 
all but terror. 

Paderewski and his wife looked down 
at them from the windows of the hotel. 
The Premier stood in a group of Allied 
representatives, earnest and concerned, but 
a little curious as to the outcome of this 
early and formidable gathering. What 
sentiment they held toward him, new and 
untested in internal politics, Paderewski 
did not know. He turned abruptly into 
the hotel and presently reappeared below, 
his wife close behind him. Small knots and 
groups condensed and scattered as he 
passed, speaking quietly, his voice half 
audible in the death-like silence of the 
crowd, 

Where the crowd went, or why, or what 
solution to their problems they had reached, 
(a British officer who witnessed the scene 
declares) is hard to say; but within the 
space of fifteen to twenty minutes the street 
was clear save for a man and woman, 
Ignacy Paderewski and his wife, Helena, 
who stood side by side, like rocks em- 
bedded in the wake of a receding tide. 
Madame Paderewska’s face was white and 
her eyes very brilliant through a film of 
tears. The Premier’s hands were gripped 
‘firmly at his back and his face was set 
with a rigidity and exalted purpose, a 
strange intensity that no one, of all the 
thousands who know that face in concert 


hall and auditorium, has ever seen. 
7 THINK they knew,” wrote Madame 
Paderewska to her son, “I think they 
knew that they could trust him. He ap- 
pealed to their sense of honor, to their 
dignity, for the eyes of strangers—strangers 
although our friends and allies—were up- 
on them. They knew, I think, that he has 
sacrificed everything, given up all he pos- 
sessed to serve them and the cause of their, 
and his, country. That was yesterday— 
but what will to-morrow bring?” 

It now appears that Paderewski has 
merely sojourned in his separate sphere of 
music, winning through that subtle means 
the souls of nations, to weave them finally, 
with master hands into the brilliant, rav- 
eled pattern of Poland’s destinies. Peace 
and the tranquillity of national content- 
ment and unhindered progress are a dream 
hard for the Premier and his wife to vis- 
ualize. The chaotic present, based upon 
nearly two centuries of seething revolt 
against a narrowing circle of oppression, 
offers doubtful promise of a calm future. 
And Poland, in Paderewski’s opinion, is the 
world’s sole bulwark against any nation’s 
dream of world empire. 

His lonely boyhood, lived in simple pov- 
erty in the ancient province of Podolia in 
southeastern Poland, knew the imperial- 
istic terrors from which he now strives to 
save Polish boyhood in the future. Mother- 
less, reared to silence and submission un- 
der the shadow of three great empires, 
Paderewski traced the pattern of his coun- 
try’s freedom and colored it with the vivid 
pageantry of Poland’s past. In the early 
maturity of his childish brain, Ignacy Pa- 
derewski reset the scenes of Poland’s holy 
wars against the invading Turk and Tartar 
hordes; he saw the gray plains swept again 
by the flashing storm of the Winged Hus- 
(Continued on page 116) 



















Hair under the arms is a 
needless annoyance. You can 
remove it in the most agreeable, 
“womanly” way by using El 
Rado, a sanitary, colorless lotion 
El Rado is easily applied to the 
face, neck or arms, with a piece 
of absorbent cotton. It is entirely 
harmless, and does not stimulate 
or coarsen later hair growth. 
Users of powdered hair removers 
and blades will find an oc- 


casional use of El Rado liquid 
is good for the skin. 


Ask for CRase at any toilet goods 
counter. Two sizes, 60c and 
$1.00. Money-back guarantee 


Orders filled direct on receipt of 
stamps tf dealer cannot supply you 


PILGRIM MFG. CO. -R = 112 E. 19th St., New York 
Canadian Address, e Arthur Sales Co., Dept. R. 
61 Adelaide St. Ea.t, Toronto 


‘‘Aw—What’s the Use! 


Hair tonics are an old 
story to me. I’ve tried 
them andthey all failed 









Excuse me, friend. 
tried. 


Here’s one you haven’t 
know because your hair is falling out. 


Glover’s 
Mange Medicine 


is a positive hair grower and dandruff 
remover. 


Write for fess booklet, 
“Treatise on Scalp and Hair” 


H. Clay Glover Company, Inc. 
118 West 31st St., N. Y. City 








Faces Made 


Young 


The secret of a youthful 
face will be sent to any 
woman who has any kind 
of a facial disfigurement 
caused by age. Every 
woman who has a single 
facial defect should know 
about these remarkable 





Beauty Exercises 


which remove wrinkles, 

crow’s feet, fill up hol- 
lows, give roundness to 
scrawny necks, clear up sal- 
low skins and restore the 
charm of girlhood beauty. No 
creams, massage, masks, plas- 
ters, straps, vibrators or other 
artificial means. 


Results Guaranteed 


Write for this Free Book which tells just what 
to do to make your complexion smooth an 
beautiful. Write today. 


Kathryn Murray, Inc. 694 Garland Bldg. Chicago, ID 











Maxixe 
BOUDOIR 
SAFETY 
RAZOR 


Ready for the oc- 
casion requiring an 
evening gown or 
bathing suit. 

The ordinary safety razor. is too wide for the 
curves under the arms. The ‘‘Maxixe’’ is made 
an ag this purpose, only % of an inch wide. 

“‘Maxixe’’ is beautifully gold plated, packed 
m., in a handsome plush-lined box, four blades, 
and a cake of antiseptic soap. All ‘for 

If your shop — supply you we will mail you 
one on receipt of price. 


OVERLAND MFG. CO. 
69 West 23d St. - New York 
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Pores filled with im- 
Purities cause wrinkles 

















Pores that are CLEAN 
mean 4mandine skin 


specialist. 


Satisfaction guaranteed. 


PARIS and 
535 Fifth Ave. 


Beauty is skin deep. 
the pores of the skin are filled 
with impurities, the result is 
blackheads, sallow skin, wrinkles. 
You cannot keep the skin really 
CLEAN with cosmetics that 
fill the pores, 


imandine with powdered almonds 


is the discovery of a Paris physician 
with 38 years of experience as a skin 
It CLEANS the pores, 
takes the dirt OUT and enables the 
skin to function as it should and throw 
off the impurities that mar beauty. 


Amandine may be had in a few exclusive shops 
or we will send a $3 jar on receipt of price, 


Write for our interesting booklet. 


INSTITUT de BEAUTE de PARIS 


NEW YORK 





When 
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ELSA BARSALOUX 


The Yarn Shop 


A shop devoted exclusively to Yarns and orig- 
inal creations in hand-knitted and crocheted 
garments. Complete stock of Fleisher’s yarns 
in the most popular and up-to-date colors, 
such as indeer, Aquamarine, Olive, Bur- 
gundy, Coraline, Pumpkin, Coral, Shell Pink 
and many others including Camel’s Hair Yarn, 
also a complete line of Knitting and Crochet- 
ing silks. 

Our latest creations in Crocheted Filet Sweat- 
ers, either Slip-over or Open Model (as per 
illustration) complete in silk, $32.50; in wool, 
$25.00; and other models upwards. Ladies 
Sleeveless Filet in wool, $13.50; in silk, $20.00 
and upwards, or if you wish to make these 
models the following materials may be pur- 
chased at the Shop, with printed directions. 

Complete Model. 
10 Balls Shetland Floss and 


2 Balls Shetland Floss totrim .........$ 4.20 
or 

12 100 yds. spool silk and 

2 100 yds. spool silk totrim ........ eos 16.80 


Sleeveless Model 
5 Balls Shetland Floss and 
3 Balis Shetland Floss to trim ........ 2.80 
or 


7 Balls Teazel and 
$ MS TOO SOWIE sc kcscdcecssacce 3.85 
cE :—Assistance by expert instructors and 
PRINTED DIRECTIO NS given when mate- 
rials are ns hased at the SHOP. 
400 FIFTH AVE. NEW YORK, 
Opposite Tiffany's 




































































TOURIST PRESSING PAD COMPANY 
4428-4434 Market Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


FOR FLUFF Y SUMMER FROCKS 


FEW moments with your 
one-piece folding Tourist 
Pressing Pad and travelers’ 
iron, and your dainties are 
smart and fresh for dinner 


wear, 
Use the TOURIST PRESSING 
PAD on the desk or dressing 
table. The turkish toweling 
surface gives embroidery an 
laces that full, new appearance. 
For linen use the canton flan- 
nel face. 
14 in. x 20 in. open, slight- 
ly larger than this maga- 
zine opened wide. Folded, 
but half that. Saves laun- 
dering. 
and your address brings 
$] this convenience to you 
—and your money back 
if you are not satisfied. 



































Exceptional Values 
in Summer 
Blouses 





MARCELLE—An unusual model ) 
in a Woman’s Batiste Slip-on 
Blouse — the opening begins 
about four inches under arm | 
pit and extends to waist line— bs 
easy to slip on and off—collar 
and cuffs have narrow frill of 
Sizes 34 to 44. 


organdy. Price 





MARJORIE—A refined blouse ) 

of Striped Dimity with frill \ 
plaiting of plain batiste. Sizes / * 
eS Me Pereperr rre 





MITZIE—Batiste Blouse —frill 
collar—hemstitched yoke back, 


crocheted ball button fastening 3 95 
trimmed back frill—cuffs to ° 
match collar. Sizes 34 to 46. 
43. PPT URET EE eer 


Mail orders filled promptly— 
sent prepaid. 


™=ROSENBAUM 


PITTSBURGH, PA. 
Established 1869 





































































SPECIAL SUMMER SERVICE 


for out-of-town patrons 





DEAN’S Famous Cakes, Pastries, Candies sent 
Parcel Post, prepaid, during the summer months 
to those residing outside of New York City. 





The same advantages of selection are offered as 
are found when visiting our establishment in 
Fifth Avenue. 








Shipments made promptly on specified days in 
carriers that preserve delightful freshness. 


Special Cake Assort- 
ments at a given sum, 
delivery charges pre- 
paid, ranging from 
$2.50 to $10. 





Write or telephone for 
complete information. 





628 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK 





Established Eighty Years Ago 
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| McDonalds Limited “The House of McDonalds 


| Limited was founded in 1826, 





end is world-famed for rich- 


Successors to : PE ecg ™ 
ness of quality and reliability. 


Stewart & M°Donalds (Retail) 
21/31, Buchanan Street, Glasgow, Scotland 


TARTAN SKIRTS 


A Fashionable Demand 


“Caledonia” 

Ladies Clan Tartan Skirt as Sketch, in superfine 
Saxony made on precisely the same principle as 
the Army Officers Kilt, in all the leading Clans. 
These Skirts are beautifully made by Tailors 
skilled in this work, ready to wear or made to 
special measures. $33.50. 


Scottish Clan Tartans 


McDonalds are specialists in Clan Tartan Mate- 
rials and Silks, and hold an_ exceptionally fine 
Stock of Tartan Travelling Rugs, Shawls, etc. 
Ready to wear Tartan Kilted Skirts in all the 
leading Clan Tartans. Boys’ Highland Suits, 
Hose, etc. Designs on application. 








Antique Shawls 


McDonaids are able to supply original Paisley 
Plaids which are now in great demand for Even- 
ing Wraps, Gowns, and a variety of exclusive 
purposes. Price from $25 to $100, according to 
period, quality and condition. 


Real Harris Tweeds 


McDonalds Limited are direct collectors from Crofters of 
Real Harris Tweeds and Highland Homespuns in fash- 
ionable variety, many of which are woven to their own 
instructions for Ladies Wear. Real Harris is now the 
Aristocrat of Tweeds, with a character and distinction un- 
obtainable in any other makes, Shetland Tweeds, Border 
Tweeds, and every class of Highland Homespuns—for 
Ladies’ or Mens’ Wear. Patterns on application. 













The unique store of McDonalds is universally famed for Indian and Colonial 

Outfits—To Americans the name of McDonalds stands for all that is character- 

istic and best in Scottish productions, and few Visitors ever leave Scotland 
| without paying a visit to this Shrine of quality and refinement. 


























Cosmo 


Hamilton’s 


Story 


(Continued from page 112) 


that everything can be seen inside and that 
each person smashes his own wall.” He 
cleared his throat. He felt as though he 
were in a fern house. All eyes were on him 
now, and in not one was there anything of 
ridicule. 

“Go ahead,” said Shannon, grimly. 

Belmore hesitated for an instant and then 
jumped in. “I’ve had enough of rotting 
about with Violet and the old crowd. I’m 
fed up with it. It’s a fool life. I only 
took to it because of a row with Rowena.” 

“My fault,”’ cried Rowena. 

“No, mine. I wasn’t such a kid as you 
were, and I kept on at it because I was 
afraid of being jeered at if I chucked it. 
I never was gone on Violet for a single 
instant. I liked her mighty well and was 
sorry for her.” 

Violet scoffed, but it ended in a sob. 
Shannon dug his heel into the earth. 

“And now I’m out,” continued Belmore. 
“The old town won’t see me again until 
I've got my wind and muscle back, and 
Violet won’t be bothered by me any more. 
I’m for sanity from to-night on, and I’m 
going to plug at getting Rowena back again 
for home and babies.” His voice broke a 
“Who goes 


“I do,” said Rowena quickly, before her 
courage oozed away. “I’m sick to tears of 
Merrill, of restaurants, late nights and all 
the same old dull stuff. I'd have got out 
months ago and ‘gone home and: p!ayed the 
game if I hadn’t been afraid that Chris 
would laugh at me. Chris!” With a 
strange little cry she held out her hand. 
Belmore caught it and put it to his lips. 

Violet and Shannon looked at each other 
queerly. They seemed to measure each 
other up and wonder whether any good 
could come of their entering the game. It 


was Violet who spoke finally. “Are you 
in this?” 

“Yes,” said Shannon, shortly. “Very 
much in.” 

“I’m listening.” 

“Ladies first.” 

“No,” she replied, roughly. “You go.” 


“I’m glad to I’ve loathed and de- 
tested every minute of these wasted months. 
Rowena has never had the smallest attrac- 


tion for me. I followed her about simply 
because you were everywhere with Belmore 
The comic side of it appealed to me, to say 
nothing of the irony. If you hadn’t turned 
me down, we could have made all these 
months worth living.” He almost shouted 
this, anger bursting from him like fire. 

“{ didn’t turn you down. That’s a lie,” 
cried Violet. ‘After the divorce you never 
came near me and you made me a laughing 
stock. People jeered and said, ‘Look at 
her. Divorced for a man who’s chucked 
her. The fool.’ ” She hit the earth with 
her open hand. 

Shannon bent forward, his face working 
with emotion. “Chucked you! That’s not 
true and you know it. You hurt me too 
much for me to come near you. You told 
Enid Taylor the very day before I was on 
the way to you that I was a dud. When 
you married again, it would be for money. 
That’s the only thing you cared about.” 

“T never said that. I swear it. I waited 
for you for days and days, and you never 
came. Can't you see how it’s marked me? 
I went about with Chris to show you that 
I didn’t care, but I did care and I’ve often 
wished I were dead.” 

Shannon gave a cry and stumbled to his 
knees. 

Belmore got up quickly, helped Rowena 
to rise—tears were running down her face 
—and took her down the hill. The game 
was over. The fourth walls were gaping 
open as though broken by bombs. ‘Thank 
God for human nature,” he said, and held 
his wife against his heart in triumph and 
thankfulness. The woman with the white 
hair and the sequins should eat her words, 
that’s what she should do, every one of 
them. 

“Chris,” whispered Rowena, “the fairies 
must have been out to-night. I didn't 
think this could ever happen to us.” 

He kissed her. One night soon he would 
tell her how he came by his inspiration. 
He was too happy to go into it then, and 
there were two years to make up. And as 
they passed through the flowers sleeping in 
the moonlight on the way to a new begin- 
ning, Violet and Shannon cast one shadow 
on the hill, and there were dead wild oats 
all about their feet. 


PADEREWSKI—Fighter for FREEDOM 


(Continued from page 114) 


sars, that phenomenal force of cavalry 
which set early Europe agog with its feats 
of horsemanship; he relived page by page 
the history which he proudly claims shows 
record of not one war of aggression, but 
a hundred of national defense. 

Kosciuszko, Paderewski observes, brought 
Poland’s first important message of fra- 
ternity and freedom to America. He dis- 
claims companionship in greatness with the 
great Revolutionary general, who, by the 
way, of all those generals who fought upon 
the American side, owned no slaves. But 
he does not deny that his own music mes- 
sage to this country, throughout a quarter 
of a century, has been designed to enlist 
the sympathies and vast resources of the 
United States to his country’s cause. 

Madame Paderewska is not, as hearsay 
insists, an American. She was the Baron- 
ess de Rosen, the daughter of a renowned 
Polish officer, and was born in War- 
saw in 1860, the year of her husband’s 
birth. At sixteen she married Ladislas 
Gorski, subsequently a colleague and warm 
friend of Paderewski at the Conservatory 
of Warsaw, where they taught the violin 
and piano, respectively, and later at the 
Concerts Lamoureux, where Paderewski 
made his first great début and his friend 
Gorski was a violinist in that famous or- 
chestra. 

Some years after her husband’s death, 
Madame Gorski married the great pianist, 
and came with him to America on one of 
the first of his extraordinary tours. 


The ACQUISITIVE 


“I used to dream,” says Madame Pa- 
derewska, whimsically, “I used to dream 
in my childhood, of a life of excitement! 
I would pray at the Church of Swietego 
Krzyza—the Church of the Holy Cross, 
in Warsaw, where I lived with my grand- 
mother. I was a little thing, with wide, 
stiff skirts and tiny slippers laced with 
ribbons, and trained to much, oh, much 
demure propriety! In that lovely old 
church where the sun poured in a thousand 
colors through windows of marvelous pat- 
tern and design, in that quiet, cool and 
holy place, I prayed to God to please keep 
dullness out of my life! Well—je suis 
servie @ souhait!” 

Whatever the conclusive outcome of the 
peace negotiations and the readjustments 
of the map of Europe, Poland occupies a 
crucial situation. Whatever policies and 
factions, internal and international, war 
within and about her, Paderewski stars the 
horizon of her destinies, the deus ex 
machina, nearly omnipotent in the problem 
of reconstruction, which concerns not Po- 
land alone. 

Napoleon, from the neutral vantage 
ground of his exile and isolation from the 
entanglements of world politics, made a 
simple utterance upon which Paderewski 
predicates his life work, that consuming 
nationalism which he so astoundingly re- 
veals: 

“Poland,” said Napoleon at St. Helena, 
“Poland is the keystone of the European 
situation.” 


CONNOISSEUR 


(Continued from page 61) 


ration, and this introduced such men as 
Hans Holbein to the art. 

It is in the Queen Anne and the Georgian 
silversmiths, however, such as Paul Lam- 
erie, the greatest of English eighteenth 
century makers; William Kidney, whose 
work is also much sought by collectors: 
William Plummer, Paul Storr and other 
famous silversmiths of this period, that 
the interest of the connoisseur chiefly cen- 
ters to-day. George III. silverware is of 
exceptional value. 

The early Victorian silver showed a great 
decadence in design, from the period of 


George III. and William IV., consequently, 
silverware produced since 1837 is not so 
desirable or so valuable from the collector's 
viewpoint as that produced previous to this 
date. It is only the silverware made pre- 
vious to the year 1825 that can rightfully 
be classified as antique silver. 

The most famous public exhibition of old 
silver is, no doubt, that in the South Ken- 
sington Museum in London, while it is 
said the most valuable collection is owned 
by the présent King of England, George 
V., whose silver and gold plate is valued 
at over five millions. 
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and with safety wherever desired by wearing 
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WILLOW FURNITURE for indoor and 
outdoor use is more popular than ever—it 
is the recognized all y 
its adaptability to practically every room 
in the house as well as the 
Solarium make it the most Suitable and 
Satisfactory furniture obtainable at Mod- 
erate Cost—Our models made on comfort- 
and with regard to DURABIL- 


ITY are here in interesting variety. 


Settees, Day Beds, Couches, Arm and Side 
Desks, 
zine Stands, Sewing Baskets, Tabourettes, 
Stools, Bird Cages and Lamps. 


IN ANY FINISH — NATURAL, 
STAINED OR ENAMEL. 


-ar round furniture, 


Porch and 
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Statement of the Ownership, Management, etc., re- 
quired by the Act of Congress of August’ 24, 
1912, of Harper’s Bazar, published monthly at 
New York, N. Y., for April 1, 1919. State of 
New York, County of New York, ss.: Before me, 
a Notary Public in and for ra — and county 
aforesaid, personally appeared C. B, Van Tassel, 
who, having been duly sworn according to law, 
deposes and says that he is the Business Mana- 
ger of the Harper’s Bazar and that the follow- 
ing is, to the best of his knowledge and belief, 
a true statement of the ownership, management, 
ete., of the aforesaid publication for the date 
shown in the above caption, required by the 
Act of August 24, 1912, embodied in section 
443, Postal Laws and Regulations, to wit 1. 
That the names and addresses of the publisher, 
editor, managing editor, and business manager 
are: Publisher, International Sy Company, 
119 West 40th St,, New Yo N. ; Editor, 
John C. Hilder, 1%9 West 40th Si., 

‘. Y.; Managing Editor, ~ c. 
West 40th St., New York, N. Y.; Business Man- 
ager, C. B. Van Tassel, 119 West 40th St., New 
fork, N. Y. 2. That the owners are: Interna- 

_Magazine Company, 119 West 40th St., 
New 3 Stockholders: W. R. Hearst, 
137 Riverside Drive, New York, Y a 

Hearst, 137 Riverside Drive, New York, N. Y. 

3. That the known bondholders, mortgagees, and 

other security holders owning or holding 1 per 

cent or more of total amount of bonds, mort- 
gages, or other securities are: Columbia Trust 

Company, 60 Broadway, New York, N. Y.; M. 
y. Hearst, 137 Riverside Drive, < 

Y.; W. R. Hearst, 137 Riverside Drive, 

York, N. Y.; Arthur Brisbane, 238 William ‘St, 

New York, N. Y.; Lina Strauss, 27 West 72nd 

Street, New York, N. Y.; ; George J. Gould, 165 

Broadway, New York, N. “2 E. H. Gary, 856 

Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y.; Samuel Unter- 

myer, 37 Wall Street, New York, i 

W. Perkins, 71 Broadway, New 

James Speyer, 1038 Fifth Avenue, New York, 

N. Y. 4. That the two paragraphs next above, 

giving the names of the owners, stockholders, and 

security holders, if any, contain not only the list 
of stockholders and security holders as they ap- 
pear upon the books of the company but also, in 
cases where the stockholder or security holder ap- 
pears upon the books of the company as trustee 
or in any other fiduciary relation, the name of 
the person or corporation for whom such trustee 
is acting, is given; also that the said two para- 
graphs contain statements embracing affiant’s 
full knowledge and belief as to the circumstances 
and conditions under which stockholders and 
security holders who do not appear upon the 
books of the company as trustees, hold stock and 
securities in a capacity other than that of a bona 
fide owner; and this effiant has no reason to be- 
lieve that any other person, association, or cor. 

poration has any interest direct or indirect in 
the said stock, bonds, or other securities than as 
so stated by him. C. B. Van Tassel, business 
manager. Sworn to and _ subscribed before me 
this 31st day of March, 1919. (Seal.) 
rolf O. Machel, Notary Public, Kings 

(My commission expires March 30, 1921.) 
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Dedicated to Juanita Hanson, the famous 


Screen Beauty, who excels in the ‘‘vampish’’ 
charm of her Coiffures. The frizzed curls 
accentuate the radiance of youthfulness and 
glowing color of cheek suggestive of outdoor 
sports. No, 6511, $300 pair. Greys extra. 
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Gray hair positive- 
ly, quickly restored 
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Hair Net. 


Of selected human hair 
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strong as gold. Absolute- 
ly guaranteed against 
every imperfection. 
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Nadine is pure and harmless, Adheres until 
washed off. Prevents sunburn and return of 
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Food Need 


The average man needs about 3000 calories of food per day. 
Most of that need is for energy food. But he also needs some 
3% ounces of protein, to build up and repair. 


Figuring these elements only, here is what they cost at this 
writing in some necessary féods: 





Cost of Energy 
Per 1000 Calories 


In Quaker Oats - - 5c 


Cost of Protein 
Per Pound 


In Quaker Oats’ - 63c 


In White Bread - $1.30 In Round Steak - - 41c 
In Potatoes - - 1.48 In Veal Cutlets - - 57c 
In Beef about - - 2.00 In Fish about - - 60c 
In Ham ae 3.63 In Canned Peas - - 54c 














Ten Times the Cost 


Meat and fish foods, per 1000 calories, average ten times 
Quaker Oats’ cost. 

So do some vegetables. 
costs 15 times as much. 

As energy food the oat has an age-old fame. 

In protein—the costliest food element—it is richer than any 
other grain. It stands about equal with beefsteak. 

In needed minerals—iron, lime, calcium, etc—the oat is 
uniquely rich. 

As an all-’round food, well-balanced, the oat is the greatest 
that grows. As a food for growing children it holds the zenith 
place. 

Other foods are needed. Children must have milk and eggs. 
Vegetables are necessary. 

But start the day with Quaker 
Oats. Make it your breakfast. It 
costs but one-half cent per dish. 

This will supply supreme nutri- 
tion, and the saving will average 
up the costlier foods at dinner. 


Quaker 
Oats 


Extra Flavory Flakes 


Get Quaker Oats when you buy 


Squash, for instance, at this writing 
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THE MILLS 


OF THE GODS 


(Continued from page 110) 


him. “I shall be very, very careful. And, 
Everard, you have such clever guests, not 
at all the sort of people my Everard would 
have had here, and I have been out of the 
world for so long, that I am afraid I 
shan’t be able to talk to them. I am sure 
I should be terrified to sit at the end of 
the table, and Caroline will hate not being 
hostess any longer. Let me come down at 
tea-time and after dinner, and slip into 
things gradually. You can easily say that 
I am still an invalid, though of course I’m 
not at all.” 

“You shall do exactly as you choose,” 
he promised, as he took his leave... 

So when the shooting-party tramped into 
the hall that afternoon, a little weary, but 
flushed with exercise and the pleasure of 
the day’s sport, they found, seated in a 
corner of the room, behind the great round 
table upon which tea was set out, a rather 
pale but extraordinarily child-like and fas- 
cinating woman, with large, wistful eyes 
which seemed to be begging for their pro- 
tection and sympathy as she rose hesitat- 
ingly to her feet. Dominey was by her 
side in a moment, and his first few words 
of introduction brought every one around 
her. She said very little, but what she 
said was delightfully natural and gracious. 

“Tt has been so kind of you,” she said 


to Caroline, “to help my husband enter- 
tain his guests. I am very much better, 
but I have been ill for so long that I 
have forgotten a great many things and 
I should be a very poor hostess. But I 
want to make tea for you, please, and 
I want you all to tell me how many pheas- 
ants you have shot.” 

Terniloff seated himself on the settee by 
her side. 

“I am going to help you in this com- 
plicated task,” he declared. “I am sure 
those sugar-tongs are too heavy for you 
to wield alone.” 

She laughed at him gaily. 

“But I am not really delicate at all,” 
she assured him. “I have had a very bad 
illness, but I am quite strong again.” 

“Then I will find some other excuse for 
sitting here,” he said. “I will tell you all 
about the high pheasants your husband 
killed, and about the woodcock he brought 
down after we had all missed it.” 

“I shall love to hear about that,” she 
assented. “How much sugar, please, and 
will you pass those hot muffins to the 
Princess? And please touch that bell. I 
shall want more hot water. I expect you 
are all very thirsty. I am so glad to be 
here with you.” 

(To be continued in the July issue) 


The Complete Synopsis of 


THE MILLS 


ITH only the experience of life 
W that comes from an idle boyhood 

and a pleasure-seeking youth, Sir 
Everard Dominey, in his twenty-sixth year, 
comes face to face with tragedy. He leaves 
England, and after ten years of wandering 
turns up in 1913 in German East Africa, 
where Baron Leopold von Ragastein, the 
military commandant, rescues him from 
certain death in the bush. Dominey and 
von Ragastein soon discover that they had 
known each other at Oxford, and that the 
amazing likeness, which existed between 
them in undergraduate days, still persists. 
Having just been ordered to London by 
Wilhelmstrasse, von Ragastein determines 
to make way with the Englishman, assume 
his identity, and enter upon his espionage 
as Sir Everard Dominey. .. . 

In due time the supposed Sir Everard 
Dominey arrives in London. Everybody 
finds it hard to reconcile this masterful man 
of wealth with the former impecunious 
Dominey. But all goes well, until the Prin- 
cess Eiderstrom, an influential Hungarian, 
insists that an earlier affaire d’amour with 
her be resumed. Dominey confesses to 
Ottc Seaman, his immediate superior in the 
service, that the Princess constitutes his 
greatest menace. He recalls to Seaman 
that his exile to West Africa had been due 
to a duel in which he had killed the Prin- 
cess’s husband. More than all, the Princess 
Eiderstrom is a Hungarian and not in sym- 
pathy with the plans of the German court. 
She, Dominey is sure, could be counted on 
to make complications. Both the Princess 
and Dominey appeal to the German am- 
bassador and he arranges for a secret in- 
terview following a formal reception at the 
Embassy. The Princess accuses the noble- 
man of wanting to rid himself of her and 
threatens to ruin his plans. 

When Sir Everard Dominey left England, 


OF THE GODS 


he left a young wife in his ancestral home, 
a wife driven insane by the tragedy that 
drove him to East Africa. During his ten 
years’ absence Lady Dominey has never 
forgotten her threat to kill her husband if 
he ever steps inside the Hall. Although 
knowing this, Sir Everard goes to the Hall 
and spends the night in the oak room, noted 
for its secret entrances. Wakened from 
sleep, he finds a stiletto at his throat and 
an unseen woman’s voice bids him to re- 
main perfectly still. The next day Dom- 
iney is summoned to his wife’s room, and 
she tells him that now she has seen him, 
she cannot kill him. 

Dominey is convinced that Mrs. Unthank, 
his wife’s caretaker, is responsible for 
much of Lady Dominey’s mental attitude. 
Roger Unthank, the woman’s only son, of 
whose murder Dominey had been accused 
ten years before, had been madly in love 
with Lady Dominey before her marriage. 
Sir Everard sends the woman away and 
Lady Dominey confesses that she has al- 
ways been afraid of her, and of her son’s 
ghost that cries under her window every 
few nights. 

Lady Dominey develops a most embarras- 
sing affection for the man who is posing 
as her husband. Finally, as Dominey is 
leaving to visit London, she confesses that 
she knows he is not her husband, but 
another man. During the next months, 
Dominey makes connections with British 
officials that please Wilhelmstrasse greatly. 

He gives a hunt at Dominey Hall, at 
which the German Ambassador and Seaman 
are guests. During the first day’s sport, 
Ambassador Terniloff notices that most of 
the pheasants seek shelter in the Black 
Wood. The beaters seem unwilling to 
enter the wood and Dominey explains that 
near the wood occurred the tragedy that 
sent him from England. 


(The fifth instalment of this serial appears on page 72 of this issue) 


RENEE PRAHER 


(Continued from page 49) 


borrows from Kipling. “Draw the thing 
as you see it.” Her Bacchus therefore is 
no leering creature heavy with wine, but a 
young being bursting with the ecstasy of 
life. The head of Nazimova and her im- 
pression of Mrs. Faith Robinson Haggin, 
the former Mrs. Ben Ali Haggin, were 
gratifying objects for the contemplation of 
critics. Art seems to her to be divided 
into three stages: That of the early mas- 
ters, one which should be studied and for- 
gotten; that of the Renaissance, which 
was merely a period of imitation; the pres- 
ent, in which each artist should draw by 
his own soul’s light. 


One day in her statue-crowded studio, 
we talked of indices of character. One 
thought the eye the chief index. Another 
said the eyes represent a character’s pos- 
sibilities, but that in the lines of the 
mouth is written its history. Miss Praher 
said: “Character is disclosed in the fore- 
head. Push back the hair and you have 
a startling revelation of character. Before 
making a portrait I always insist upon 
seeing the brow. Then the hair may be 
allowed again to hide it. But in modeling 
the face my mind’s eye never loses sight 
of what I have seen, the all-revealing 
forehead.” 


ERTE’S LETTER from MONTE CARLO 


(Continued from page 47) 


It was entitled “On the Altar of Vic- 
tory.” An etching by M. Prouvé pictures, 
like the trumpets of the last judgment, epic 
horsemen surrounding a Victory draped in 
mourning, who is carrying to the dead the 
tidings of their triumph. 

If Rodin had not died before victory 
was won, what a stupendous work of art 
he would have created to commemorate 
it! As I sit here surrounded by the beauty, 


the flowers and the fragrant breezes of 

spring, I like to think of Rodin and his idea 

of Nature; “If one follows Nature, one gets 

everything. Everything is here in our sur- 

roundings—everything is contained in Na- 

ture—it is a movement harmonious, con- 

tinuous, unbroken.” J 
Mais veuillez agréer, cher 

Monsieur, l’expression de mes 

sincéres sentiments. 
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4. Mark, 


$ Phetnhe Oppemtn 


whose novels of international po- 
litical and social life have brought 
him world-wide fame and the 
hatred of Germany. His “Mills 
of the Gods’ is on page 72. 
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social and literary leader in Eng- 
land for fifty years, whose new 
novel, ““Harvest’’—a romance in- 
volving a moral question new to 
fiction—is now running in the 
Bazar. 





t 
n 
r 
f ct thirty-one, is one of England’s better known as Berta Ruck, 
4 biggest writers. “Straws on the whose “Rufus on the Rebound,” 
d Flood” and “Colonel Tibbit “Great Unmet” and other stories 
n Comes Home” have already in- have delighted Bazar readers. 
d troduced her to Bazar readers. More from her in early issues. 
i- 
d 
n, OU know how busy you are and how often you have lamented, 
“I get so little time to read.” ... 
k, There’s no way to make more time for you, but there is a 
a way for you to be sure that when you do read, you are reading 
i the best novels and stories that are being written today. 
. You can do this by reading the fiction in Harper’s Bazar. 
i Ever since Harper’s Bazar serialized the novels of Charles Dickens 
1. over a half century ago, this magazine has been publishing the fiction 
5 - of the greatest living authors. Fiction that you want to follow, not 
ry only because every well-informed person does, but because it is first 
© of all mighty good reading. 

‘S- ° 
ng Mi! The biggest, most exciting novel of international diplomacy and 
at editor, novelist and writer of intrigue that E. Phillips Oppenheim has ever written is now running author of “The Cricket’, which 
ut psycho-analyst stories that are _ the Bazar. Even Germany pays tribute to Mr. Oppenheim’s ability recenily appearcd in the Bazar, 
1S, praised by the eminent Dr. Coriat to write on affairs of state. For, on account of the novels he had and about which came a host of 
sh of Hates: De auen bu vend Ais published dealing with the Teutonic menace long before any one greniaions tellin << ones. seme 
ly. “L wing Ghost” in the July Baser. else thought of it, his name was included in the list of dangerous from the A. E. F. on the Rhine 
at ; Englishmen to be shot when Germany invaded Great Britain! ; 
an 
rt, Then Mrs. Humphry Ward’s new novel “Harvest” opens in this issue, 
of and soon Phyllis Bottome’s story, “The Victim.” Don’t miss them. 
re Both authors are at the very top of the writing world in England 
be to-day. Mrs. Ward writes with the judgment and penetration of a 
a big woman, who, from an enviable social and intellectual height, has 

seen history in the making for over fifty years, while Miss Bottome 

has all the wit, insight and enthusiasm of successful youth. No mat- 

ter how much time presses, don’t fail to read these two novels. 

And more stories are coming from Maxwell Struthers Burt, I. A. R. 

Wylie, Marjorie Benton Cooke, as well as all the rest of the front-rank 

authors on this page and a lot of others. There is just one thing that 
lio will assure you of having this best fiction come knocking cheerfully 
ee at your door every month—mail the coupon at the bottom of this 
her page TO-DAY. 
0s- 
the 
her 
yre- 
ave 
ore 
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be 
jing 
ght 
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Le. fot 
in “The Victim’, her new 
novel for the Bazar, has writ- 
ten an amusing story of a 
plutocratic American family 





explorer and Fellow of the Royal 
Geographical Society, who writes 


of ,~ in which there is the most Bees, co —. one. 
‘dea finished “cat” in all fiction. Don’t miss This Hero Thing 
gets Dr te, in an early Bazar. 
sur- 4,” 
S +, 
Ne ep, Morieete 

< "e, ° % 
con Pe, pm, ts a@ rancher in the Jackson Hole 
4/ My “2 Op country in Wyoming, and the au- 
. 4% thor of super-good short stories. 





Watch for “The Limpet” in a 
summer issue of the Bazar. 



























































































































~ “Pearl of the Canadian Pacific Rockies’”’ 
NTIL this century quite unknown, LOUISE, a jewel 
of a lake, compels attention by its incomparable 
loveliness. Pine-clad mountains, snow-crowned peaks 
and glaciers rise above it. And right at the edge of its 
irridescent waters, in a glory of wild flowers, is the 
CHATEAU. A simple cabin, a few years ago, today it 
is one of the most perfectly appointed and commodious 
hotels of the Canadian Pacific chain of summer resorts 
—hospitable, welcoming, with every creature comfort; 
~ a Paris-New York cuisine, music, dancing, and always 
the most delightful companions. 




















“Its every window frames a million-dollar picture” 
Thrilling mountain sports; foot trails; pony or tallyho 
to other lakes in the clouds; Alpine climbing 
equal to any in Switzerland — no two days out- 
ing alike. And, at night, heavenly air to breathe. 


Even the memory of CHATEAU LAKE LOUISE is a tonic 
from June lst to September 
ms early, for- CHATEAU LAKE.LOUISE is 
ts. For full information. address 














n now to go this summer. Season 


coveted jewel of summer resor 


CANADIAN PACIFIC HOTELS 


1231 Broadway, New York 
140 So. Clark St., Chicago or Montreal, Canada 
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Templar 
Top-Valve 
Motor 


Five Passenger Touring $2185 
Four Passenger Sportette $2185 
Four Passenger Victoria Elite $2285 
Two Pass. Touring Roadster $2385 
Five Passenger Seden $3285 


Prices f. 0. b. Cleveland 
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y ey tiERE is no car, better built, more finely 
finished or more completely and elaborately 
equipped than the Templar. 






It offers, in a car of distinctive beauty, the 
advantages of light weight, easy riding and control, 
with corresponding economy in operating and tire 
expense. 


The touring car, which affords ample accommo- 
dation for five passengers, has a high gear range of 
from three to sixty miles an hour, with an easy pull in 
hill climbing which is a delight to those accustomed 
to driving high powered cars. 

An average of from eighteen to twenty miles on a 
gallon of gasoline,—as high as twenty-five is possible 
with careful driving,—insures economy, with all the 
luxury and comfort of the most expensive big cars. 


The Templar Motors Corporation 
2900 Halstead Street, Lakewood, Cleveland, Ohio 














The Touring Car 
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